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<« Ncc tibi cura canum fuerit poftrema." 

ViRC. Gcorg. iii. 

** Romanis folenne yiris opus, utile faxnae, 
** Vitaequc, ct membris." 

HoR. X £p. xviii* 



PREFACE. 

TH E old and inftrm have at leaft thtt privilege, 
that they can recal to their mindt tbofr fcenct uf 
}oy in which they once delighted, and ruminate over 
their paft pleafnrei, wrth a fatiifaf^ion almoft equal to 
the fit ft enjoyment* For thofe ideat, to which any 
agreeable fenfation it annexed, a<e eafdy excited i ai^ 
leaving behind the moft llrong and permanent tmprci- 
£ont. The amufementt of onr youth are the boalt and 
comfort of our declining years. The ancients carried 
this notion even yet further, and iuppofed their heroes im 
the Elyfian Fielda were fond of the very fame diveriions 
tbey exercifed on earth. Death itfelf could not wean 
them from the»accuftomed fportt and gayetiet of life. 
** Pars in gramineit exercent membra palaeftrif ( 
** Contendunt ludo, et fulvi luflantur aren& i 
** Part pedibut plaudunt choreat, et carmina dicunt. 
*' Arma procul, curri^fque virilim miratur inane s. 
** Stant terri dcfixae hali», paifimque foliiti 
^ Per campum pafcuntur equi. Qu« gratia currCim 
** Armorumque fuit vivit> qus cura nitentet 
** PaTcere equoti eadcm fequitur telJure repoftos." 

Vixc. ^ncid. vi. 
Part on the grafly cirque their pliant limbs 
In wreftling exercife, or on the lands 
Struggling difpute the prize. Part lead the ring, 
Or fwell the chorvit with alternate lays. 

B z T\\^ 
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The chief their arms aclraires, their empty cars, 
Theif Jances fix*d in earth. Th' unharnefs^d fteeds 
Grase unreftrain'd )^ horfes, and cars, and armsy 
AH the fame fond defires^ and pleafing cares, 
Still hauiif their (hades, and after death furvive. 
t hope therefore I may be indulged (even by the more 
grave and cenforious part of mankind) if at my leifure 
Koursy I run over, in my elbow-chair, fome of thoic 
chacesy which vftrt once the delight of a more vigorout 
age. It is an entertaining, and (as I conceive) a very 
innocent amufement. The refult of thefe rambling 
imaginations will be found in the following poemf 
which if equally divertmg to my readers, as to myielf> 
I ihall have gained my end. I have intermixed the 
preceptive parts with Co many defcriptions and digref- 
fions in the Georgick manner, that I hope they will not 
be tedious. I am fure they are very neceflary to be 
well underftood by any gentleman, who would enjoy this 
noble fpoit in full perfe6lion. In this at leaft I may 
comfort myfelf, that I cannot trefpafs upon their ptti- 
ence more than Markham» Blome> and the other piofe 
writers upon this fubjef^. 

It is moft certain, that hunting was the exercifV of 
the greateft heroes in antiquity. By this they formed 
ther^lves for war; and their exploits agaiail wild 
beafts were a prelude to their other vi£lories. Xeno- 
phon fays, that almoft all the ancient heroes, Neftort 
Theieus, Caftor, Pollux, Vlyfles, Diomedes, Achilles, 
&c. were fAaQnlal xvfnytruSvf difciples of hunting ; 
being taught carefully that art, as what would be highly 

ferviceable 



PREFACE. I 

to them in military difcipline. Xcn* Cyfi#* 
Ki Pliny obrenrety thoft who were dcfigned 
iptmintf were firft tmught << eertare cwn fvi* 
(nit curAi, cum Rudacibtit robore. cum cal- 
1 1** to conteft with the (Wifteil wild beait. in 
h the boldefti in Ibength i with the itioft 
n craft and Aibtilty* Plin. Panegyr. And 
I emperors, in thofb monnmentt they tr^Rtd 
their aAiont to future aget, made no fctupld 
gloriet of the chace to their moft celebrated 
Neither were their poett wanting to do juT- 
heroiclc exercife. Befide that of Oppian in 
have feveral poems in Latin upon hunting* 
It contemporary with Ovidj aa appears bf 

• •• 
|ue venanti Oraltus arma dabit.** 

Lib. \r. Pont, 
(hall arm the hontAnan for the ehact% 

works only fome fragments remain. Thera 
»the|p of more modern date. Amongit thefe 
8, who ieems very much fupcrior to Gratiust 

a more degenerate age. But only a frag^ 
s firft book b preferved. We might mdeed 
Sted to have ften it treated more at large by 
lis third Qeorgick, (ittce it is exprefsly part of 

* But he has favoured us only with ten 
id what he fays of dogSf relates wholly to 
I and maftiffs. 

«t Spart» catuloSy acremqne Molofum." 

Georg. iii. 
yhonnd fwifti and ma(Uff*s furious breed. 

B 5 And 



6 PREFACE. 

And !ie dire^e us to fted tbem ^th butter-milkj 
♦* Pafce fero pingni." He has, it « true, touched apon 
the Chace in the 4th and 7th books of the iBnrid. But 
it is evident, that the art of hunting i« very diiFerent 
now from what it was in his days, and very much al- 
tered and improved in thefe latter ages. It does not ap* 
pear to jne that the ancients had any notion of purfuing 
wild beafts by the fcent only, with a regular and weli- 
diicipHned pack of hounds; and therefore they muft 
have pafled for poachers amongft our modem fportfmen. 
The mufter-roU given us by Ovid, in his ftory of Ac- 
taeon, is of all forts of dogs, and of all countries. And 
the defcription of the ancient hunting, as we find it in 
the antiquities of Fere de Montfaucon taken from the Se« 
pulchre of thefmos, and the Arch of Conftantine, has 
not the leaft trace of the manner now in ufe. 

Whenever the ancients mention dogs followed by the 
fcent, they mean no more than finding out the game by 
the Kofe oir one Angle dog. This was as much as they 
knew of the " pdora canum vis." Thus Nemeiianu» 
%s, 

*< Odorato noicunt vefligia prato, 
** Atque etiam leporum fecreta cubilia monftrant.** : 
They challenge on the mead the recent ftains^ 
And trail the hare unto her fecret form. 
Oppian has a long defcription of thefe dogs in his fiHI 
book, from ver. 479 to 526. And here, though he 
feems to defcribe the hunting of the hare by the fcen^ 
through many turnings and windings; yet he really 
fays no more^ than that one of tbofe hounds^ which he 

calls 
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IXNvT^irt findi out the game. For he follows 
cent no further thim the hare's form i from whence, 
he has ftarted hcr» he purfuet her by fight* I ara 
Med for the(e two laft remarks to a reverend and 
learned gentlemani whofe judgment in tlie Mia 
ri nobody difputeiy and whole approbation gave me 
ifnrance to puhlifli this poem, 
ppian alfo obferves, that the beft fort of thefe find- 
were brought from Britain \ this ifland having al- 
i been famous (as it i» »t this day) for the beft breed 
oundsy for pcrfons the belt (killed in the art of 
ing, and for horfes the mod enduring to follow the 
e. It is therefore ftrangc tluit none of our poets 

yet thought it worth their while to tiTut of this 
!^ I which is without doubt vei7 nubjc in itfclfy 
very well adapted to receive the moft beautiful 
I of poetry. Perhaps our poets have no great 
lis for hunting. Yet I hb|)e, my brethren ui 
couples, by encouraging this fiifl, b\it imjierfe^l* 
, will (hew the world they have at Icaft fomc taOc 
poetry. 

he ancients edecmed hunting, not only as a manly 
warlike exercife, but as hif;hly conducive to health, 
famous Galen recommends it above all others, as 
only excrcifing the body, but giving delight and 
'tainment to the mind. And he calls the inventors 
iiis art wife men, and wrll-fkillcd in human nature, 
de parvae pila; cxcrcitio* 

he gentlemen, who are fond of aginglc at the clofr 

very vcrlc, and think no poem truly mufical but 

B 4 ^\v^\ 



S PREFACE. 

what it in rhymcy will here £nd themfelves diiappoiiited. 
2f they be pleafed to read over the (hort preface before 
the Paradife Loft, Mr. Smith's poem in memory of his 
friend Mr. John Philips, and the Archbifhop of Cam- 
bray*8 letter to Monfieur FontcncUc, they may probably 
be of another opinion. For my own part, I fliall not 
b^ aihamed to follow the example of Milton, Philips, 
Thomfon, and all our beft tragick writers. 

Some few terms of art are difperfed here and there ; 
but fttch only as are abfolutely requifite to explain my 
•fubjefl. I hope in this the critlcks will excufe me ; for 
I am humbly of opinion, that the aife^Ution, and not 
the neceflary ufe, is the proper pbjc^l of their cenfure. 

But I have done. I know the impatience of my 
brethren, when a fine day, and the concert of the ken- 
net, invite them abroad. I fhall therefore leave my 
reader tg fuch divcriion as he may find in the poem 
itfelf. 

•< En age, fegnes, 
<' Rumpe moras ; vocat ingenti clamore Cithfleron» 
** Tayg^etique canes, domitrixqueEpidaurusequoniffli 
** £t vox affenfu nemorum ingeminata remugit.** 

Viao. Geoi^g.iii* 
Hark, away, 
Caft far behind the lingering cares of life. 
Cithaeron calls aloud, and in full cry 
Thy hounds, Taygetus. £pidauru8 trains 
For us the generous fteed j the huntei**s IhoutSf 
And chearing cries, aflenting woods return. 

TO- 
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WILLIAM SOMERVILE, Efij; 

• OM HIS POEM CALLED 

THE CHACE. 



I 



WHILE youy Snr, gain the fteep afcent to fame. 
And honours due to deathlefs merit claim ; 
To a ivcak Mufe a kind indulgenceJend, 
Fond with juft praife your labours to commen'd, 
\nd tell the world that Somervile's her friend. 
3er incenfe guiltlefs of the forms of art 
Breathes all the huntfman's honefty of heart i 
iVbofe fancy ftill the pleailng fcene retains 
yf £dric*s villa and Ardenna's plains : 
[oys, which from change fuperior charms received. 
The horn hoarfe founding by the lyre relieved : 
Vhen the day crown'd with rural chafte delight, 
^eiigns obfequious to the feftive night ; 
rhe feftive night awakes th* harmonious lay, 
^d in fweet verfe recounts the triumphs of the day. 

Strange I that the Britilh Mofe fhould leave fo longi 
The Chace, the fport of Britain^s kings, unfung! 
DiftinguiihM land I by Heaven indulged to breed 
^he ftout, fagacious hound, and generous deed j 
n vain ! while yet no bard adom'd our iflci 
?o celebrate the glorious fylvan toil. 

For 
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For tnis what darling Ton ihall feel thy fire, 
God of th* unerring bow» and tuneful lyre ? 
Our vows are heard-— Attend, ye vocal thror 
Someryile meditates th* adventurqus fong* 
Bold to attempt, and happy to excel. 
His numerous verfe the huntfman's art ihall i 
From him, ye Britifh youths, a vigorous rac 
Imbibe the various fcience of the chace ; 
And while the well-plann'd fyftem you admi 
Kgaow Bnmfwick. only could the work infpir 
A Georgick MuTe awaits Auguftan days, 
And Somerviles will ilng, when Frederick 
baj^» 
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AUTHOR 

O F 

THE CHACE. 

)NC£ more^ my friend, I touch the trembling lyre. 
And in my bofom feci poetic (ire. 
>r thee I quit the law*t more rugged wayi, 
> pty my humble tribute to thy Ityt, 
luity though I daily turn each learned fage, 
nd kbour through the unenltghten'd page i 
'ak*d by thy linet, the borrowed flamet I fecit 
) flints give fire when aided by the ftcei. 
lough in fulphureous clouds of fmokc confin'd^ 
!iy rural fcenes fpring freih into my mind. 
ly genius in fuch colours paintt the chace, 
It real to fiAitious joys give place, 
hen the wild mufick charms my raviik'd ear, 
m dull, how taftelefs HanUers notes appear ! 
'n Farinelli*s felf the palm reHgns, 
: yields— but to the mufick of thy lines, 
friends to poeti-y can yet be found { 
ho without bluiiing fenfe prefer to found ; 
len let this foft, this foul-enfeebling band, 
lefe warbliMg minftrtlsi quit the beggar'd lattd« 
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They but a momentary joy impart, 
*Ti8 youy who touch the Ibul, and warm the heart. 
How tempting do thy fylvan fports appear ! 
Ev'n wild Ambition imght vouchfafe an ear. 
Might her fond luft of power a while compo(e» 
And gladly change it for thy fweet repofe. 
No fierce, unruly fenates, threaten here, 
Ko axe» no fcaffold, to the view appear. 
No envy, difappointment, and defpair. 
Here, bleft viciffitude» wbene*er you pleaie. 
You Aep from exerctie to learned eaie : 
Turn o*er each clafie page, each beauty trace. 
The mind ^nwaaried in the pleating cbace. 
Oh ! would kind Heaven fuch happinefs beftow. 
Let fools, let knaves, be mafters here below. 
Grandeur and place, tbofe baits to catch the vn&p 
And all their pageant train, X pity and de%iie. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

fubjefl propofed. Addrefs to has Royal Highneft 
e Prince. Jbe origin of hunting. The rude and 
ipoli (lied manner of the ftrlt hunters. Bea(b at firil 
nted for food and facrifice. The grant made by 
od to man of the beaAi, Sec. The regular manner of 
nting firft brought into this ifland by the Normans. 
le bed hounds and heft horfes bred here. The ad- 
Qtagc of this exercife to us, as idanders. Addre& 
gentlemen of eftates. Situation of the kennel and 
feveral courts. The diveifion and employment of 
jnds in the kennel. The diiferent forts of hounds 

each different chace. Defcription of a perfed 
and. Of itzing and forting of hounds • the middle- 
.■d hound recommended. Of the large deep- 
utlied hound for hunting the ftag and otter. Of 

lime- hound ) their ufe on the borders of England 
1 Scotland. A phyiical account of fcents. Of good 
1 bad fcenting days. A ihort admonition to my 
thren of the couples. 

H£ Chace I fing, Houndi, and their various breed. 
And no lefs various ufe. O thou Great Prince ! 
m Cambrians towering hilli proclaim their lord. 

Deign 
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Deign thou to hear my bold, ii:ib'u£Uve fong. 
Vl^hile grateful citizens with pompous (hew. 
Rear the triumphal arch, rich with th' exploits 
Of thy illuilrious houfe ; while virgins pave 
Thy way with flowers, and, as the Royal Youth 
Failing they view, admire and fi^h in vain 9 
While crowded theatres, too fondly proud 
Of their exotic minftrels, and ihriil pipes. 
The price of manhood, hail thee with a fong. 
And airs foft-warbling ; my hoarfe- founding horn 
Invites thee to the Chace, the fport of kings ; 
Image of vrar, without its guilt* The Mufe 
Aloft on wing fkall foar, cojidu£)! with care 
Thy foaming couifer o'er the fteepy rock. 
Or on the river bank receive thee fafe. 
Light-bounding o'er the wave, fi om ihore to ihore» 
Be thou our great protestor, gracious Youth ! 
And if, in future times, fome envious prince, 
Carelefaof right and guileful, fhould invade 
Thy Britain^ commerce, or fhould drive in vaui 
To wreft the balance from thy equal hand } 
Thy hunter-train, in chearful green arrayMs 
(A band undaunted, and inur'd to toils) 
Shall compafs thee around, die at thy feet. 
Or hew thy paifiige through th' embattled fbo^ 
And clear thy way to fame : infpirM by thee 
The nobler chace of glory ihall purfue 
Through Ere, and fmoke, and blood, and fields of dea 

Nature, in her productions flow, afpires 
By |u(l degrees to reach Perfection's height 1 



HE C H A C 6, Book T. t$ 

Art works leifurely, till Time 
he piece> or wife Experience give 35 

:r finiihtng. When Nimrod bold» 
bty hunter, Brft made war on beafts* 
*d the woodland-green with purple dye^ 
unpolifli'd was the huntfman's art ) 
rule, his wanton will his guide. 4^ 

}s and (lonesy rude implements of wiff 
his lavage bands> a multitude 
•y of twining ofiers formM, they pitch 
els toilsy then range the defert hills* 
er the plains below { the trembling herd 45 
C unufual found^ and clamorous (hout 
before } furpriz'd alas ! to find 
their foe, whom erft they deem*d their lord» 
and gentle, and by whom as yet 
iy graz'd. Death ftretches o'er the plain 50 
ling, and grim {laughter red with blood s 
py hunger keen, tliey wound, they kill« 
e licentious knows no bound ; at laft, 
'd with their fpoils, joyful they bear 
ir (boulders broad the bleeding prey; $5 

leir altars fmoke a facrifice 
ll-gracious power, whofe bounteous band 
his wide creation ; what remains 
coals they broil, inelegant 
nor ikiird as yet in nicer arts 60 

r*d luxury. Devotion pure, 
ig neceility, thus firfl began 
e of beads i though bloody Mras the deed. 

Yet 
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Yet without guilt. For the gr ee n herb alone' 
Unequal to fufbin man^s labouring race, 
Now every moving thing that liv'd on earth 
Was granted him for food*. So juft is Heaven* 
To give us in proportion to our wants. 

Or chance or induftry in after-times 
€ome few improvements made, but Ihort as yet 
Of duQ perfe£bton. In this ille remote 
Our painted anceftors were (low to learn. 
To arms devote, of the politer arts 
Nor ikiird nor ftudious j till from Neuftria's coafls 
Vi^orious William, to more decent rules 
Subdued our Saxon fathers, (aught to fpeak 
The proper dialed, with horn and voice 
To cheer the bufy hound, whofe well-known cry 
His liftening peers approve with joint acclaim. 
From him fucceflive huntfmen learn'd to join 
In bloody focial leagues, the multitude 
Difpers^d, to fize, to fort their various tribe^ 
To rear, feed, hunt, and difcipline the pack. 

Hail, happy Britain ! highly favoured i(le. 
And Heav'n^s peculiar care ! To thee 'tis given 
To train the fprightly fteed, more fleet than thofe 
Begot by winds, or the celeftlal breed 
That bore the great Pelides through the prefs 
Of heroes arm'd, and broke their crowded ranks | 
Which proudly neighing, with the fun begins 
Chearf ul his courie ? and ere his beams decline, 

♦ Gen. chap. ix. ver, 3. 
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Has meafttr'd half thy furface uDfatigued. 
In thee alone» fair land of liberty .* 
Is bred the pcrfe£l hound, in fcent and fpccd 
At yet unrivalMy while in otiicr climca <>^ 

Their virtue fails, a weak degenerate race. 
In vain mall tenant ftcams and winter fogs 
LojkI tlie dull air, and huver round our coafts, 
The huntiman ever ;>:iy, robull, and bold. 
Defies the noxious v:i|>our, and contidcs icd 

In this delightful cxcrcile, to raiic 
His drooping herd, and chcar lii« heart witti joy. 
Vc vigorous y(iutha, by Tmiling l'\}itiinc bltft 
With large dcmci'ncs, hereditary wealth, 
Heap'd copidun by your wile fore-fathers' care, io< 
Hear and att<»id ! while I the means reveal 
T* enjoy rhofc pleafures, for the weak too Ihoncj, 
Too coftly for the poor : To rein tlic iieed 
Swift -ftretching o'er the plain, to chcar tlie pack 
Opening jngconfuits of harmonious joy, 1 10 

But brcathiog death. What though the gripe fcvciv 
Of brazen-filled Time, and (low difeafc 
Creeping through every vein, and nerve undi uni^, 
Afflifl my (hatter'd frame, undaunted Aill, 
Fix'd as a mountain aih, that braves the bolts 1 1 ^ 

Of angry Jove ; though blailed, yet unfallen ; 
Still can my foul in Fancy's minour view 
Deeds glorious oncQ, recal the joyous Icene 
In all its fplcndors dcck'd, o*cr the full bow 1 
(Recount my triumphs pall, urge others on i?.o 

With hand and vqice^ and point the winding v.nv : 



/ 



4^ SOMSRVILE'S POEMS. 
•Picas 'd with thtt focitl fweet garrulity » 
The poor diibanded vetenn*t {o\e delights 

Firft let the Keimei be thehufttiman's care. 
Upon feme little eminence ere£^, 115 

And fronting to the ruddy dawn ; its courts 
On either hand wide opening to receive 
The fun's alUcheariag beams, when mild he ihines, 
And gilds the mountain tops. For much the pack 
( Rous'd from their dark alcoves) delight to ftrptch, t jo 
And baik in his invigorating ray : 
Wam'd by the £kreaming light and merry lark. 
Forth ruih the jolly clan ; with tuneful throats 
They carol loud» and in grand chorus join'd 
tmlute the new-born day. For not alone x$$ 

The vegetable world, but men and brutes 
Own his reviving influence, and joy 
At his approach. Fountain of light ! if chance 
Some envious cloud veil thy refulgent brow. 
In vain the Mufes aid ; untouched , unftrung, 14^ 
Lies my mute haip, and thy defponding bard 
Sits darkly mufing o'er tb' linfinilh'd lay. 

Let no Corinthian pillars prop the dome, 
A vain expence, on charitable deeds 
Better dii^'d, to clothe the tatter'd wretch, 14) . 

Who (brinks beneatli the blaft, to feed the poor 
Pinch'd with afBi£);ive want : For ufe, not ftatc. 
Gracefully plain, let each apartment rife* i 

O'er all let cleanlinefs prefide, no fcrape ' 

Bcftrew the pavement, and no half-pick'd boBM tf/^ ■. 
To kindle £erce debate, or to diff^uft i 
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mit, o« which the fpoitfrni^'i hope* 
hitwn triumphs^ muft depend, 
^rowlinft pick with eiger jo^ 
their fmoking viands » room or eve^ 155 
1 dHem lead the dufble ftreami^ 
court well pav'd, nor fpare thy paint» 
Itealth will cletnlineft avail, 
for hounds to climb the rocky fteep» 
i' entangled covert, whofe nice (cent i6« 
allows and frc^ented roads 
dubious way f Banifh fsr oflT 
e ftench» let no ofTentive fmell 
ride inclofuref but admit 
air and purifying breeze. 165 

1 ihade no lefs demand thy care : 
uare th' adjacent field inclofe, 
in equal ranks the fpreading elm, 
imc { moft happy thy de(ign» 
:om of thy fpacious court, «70 

t, fed by the cryftal brook» 
ifparent bofom ftall refle£^ 
[ly ftru6lure and inverted grove, 
le fun's too potent gleams annoy 
I kennel, and the drooping pack, 175 

faint, loll their unmoiden'd ^onguet, 
cir feeble tails, to cooler (hades 
le panting tribe { foon (halt thou find 
t)reeze their fainting hearts revive : 
foon they plunge into th^ ftrcam) 1%Q 
^ir reeking Met^ witK greedy \o^ 
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Gulp down the flying wave, this way and that 
From fhore to fhore they fwim, while clamour h 
And wild uproar torments the troubled flood : 
Then on xhe funny bank they roll and fbretch 
Their dripping limbs, or eifc in wanton ringi 
Courflng around, purTuing and purfued^ 
The merry multitude difporting play. 

But here with watchful and obfervant eye. 
Attend their frolicks, which too often end 
In bloody broils and death.. High o*er thy heac 
Wave thy refounding whip, and with a voice 
Tierce-menacing o'er-rule the ftem debate. 
And quench their kindling rage ; for oft in fpor 
Begun, combat enfues, growling they fnarl, 
Then on their haunches rear'd, rampant they fei 
Each other's .throats, with teeth and claws in gc 
Befmcar'd> they wound, they tear> till on the gn 
Panting, half, dead the conqucr'd champion lies 
Tl^n fudden all the bafe ignoble crowd 
IfOvid-clamouring feixe the helplefs worried wret 
And thirfting for his. blood, drag different ways 
His mangled carcafs on th' enfanguin'd plain. . 
O breafts pf pity void ! t' opprefs the weak, 
;T9 point your, vengeance at the friendlefs head. 
And v(ith one mutual cry.infult the fall'n I 
Emblem too )uii of man's, degenerate race. 

Ot^erit apart, by native inflin£b kd, 
K nowing. inflruftor ] 'mong the ranker graft 
jCqll each falubrious plant,^ with bitter juice 
Concoftivc ftor'd, and potent to allay 
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yiciops ferment. Thus the hand divine 
'rovidence, beneficent and kind 
II his^creaturesy for the brutes prefcribes 
ady remedy, and is himfelf "115 

r great phyfician. Now grown .ftiff with age, 
many a painful chacc, tiie wife old hound, 
:rdlefs.of the frolick park, attends 
nailer's fide, or flumbers at his cafe 
ath the bending ihade ; thero many a ring 210 
i o'er in dreams ; now on the doubtful foiL 
les pcrplexM, or doubles intricate 
ious unfolds, then wing'd with all his fpccd, 
ids o'er the la^n to fei&e his panting prey : 
in imperfeft whimperings fpcaks his joy, 215 

dififerent hound for every different cliace , 

t with judgment ; nor the timorous liare , 

natch'd deflroy, but leave that vile ofl*cnce 
le mean, murderous, courfing crew ; intent 
lood^.and fpoil. O blaft their hopes, juil Heaven I 
all their painful drudgeries repay . 

. difappointment and fevere remorfe. .. 
lufband thou thy pleafures, and give Ax)pe 
11 her fubtle play : by nature led 
Dufand ihifts Ihe tries ; t' unravel thcfc 1^5 

nduflrious beagle twifts his waving tail^ . . 
ugh all her labyrinths purfues, and. rings 
ioleful knell. See there with countenance blithe, 
with a courtly grin, th^ fawning hound . , ^ r 
es thee cowering, his \^ide opening nofe , ^40 
ard he curls-, and his large floe-black €ye« 

' C 3 " St^ 
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Melt in foft blandifhments, and humble joy ; 
His glofly ikin, or yellow-pied, or blue. 
In lights or Ihadcs by Nature's pencil drawn, 
Rcflefts the various tints ; his cars and legs 
JPleckt here and there, in gay enamel *d pride. 
Rival the fjpeckled pard j his rufh-grown tail 
O'er his broad back bends in an ample arch ; 
On fhoulders clean, upright and firm he ftands ; 
His round cat foot, ftrait hams, and wide-fpread thi; 
And his low-dropping cheft, confefs his fpecd, 
His ftrength, his wind, or on the fteepy hill. 
Or far-extended plain ; in every part 
So well proportion'd, that the nicelr (kill 
Of Phidias himfelf can't blame thy choice. 
Of fuch compofc thy pack. But here a mean 
Obferve, nor the large hound prefer, of fize 
Gigantick; he in the thick- woven covert 
Painfully tugs, or in the thorny brake 
Tom and embarrafs'd bleeds ; But if too fmall, 
The pigmy brood in every furrow fwims ; 
Moil'd in the clogging clay, panting they lag 
Behind inglorious ; or elfe fhivering creep 
Bcnumb'd and faint beneath the iheltering thorn. 
For hounds of middle Cizt, a6live and ftrong. 
Will better anfwer all thy various ends. 
And crown thy pleafing labours with fuccefs. 
As fome brave captain, curious and exa£^y 
By his fix'd ftandard forms in equal ranks 
His gay battalion, as one man they move 
Step after llep, their fize the famC) their arms 
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eaming, dart the fame united blaa# : 
ving gencrali his merit own ; 
egular I how juft ! Aa^all his caret 
ell repaid, if mighty Gaoige approve. g^$ 

del thou thy pack, if honour touch 
eiicrous fouly and the world's juft applaufe- 
ove all take heed, nor mix thy hounds 
erent kinds j di(cordant (bunds ihall gratf 
u-s offended, and a lagging line $9^ 

ibling cun difgrace thy broken pack. 
th' amphibious otter be thy chace, 
cly (lag, that o*er the woodland reigns { 
he harmonious thunder of the field 
t thy ravilh'd ears ) the deep-flewM hound /i8$ 
up with care, (brong, heavy, (low, but fure ; 
; ears down*hanging from his thick round head 
wetp the morning dew, whofc clanging voice 
! the mountain eclio in her cell, 
lake the forefts : The bold Talbot kind 490 
fe the prime ; as white as Alpine fnows ; 
reat their ufe of old* Upon the banks 
rttdf (low winding through the vale, the feat 
r and rapine once, ere Britons knew 
veets of peace, or Anna's dread commands a95 
(ing leagues the haughty rivals aw'd, 
dwelt a pilfering race i well train'd and ikiU*4 
the myAeries of theft, the fpoil 
only fublUnce, feuds and war their fpon t 
ore expert in every fraudful ait 300 

C 4 Tl.' 
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Th' arch * feJdft was of oH, who by the tail 
Drew back his lowing prize : m vain his Wiles^ 
In vain the flielter of the covering rock, 
III vain the footy cloud, and ruddy flamies 
That iflued from his mouth J for foon he paid 3< 

His forfeit life : a debt how juftly due 
To wrong'd Alcides, ind avenging Heaven ! ' 
Veil'd in the fhades of night they for^ the ftream. 
Then prowling far and near, whate'er they feizc 
Becomes their prey ; nor flocks nor herds arc fafe, 3 
Nor flails prote£l the fteer, nor ftrong-barr'd doors 
Secure the favourite horfe. Soon as the mom 
Reveals his wrongs, with ghaftly vifagewan 
The piunder'd owner ftands, and from his lips 
A thotifand thronging curfes burft' their way : 3 

Hfr calls his flout allies; and in a line ' 
His 'faithful hotmd he leads, then with a voice 
That utters loud his rage, attentive chears : 
Sodh the fegacioua brute, his curling tail 
Flourifh*d in air, low bending plies around 31 

His bufy nbfe, the {learning vapour fnufis 
Inqdifitive, nor leaves one turf untried, 
Till, confcioiis of the recent flains, his heart 
Bei^s quick; his fnufRing nofe, his a£tivd tail, 
Attcfl his joy ; then with deep <^ning mouth, 31 
Thsit snakes the welkin tremble, he proclaims 
Th' audacious felon ; foot by foot he marks 
His wiiidiiig way, while all the liilening crowd 

• CacDs, Vifg. JEn* lib. viii. 

Applaii 
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I hit retibningt. O'er the wttery ford| 
1^ heaths, and ftony btrren hilli, 330 

ten ptthi, with men and beafti dUUia'd, 
I he purfuci ; till at the coc 
and fetzing by hii guilty throat 
if vile, redeems the captive prey t 
(itely delicate hit fenfe ! 335 

3 fome more curious fportfman here enquire 
this lagacity, this wondrous power 
ig (lep by ftep9 or man or brute } 
lide inviAbte points out their way, 
dank marih» bleak hill, and Tandy plain > 340 
rteous Mufe (liall the dark caufc reveal, 
xi that from the heart inoeiTant rolls 
a crimfon tide, then here and there 
sr rills difpartedy tis it flows 
1, thefevous particles evade 345 

I th' open popes, and with the ambient air 
ng mix. As fuming vapours rife, 
g .-upon the gently purling brook» 
r th'. incumbent atmofptiere comprefs'd. 
ting chace grows warmer as \\c flies, 350 

)ugh the net-work of the (kin pcrfpires ( 
long-ibncaming trail behind, which by 
pf air condens'd, remains, unlefs 
rude durm difpers'd, or ratified 
leridifn fun's intenfer heat. 35^ 

ihrub the wArm eflluvia cling, 
the grajGi, impregnate earth and (kics. 
!Uils.opcAi^.wi4ei o'er hiiJ; o'er dale ^ 

the 
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The vigoroujB hounds purfue» with every bre^i 

Inhale the grateful fkafn, quick pleafures fting 3 

Their tingling nerves, while they their thanks tvptLj^ 

And in triumphant melody confefs 

The titillating joy. Thus on the air 

Depend the hvater's herpes* When ruddy (h^esiks 

At eve forebode a bluflering (locmy day, 3 

Or lowering clouds blacken the mountain'f brow^ 

When nipping frofts^ and the keen biting UUfta 

Of the dry parching eaft, menace the tree^ 

With tender \>loShm» teeming^ kindly fpare 

JThy fleeping pack, in theiir wann beds of Arvw 3 

Low-fiaking at their eafe ; liftlefs they j(hnnk 

Into fome dark recefs, nor hear thy voice 

Though oft invok'd ; or haply if thy call 

Roufe up the (lumbering tribe, with heavy eyes 3 

Qlaz'dy lifelefs, dull, downward they drop their tail9 

Inverted ; high on their bent backs ere^k 

Their pointed briftles (tare, or 'mong the tufb 

Of ranker weeds, each fioaiach-healing plant 

Curious they crop, iick, fpiritlefs, forlorn.' 

Thefe inau(picious days, on other caree 3 

Employ thy precious hours ; th' improving ^end 

With open arms embrace, and from his lips 

Glean fcience, feafonM with good'-natur'd wit^ 

But if th* inclement fkies and angry Jove 

Forbid the pleafmg intercourfe, thy books 3 

Invite thy ready hand, each facred page 

Rich with the wife remarks of heroes old. 

Converfe famili^ with th' illufirious dead ; 

W 
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It exampiti of old Greece or Rome 

liy free-born heart, and bleft kind Heaven^ 

ain yet eii)oyi dear Liberty, 

A of life, that fweeteft blefling, cheap 

mrchaa'd with our blood. WelUbred, polite^ 

r calling. Sec ! how mean, how low, 

left fauntering youth, pioud of the iku t 395 

lifiat hb cap, hit flouriih'd belt, 

r couples gingling by hit fide. 

f other mold i and know that fuch 

ing pleafuret were by Heaven ordain'd 

I Klkfi and Virtue*! great reward, 4P^ 
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B Q O K li. 

THE Argument; 

Of the power of infUnA in bnites. Two remarkabte 
inftances in the hunting of the roebuck, and in«did 
hare going to feat in the morning. Of die viEuriety of 
feats or forms of the hare, according to the change of 
the fbafon, weather, or wind. Defcription of the 

:f.J{iare-hunjtfng in all its parts, interfperfed withjrulcs 
to be obferved by thofe who follow that chacc. Tran- 
iition to the Afiatick way of hunting, particularly 
the magnificent manner of the Great Mogul, and 
other Tartarian princes, taken from Monfieur Bcr- 
nier, and the hiftory of Gengiikan the Great. Con- 
cludes with a fliort reproof of tyrants and opprefTon 
of mankind. 

NO R will it lefs delight th' attentive fage 
T' obferve that Inflinfb, which unerring guides 
The brutal race, which mimicks reafon's lore. 
And oft tranfcends : Heaven-taught, the roe-buck fwift 
Loiters at eafe before the driving pack 5 

And mocks their vain purfuit, nor for he flics, 
But checks his ardour, till the beaming fcent 
That frelhens on the blade, provokes their rage. 
Urg*d to their fpccd, his weak deluded foes 
Soon flag fatigued ; ftrain'd to exccfs each nerve, 10 

Each 
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i fmcw fails ; they p«ni» they foam i 
lawn he bounds » e'er the high bills 
e, and leaves the fcatterM croud 
he difiant vale below. 

that direds the icalous hare 15 

oft abode 1 With ftep reversed 
doubling maze } thcn» ere the mom 
the clouds, leaps to her clofc rcce(s« 
g (hepherds on th' Arabian plains 
ence obferve, but ihift - to 

camp, now, on fome cooler hill 
ownM, court the refrcihing breeze 1 * 
>w, where trickling iircams didil 
lurious fource, their third allay, 

fainting flocks : So the wife hares 15 
eats, left fome mare curious eye 
leir haunts, and by dark trcaeheroui wilu 
action ; or perchance in hopes 
»rage, near the ranker mead, 
c, wary and clofe they fit. 30 

lines forth, feafon of love and joy, 
irfli, *mong beds of rufhcs hid, 
' boiling blood : When fummer funs 
arth, to thick wide-waving Bclds 
own, they lead their helplefs young : 3$ 
mnal torrents and fierce rains 
r, ill the dry crumbling bank 
py delve, and cautioufty avoid 
overt : Yet when winter's cold. 
wmbt, thither witi) fpccd rctura'd «^ 
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In the long grafs they {kvHk, or fhrinking creep 
Among the wither'd leaves, thus changing ftiil. 
As fancj prompts thein, or as food iAvitev, 
But every feafon carefully obferv'd, 
Th' inconftant winds, the fickle element, 
The wife ezperiencM humfman feon may find 
Hit fubtle, various game, inxt wade in vain 
His tedious hours, tili his impatient hounds. 
With difappointment vex'd, each (pringing lark 
Babbling purfue, far fcatter'd o'er the fields. 

Now golden Autumn from her open lap 
Her fragrant boimties ihowers ; the fields are^om 
Inwardly fmiling, the proud farmer views 
The rifing pjrramids that grace his yard. 
And counts his large increafe ; his bams are ftor'd 
And groaning Saddles bend beneath their load* 
All now is free as air, and the gay pack 
In the rough bnHly ilubbles range unblam'd ; 
Ko widow's tears overflow, no fecret cuHe 
Swells in the farmer's breaft, which his pale lipt 
Trembling conceal, by his fierce landlord aw'd x 
But courteous now he levels every fence, 
Joint in the common cry, and halloos load, 
Charm'd with the rattling thunder of the field* 
Oh bear me, fgme kind power invifible ! 
To that extended lawn, where the gay court 
View the fwift racers, ftretching to the goal t 
Games more renown'd, and a far nobler train* 
Than proud Elean fields could bokft of old. 
Oh ! were a Thcban lyre not wanting here. 
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's voicCf lo do their merit right ! 

pacioue plaiiMi \lrhere the (brtin'd ey« 

prOfpeA loft, beholds at laft 

id rpiroy that o*er the hilli aicendi, 

ihrougk the doudi* Or to thy downi » 75 

df where the well-breath'd beagle dimba 

lefa fpeed, thy green aTpirlng brow, 

he lagging multitude behind. 

tie Dawn I mild blufliing goddefii hail I 

e thy purple mantle fytttd 80 

'. (kiea« gems pave thy radiant wi^, 

«arU from every (hrub depend. 

ion I here deep funk in down 

irey with happy dreamt amused, 

fteamt (hall tempt thee to receivi t$ 

ealy or thy officious maidi, 
ac*d» (ball urge thee to perform 
t work. Me other joys invitei 
loroof callsy the pack awaked 
f chaunty nor brook my long delay* 90 
tears their voice } (ce therei with ears 
ill neighing he paws the ground | 
e kindles in his reddening eyesi 

every vein. As captive boys 

t ruling rod and haughty frowna 95 

es fevercy from their hard talks 

ifsMv no limits can contain 

ais*d within their little breaftl, 

ofe to all their fr^lick play 1 

kcnael ruik the joyous pKk 1 t^ 

A thou* 
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A thoufand wanton gaieties exprefs 
Theilr inward extafy, theiV plcafing fport 
Once more indulged, and liberty reftor'd. 
The rifiiig fun, that o'er th' horizon peeps^ 

^As many -colours from their glofly (kins w 

Beaming refie^s, as paint the various bowr 
When April Ihowers defcend. Delightful fcenc ! 
Where all around is gay, men, horfesj dogs. 
And in each fmiling countenance appeal's 

vFreih blooming health, and univerfal joy. 1 1< 

Huntf(nan, lead on f behind the cluftering pack 
Submifs attend, hear with refpeft thy whip 
Loud'Clangiflg, and thy hardier voice obey : 
Spare not the ftraggling cur that wildly roves j 

. But let thy brifk aflidant on his back iij 

Imprint thy juft refentments ; let each lafli 
Bite to the quick, till howling he return. 
And whining creep amid the trembling crowd. 

Here on this verdant fpot, where Nature kind ' 
With double bleffings crowns the fanner's hopes ; i» 
Where flowers autumnal fpring, and the rank mead 
Affords the wandering hares a rich repaft 5 ' • 

Throw off thy ready pack. Sec, where they fyttidp 
And range around, and dafh the glittering dew. 
■If fome (fench hound, with his authentic voice» xf 
Avow the recent trail, the juftling tribe 
Attend his call, then with one mutual cry. 
The welcome news confirm, and echoing hills- 
Repeat the pleafing tale. See how they thread 
<7he brakes,; and up yon fur-row drive along I ?j 

Bi 
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t quick thef back recoili and wifely check 
or eager hafte i then o*er the fallow 'd ground 
w leifurely they work, and many a paofe 
' harmonious concert breakt } till more affur*d 
th joy redoubled the low valliea ring. 135 

lat artful labyrinths perplex their way 1 
I Aere (he lies } how clofe I (he pants, flie doubts 
now ihe Ihres 1 (he trembles as (he fits, 
th horror (eizM. The withered grafs that clings 
rand her head, of the fame ruflet hue 140 

noft deceived my iight, had not her eyes 
th life full-beaming her vain wiles bcrray'd. 
diftance draw thy pack, let all be hu(h*df 
clamour loud, no frantic joy be heard, 
k the wild hound run gadding o'er the plain 14$ 
tra£hible, nor hear thy chiding voice, 
w gently put her off ; (ee how dirtB. 
her known mew (he flies f Mere, buntfman, bring 
It without hurry) all thy jolly hounds, 
d calmly lay them in. How low they (loop, 1 50 
id feem to plough the ground ! then all at once 
ith greedy noftrils fnuff the fuming fteam 
lat glads their fluttering hearts. As winds let loofe 
)m the dark caverns of the bluftering God, 
tey burft away, and fweep the dewy lawn. 1 ^ $ 

>pe gircs them wings while (he 's fpurr'd on by fear, 
le welkin rings, men, dogs, hills, rocks, and woods, 
the full concert join. Now, my brate youths, 
ipp'd for the chace, gire all your fouls to joy I 
t how their oonrfersi than the mountain roe 160 
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More fleet, the verdant carpet ikim, thick cloudt 
Snorting they breathe, their fhining hoofs fcarce print ' 
The grafs unbruisM j with emulation fir'd 
They drain to lead the field, top the barr'd gate, 
O'er the deep ditch exulting bound, and brufh 165 
The thorny-twining hedge : The nders bertd 
0*er their arch'd necks ; with fteady hands, by tumi 
Indulge their fpeed, or moderate their rage. 
Where are their forrows, difappolntmcnts, wrongs. 
Vexations, ficknefs, cares ? All, all are gone, 170 
And with the panting winds lag far behind. 

Huntfinan ! her gait obferve j if in wide rings 
She wheel her mazy way, in the fame round 
Perfifting ftill, fhe'll foil the beaten track/ 
But if (he fly, and with the favouring wind tjj 

Urge her bold courfe ; Icfs intricate tliy taik r 
Pufli on thy pack. Like fome poor exil'd wretch 
The frighted chace leaves her late dear abodes,- 
O'er plains remote ihc ftretches far away, 
Ah ! never to return I For greedy Death iSo 

Hovering exults, fecure to feize his prey. 

Hark ! from yon covert, where thofc towering oaks 
Above the humble copfe afpiring rife. 
What glorious triumphs burft in every gale 
Upon our ravifh'd ears ! The hunters fliout, 1S5 

The clanging horns Iwell their fweet-winding notes, 
The pack wide opening load the trembling air 
With various melody 5 from tree to tree 
The propagated cry redoubling bounds, 
And winged zephyrs waft the floating joy 190 

Throuijh 
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jgh ^1 the regions near : affli£Hve birch 
ore the fchool-boy dreads, his prifon broke, 
pering he flies, nor heeds his mailer's call} 
veary traveller forgets his road, 
:limbs th' adjacent hill ; the ploughman leaves 
inHnifh'd furrow ; nor his bleating flocks 19& 

iow the fliepherd's joy I men, boys, and glrl$» 
t th' unpeopled village ; and wild crowds 
d p'^er the pkun, by the fweet frenzy feiz'd. 
, how ihe pants I and o^er yon opening glade 200 
glancing by I while, at the further end, 
puzzling pack unravel wile by wile, 
: within maze. The covert's utmoft bound 
(he ikirts ; behind them cautious creeps 
in that very track, fo lately flain'd 295 

1 die (learning crowd, feems to purfue 
foe ihe flies. Let cavillers deny 
brutes have reafon ; fure 'tis fomething more, 
Heaven dire£bs, and ftratagems uifpires 
id the.&ort extent of human thought.. 219 

lold — I fee her from the covert break j 
n yoB little eminence ihe fits ; 
t ihe.liftens with one ear ere6l, 
eriog, and doubtful what new courie to take, 
bow t' efcape the fierce blood-thirfly crew, 215 

^li urge on, and flill in voUies loud 
t her woes, and mock her fore diilreis. 
ow in louder peals the loaded winds 
; on the gathering ftorm, her fears prevail f 
yer the plain, and o'er the mountain's ridge, 220 
D a Away 
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Away fhe diet $ ttor ifhips with wind Uid tidt^ 
And all their ^antafs wings> f^iid hftlf fo faft. 
Once mDt«, ye jovial train, your Courage try. 
And each clean coutfer*! fpeed. Wife fcour aloag. 
In pfeafing hurry ftnd eonfulion toft $ . 2 

Oblivion to be wiih'd. The patient patk 
Hang on the fcent unweary'd, up they climb. 
And ardent we purfue | our labouring ft«eds 
We prefs, we gore ; till once the fummit gained, 
Painf ally panting $ there we breathe a while { a 

Then, like a foaming torrent, pouring down 
Precipitant, we fmoke along the vale. 
Happy the man who with unrival*d fpeed 
Can pafs hk fellows, and with pleafure view 
The ftruggling pack ; how in the rapid courie a 
Alternate they preiide, and joftling pulh 
To guide the dubious fcent j how giddy youth 
Oft babbling errs, by wifcr age reprov'd ; 
How, V niggard of his ftrength, the wife old hound 
Hangs in the rear, till fome important point a 

Roufe all his diligence, or till the chace 
Sinking he finds : then to the head he fpringa 
With thiril of glory fir'd, and wins the prize. 
Huntfman, take keed j they ftcp in full career* 
Yon crowding flocks, that at a di (lance gaae, a 

Have haply foil'd the turf. See ! that old houad^ 
How bufiiy he works, but dares not truft 
His doubtful fenfe ; draw yet a wider ring. 
Hark 1 mow again the chorus £Us. As bcllt, 
Cally'd a while, at once their peal renewj a 

A 
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in air tho tunc ful thundtr rolU. 
twy tofiy with animated rage 
i; all ihty loft )-^TIiat eager hafta 
ling wile forefliew8.«»-Ah 1 yet once mora 
icck'dy-^lioki back with fpccd— <on either ban4 
i(h roiiiHl««-ev*n yet pcrGft— *Tit right, 
r fpring ) the ru(iling ftubblee bond 
e driving ftorm. Now the poor chaoa 
lag» to her Uft (liifti reduced. 
a to brake (he fliei, and vifiti all aid 

mown haunti» where once iho rangM iV(;ure» 
and plvnty blcft. See t there (he goee» 
long, and by her gait betrays 
1 weaknefs. Sec, how black ike looki 1 
, that ck>g« th' obAru£led parci» (baree leavea 
fcei.t. And now in open view 
he fttee I each eager hound exerta 
: fpeedy and ilretchei every nerve, 
c (ha turns 1 their gaping jaws eludeSf 
moment lives ) till| round lnclof*d a;^ 

greody pack, with infant fcreams 
her breath, and there rclo^lant diet, 
le furious Bacchanals aiTuil'd 
Orpheus, poor ill-fated hard f 
the cry i hills, woods, and Hcbi-us* hnnks, 
heir clamorous rage \ didrcrtM he f\u s, 
om place to place, but flics in vain i 
they purfoe, till panting, faint, 
multitudes o'erpower^d, he fmks 
cntlai^ crowd a bleeding prey. 2 So 

D J The 
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The huntfman now, a deep incifion made, 
Shakes out with hands impure, and dafhes down 
Her reeking entrails and yet quivering heart. 
Thefe claim the pack, the bloody perquifite 
For fell their toils. Stretch'd on the ground (he lies 
A mangled corfe 5 in her dim glaring eyes 
Cold death exults, and ftifFcns every limb. 
AwM by the threatening whip, the furious hounds 
Around her bay ; or at their matter's foot. 
Each happy favourite courts his kind applaufe, 29c 
With humble adulation cowering low. 
All now is joy. With cheeks full-blown they wind 
Her folemn dirge, while the loud-opening pack 
The concert fwell,' and hills and dales return 
The fadJy-plcafing founds. Thus the poor hare, 195 
A puny, daftard aninval, but vers*d 
In fubtle wiles, diverts the youthful train. 
But if thy proud, afpiring foul dildains 
So mean a prey, delighted with the pomp. 
Magnificence, and grandeur of the chace ; joo 

Hear what the Mufe from faithful records (ings* 

Why on the banks of Cemna, Indian dream, • 
Line within line, rife the pavilions proud. 
Their filken ft reamers waving in the wind ? 
Why neighs the warrior horfe ? From tent to tent, 305 
Why prefs in crowds the buzzing multitude } 
Why ihines the poliih'd helm, and pointed lance^ 
This way and that far beaming o'er the plain ? 
Nor Vifapour nor Golconda rebel ; 
Nor the great Sophy^ with his numerous hoft^ 310 

Lays 
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e the provinces | nor glory fires 
id to deftroy, beneath the name 
ions guife of war. A nobler caufe 
rengiebe to arms. Nu cities fack'd, 
;r*8 tearsy no helplefs orphan's cries, 315 

rd leagues, with iharp remorfe 
r the confcious vi6lor : but mankind 
him good and jufl. For 'tis on beads 
his vengeful fword ! on beads of piey 
mth human gore. See, fee, he comes 1 ]!• 
Dehli, opening wide her gates, 
her thronging legions, bright in arms» 
lie pomp of war. Before them found 
ind trumpets, breathing martial airs> 
I defiance. High upon his throne, 325 

the back of his proud elephant, 
;reat chief of Tamur's glorious race t 
le fits, amid the radiant blaze 
and gold. Omrahs about him crowd, 
th' Arabian (Iced, and watch his nod : 330 
rnt Rajahs, who themfelves prefide 
ms of wide extent ; but here fubmifs 
mage pay, alternate kings and (laves, 
fe, with prying eunuchs girt around^ 
fultanas of his court : a troop 335 

n beauties, but with care conceal'd 
:h intrufive eye ; one look is death* 
Eailern law 1 (had kings a power 
1 to their wild tyrannic will) 
,8 of the fun's ali-chearing ray, lAP 
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Wci-e lefs fevcre. The vulgar clofe liie march. 

Slaves and artrficers $ and Dchli moumt 

Her empty and depopulated ftreets. 

Kow at the camp arriv'd with ftem review. 

Through groves of fpears, from file to file he darts 3 

His iharp experienc'd eye ; their order markSy 

Each in his ftation rangM, exa6l and firm. 

Till in the boundlefs line his (ight is loft. 

Kot greater multitudes in arms appeared 

On thefb extended plains, when Ammon's fon 3 

With mighty Poms in dread battle join'd. 

The vaffal world the prize. Nor was that hoft 

More numerous of old, which the great king • 

Pour'd out on Greece from all th' unpeopled Eaft j 

That bridged the Hellefpont from fhore to fhore, 3 

And drank the rivers dry. Mean while in troops 

The bufy hunter- train mark out the ground, 

A wide circumference ; full many a league 

In conApafs round ; woods, rivers, hilli, and pkims, 

3Large provinces y enough to gratify 3 

Ambition's higheft aim, could reafon bound 

Man's erring yrill. Now fit in clofe divan 

The mighty chiefs of this prodigious hoft. 

He from the throne high-eminent prefides, 

Gives out his mandates proud, laws of the chace, 3 

From ancient records drawn. With reverence low. 

And proftrate at his feet, the chiefs receive 

His irreverfible decrees, from which 

* Xerxes. 
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iry» it to dit. Then hit hnwt binds 
to hit ftatioii Uidt 1 encamping round, 3 70 

he wide circle it compleatly form*d. 
e decent order reigns, what theft commandj 
> execute with ()Med» and pun6l\i«l care 1 
the ftriAtft difciplinc of war s 
fome watchful foe, witli bold infulty 375 

lowering o'er their camp. The high refolva 
ftiet on wingt through all th' encircling linei 
motion fteert, and animates the whole* 
the fun*fl attra^ve power control I'd, 
lanctt in their fpheres roll round hit orb 1 380 
he Ihinet, and rules the great machine. 
yet the mom difpels the fleeting mifti* 
gnal given by the loud trumpet's voice, 
ligh in air th' imperial ftandard waves, 
izon'd rich with gold, and glittering gems 1 365 
ike a iheet of fire, through the dun gloom 
ling meteorous. The foldiers' ihouts, 
11 the brazen inftruments of war, 
mutual clamour, and united din, 
e large concave. While from camp to camp 390 
:atch the varied founds, floating in air, 
I all the wide circumference, tigers fell 
at the ncife, deep in his gloomy den 
on darts, and morfels yet unchew*d 
rom his trembling jaws. Now all at once 395 
d they march embattled, to the found 
rtial harmony ; fifes, comets, drums, 
oufe the fleepy foul to arms, and bold 

Heroic 
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Heroic deeds. In parties here and there 
Detach'd o'er hill and dale, the hunters range 40O 

Inquifitive ; ftrong dogs, that match in fight 
The boldeft brute, around their mailers wait> 
A faithful guard. No haunt unfearch'd, they. drive 
From every covert, and from every den. 
The lurking favages. Inceflant ihouts 405 

Ke-echo through the woods » and kindling fires 
Gleam from the mountain tops ; the forell feems 
One mingling blaze : like flocks of iheep they fly 
Before the flaming brand : fierce lions, pards. 
Boars, tigers, bears, and wolves ; a dreadful crew 410 
Of grim blood-thirfty foes j growling along, 
They ilalk indignant $ but fierce vengeance ftitl 
Hangs pealing on their rear, and pointed fpears 
Prefcnt immediate death. Soon as the night 
Wrapt in her fable veil forbids the chace, 415 

They pitch their tents, in even ranks, around 
The circling camp. The guards are plac'd, and fires 
At proper difiances afcending rife. 
And paint th' horizon with their ruddy light. 
So round fome ifland's Ihore of lajge extent, 4K 

Amid the gloomy horrors of the night. 
The billows breaking on the pointed rocks, . 
Seem all one flame, and the bright circuit wide 
Appears a bulwark of furrounding fire. 
What dreadful bowlings, and what hideous roar, 411 
Difturb thofe peaceful fhades ! where erlt the bird 
That glads the night had chear'd the liftening groves 
With fwcct complainings. Through the filcnt gloom 

01 
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' the guards aflail t as oft repcU'd 
' relu6biit, with hot-boiling rage 430 

• the quick » and mad with wild defpair. 
y by day they ftill th chace renew, 
: encamp ; till now ii freighter bounds 
le lefTenSt and the bealts perceive 
1 that hems them in on every fide. 43 5 

V their fufy biullsy and knows no mean 1 
in they turn, and point their ill-judg'd rage 
:heir fellow brutes* With teeth and claws 
t war begins ; grappling they tear, 
tigers prey, and bears on wolves : 440 

difcord I till the crowd behind 
purfue, and part the bloody fray, 
their wrath fubfides ; tame as the lamb 
hangs his head, the furious pard, 
id fubduedy flies from the face of man^ 445 
I one glance of his commanding eye. 
is a tyrant in diihcfs ! 
, within the narrow plain confin*d» 
ield, mark'd out for bloody deeds, 
lithcarre more glorious far • 450 

:ient Rome could boafl, they crowd in heaps, 
!, and quite appall'd. In meet array 
in refulgent arms, a noble band 
; great lords of high imperial blood, 
3lv'd t' aifert their royal race, 455 

'C by glorious deeds their valour's growth 
ere yet the callow down has fprcad 
g (hade. On bold Arabian ileeds 
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With decent pride tiiey fit, tlutt failed hear 
Tfce lion's dresdfal roar ; aad down die rock 
Swift-fhootin^ phmge, or o'er die laouiitam's lid^ 
Stretching alon^y the greedy tiger leore 
Panting Mimd. Oo foot their faithful fisfcs 
With jareliss ann'd attend ; each watchfol eye 
Fiji'd on Lis ycmthfal care, for him alone i 

He fearsy and, to redeem his life, unmov*d 
Would 1o& his own. The mighty Anrengzebc^ 
From his high-derated dironey beh^rfds 
His blooming rKe ; revolving in his mind 
What once be was, in his gay Spring of life. 
When vigour fhtmg his ntnres. Parental joy 
Melts in his eye, and flufhes in his cheek. 
Now the loud trumpet founds a charge. The fhout 
Of eager hofts, through all the eircling line, 
And the wild bowlings of the beafls within 
Rend wide the welkin, flights of arrows, winged 
With death, and javelins laundi'd from every anB» 
Gall fore the brutal bands, with many a wound 
Gor'd through and through. Dcfpair at lail prerai] 
When fainting ntture (brinks, and rouies all 
Their drooping courage. SwelPd vtrith furious ragi 
Their eyes dart fire ; and on the youthful band 
They rufh implacable* They their broad fhields 
Q^ick interpofe ; on each devoted head 
Their flaming falchions, as the bolts of Jove, 
Defcend unerring. Proflrate on the ground 
The grinning monflers lie, and their foul gore 
DcfUci the verdant plain. Nor idle (land 
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\j {ta.m I with pointed fpcm tfas picrot 
I their tough hides ) or at their gaping noutht 
r ptiTage find. The king of brutes 
n roarings breathes his lad ; the bear 
:s in death ; nor can his fpotted kiOf 
flcek it ihine, with varied beauties gay, 
proud pard from unrelenting fate. 495 

:le bleeds y grim Slaughter ftrides along, 
; her greedy jaws, grins o'er her prey. 
Drfcs, dogs, fierce heads of every kind, 
;e promifcuous carnage, drenchM in blood, 
ips on heaps amafs'd. What yet remain 500 
v^ith vain afTauIt contend to break 
cnctrable line. Others, whom fear 
with fclf-prcferving wiles, beneath 
lies of the (lain for fhcltcr creep, 
hey fly, or hide their heads difpers'd* 505 

V perchance (had Heaven but pleased) the work 
I had been compleat ; and Aurcngzebe 
Iread frown extinguiih'd half their race. 
} 1 the bright fultanas of his court 
and to his ravilh'd eyes difplay 510 

iiarms but rarely to the day reveal'd. 
{ they bend, and humbly fue, to fave 
quilh'd hoft. What mortal can deny 
ippliant beauty begs ? At his command, 
; to right and left, the well-train'd troops 515 
large void for their retreating foes, 
icy fly, on wings of fear upborn, 
on diilant hills their late abodes. 
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Ye proud opprefibrs, whofe vain hearts exult 
In wantonnefs of power, 'gainft the brute race, ^ti 
Fierce robbers Jike yourfelves, a guiltlefi war 
Wage uncontrolPd : here quench your thirft of blood ; 
But learn from Aurengzebe to fpare mankind. 
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BOOK IIL 



THE ARGUMENT. 

King Edgar, and his impofing a tribute of wolves 
leads upon the kings of Wales : from hence a tranf- 
tion to fox-hunting, which is defcribed in all its 
)arts. Cenfure of an over-numerous pack. Of the 
cveral engines to dcftroy foxes and other wild beafts. 
The fteel-trap defcribed, and the manner of ufing it. 
!)efcription of the pitfall for the lion ; and another 
or the elephant. The ancient way of hunting the 
iger with a mirror. The Arabian manner of hunting 
he wild boar. Defcription of the royal ftag-chace at 
*Vindfor Foreft. Concludes with an addrefs to hit 
^lajefty, and an eulogy upon mercy. 

M Albion's ille when glorious Edgar reign'd, 

He, wifely provident, from her white cliffs 

inch'd half her forefls, and with numerous fleets 

rer'd his wide domain : there proudly rode 

d of the deep, the great prerogative 5 

Britiih monarchy. Each invader bold, 

le and Norwegian, at a diftance gaz'd, 

d, difappointed, gnaik'd his teeth in vain* 

fcour'd the feas, and to remoteft fhores 

th fwelling fails the trembling corfair fled, 10 

h commerce flourifli'd j and with bufy oars 
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Daih'd the refounding furge. Nor lefs at land 

His royal cares ; wife, potent, gracious prince ! 

His fubjefb from their cruel foes he ikv*d. 

And from rapacious favages their flocks : 15 

Cambria's proud kings (though with reluSance) paid 

Their tributary wolves ; head after head, i 

In full account, till the woods yield no more* ij 

And all the ravenous race extin& is loft. 

In fertile paftures, more fecurely graz'd to 

The focial troops ; and foon their large increaie 

With curling fleeces whiten'd all the plains. 

But yet, alas ! the wily fox remainM, >. 

A fubtle, pilfering foe, prowling around j. 

In roidnight fliades, and wakeful to deflroy. 15 ! 

In the full fold, the poor defenceleis lamb, 

Seiz'd by his guileful arts, with fwect warm blood 

Supplies a rich repafl. The mournful ewe, | 

Her deareft treafure loft,' through the dun night < 

Wanders perplex'd, and darkling bleats in vain : 3« \ 

While in th* adjacent bufli, poor Philomel, ' 

(Herfclf a parent once, till wanton churls * 

Dcfpoil'd her nefl) joins in her loud laments. 

With fweeter notes, and more melodious woe. 

For thefe no£(urnal thieves, huntfman, prepare 35 /' 
Thy fharpeft vengeance. Oh ! how glorious 'tis 
To right th* opprefs'd, and bring the felon vile 
To juft difgrace I Ere yet the morning peep. 
Or ftars retire from the firft blufh of day. 
With thy far-echoing voice alarm thy pack, 40 ■' 

And roufe thy bold compeers. Then to the copk^ ' 

Thick 
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ith entangling grafs, or prickly furze, 

:nce lead thy many-coiourM bounds, 

:ir beauty's pride. See ! how they range 

, how bufily this way, and that, 45 

fs, examining with curious nofe 

.'ly haunt. Hark * on the drag I hear 

ubtful notes, preluding to a cry 

bly full, and fwell'd with every mouth« 

;ling armies, at the trumpet's voice, 50 

their ftandard ; hither all repair, 

ry through the woods ; with haily ftep 

f and full of hope ; now driven on beapt 

fh, they drive ; while from bis kennel fneaks 

fcious villain. Seel be fliulks along, $5 

the fhepherd's cod, and plump with meals 

L So thrive the wicked here below. 

high his brufli he bear, though tipt with white 

liine ; yet ere the fun declin'd 

5 ihades of night, the pamper'd rogue 60 

his fate revers'd ; and at his heels 
tie juft avenger, fwift to feize 
:it head, and thirfting for his blood, 
nsl what melodious drains ! how beat our hearts 

tumultuous joy 1 the loaded gales 65 

larmony ; and as the temped drives 
>od to wood, through every dark reccfs 
ft thunders, and the mountains (hake, 
rus fwcllf; lefs various, and lefs fweet, 
ing notes, when in thofe very groves, 7a 

her'd choridei*s falutc the (pritvg. 

^ An4 
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And every buih in concert joins ; or ^wbetk 
The mailer's hand, in modulated air. 
Bids the loud organ breathe, -and >al] the powers 
•Of muiick in one inftrument combine. 
An univerfal minilrelfy. And now 
In vain earh earth he tries, the doors are barr'4 
Impregnable, nor tc the covert iafe ; 
He pandii for purer air. Hark ! what loud fhouts 
Re-echo through the grov^ I he breaks away^ 
Shrill horns proclaim his fiight. Each draggling hoa 
Strains o'er the lawn to reach the diftant pack. 
'Tis triumph all and joy. Now, my brave youths, 
Now give a looie to the clean generous fteed j 
Flouriih the whip, nor fpare the galling (pur ; 
But^ in the madneis of delight, forget 
Your fears. Far o'er the rocky hills we range. 
And dangerous our courfe ; but in the brave 
Tnie courage never fails. In vain the ilream 
In foaming eddies whirls ; in vain the ditch ' 

Wide-gaping threatens death. The craggy tteep^ 
Where the poor dizzy fhepherd crawls with care. 
And clings to every twig, gives us no pain ; 
But down we fweep, as doops the falcon bold 
To pounce his prey. Then up th' opponent hill, ^ 
By the fwift motion flung, we mount aloft : 
So (hips* in winter-feas now Aiding fink 
Adovvn the fteepy wave, then tofs'd on high 
Kide on the billows, and defy the florm. 

What lengths we pafs ! where will the wandering dm 
r.rad us bcwilder'd ! fmooth as fwallows ikim 

T^ 



THE CHACE, BboK III. st 
Tke nttw-ftom intad> and far more fwift, we fly. 
See my brare pack j how to the head they prefs, 
Joftling m dole array, then more diffufe 
ObiiqYiely Wheel, while from their opening moutht i o 5 
The vollied thunder Weaks. So v/hen the cranes 
Their annual voyage fteer, uith wanton wing 
Their figure erf"! they change, and their loud clang 
From cloud to cloud rebounds. How far behind 
The hui>ter-6rew, wide-ilraggling o'er the plain 1 11© 
The panting courier now with trembling nerves 
Begins to reel ; urg*d by the goring fpur, 
Makes many a faint effort t he fnorts, he foams. 
The big round drops run tnckling down his fides. 
With fweat and blood difiain'd. Look back and view 
The flrange confufion of the vale below, 
Where four vexation reigns j fee yon poor jade. 
In vain th* impatient rider frets and fwears ; 
With galling fpurs harrows his mangled fides ; 
Re can no more : his (kiff unpliant limbs 129 

Rooted in earth, unmov'd and fixM he {lands. 
For every cruel curfe returns a groan. 
And fobs, and faints, and dies. Who without grief 
Can view that pamper'd fteed, his maflcr's joy, 
llis minion, and his daily care, well cloath'd, 125 

Well fed with every nicer cate ; no coft. 
No labour fpar'd ; who, when the flying chacc 
Broke from the copfe, without a rival led 
The numerous train : now a fad fpeftaclc 
Of pride brought low, and humble infolence, 130 

Drove like a paxmief'd afs, and fcourg'd along. 

E % While 
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While thefe, with loofenM reins and dangliBg heelf^ ' 
Hang on their reeling palfreys, that fcarce bear 
Their weights ; another in the treacherous bog 
Lies floundering half ingulph'd. What biting thouglrti 
Torment th' abandoned crew ! Old age laments 
His vigour fpent : the tall, plump, brawny youth 
Curfcs his cumberous bulk ; and envies now 
The ihort pygmean race, he whilom kcnn*d 
IVith proud iufulting leer. A chofen few , 140 
Alone the Iport enjoy, nor droop beneath 
Their pleafmg toils. Here, huntfman, from this height 
Obfcr\e yon bird ■ of prey ; if 1 can judge, 
'Tis there the villain lurks : they hover round 
JVnd claim him as their own. Was I not right ? 145 
J^ee ! there he creeps along ; his bruih he drags. 
And fweq.s the miic impuicj from his wide jawf 
His tongue unmoiflen'd hangs ; iymptoms too futc 
Of fudden deatli. Ha ! yet he flies, nor yields 
To black defpair. But one loofe more, and all 15O 
His wiles are rain. Hailc 1 through yon village now 
The rattling clamour rings. Tlie barns, the cots, 
And leaflefs elms return the joyous founds. 
'J'hrough every homeftall, and through every yard, 
His midnight walks, panting, forlorn, he flies ; 155 
Through every hole he fneaks, tluough every jakes 
Plunging he wades befmcar'd, and fondly hopes 
In a fuperior ftench to lofe his own : 
But, faithful to the track, th* unerring hounds 
With peals of echoing vengeance clofe purfuc. 160 

Aad now diAre[i»'df no flieltering covert near. 
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> the hcii*nx>ft creeps, whofe walls with gore 
un*d acteft his guilt. There, villain, there 
eft thy fate defenr'd. And foon from thence 
pack inquifitive, with clamour loud, 165 

r out their trembling piize ; and on his blood 
h greedy tranfport feaft. In bolder notes 
1 foundinc^ horn proclaims the felon dead : 
all th' affembled village Ihouts for joy. 
fanner, who beholds his mortal foe i-o 

rch'd at his feet, applauds the glorious decdj 
1 grateful calls us to a (hort repaft : 
he full glafs the liquid ambei- fmilcs, 
native produdb. And his good old mate 
h choiceft viands heaps the liberal board, 175; 

crown our triumphs, and reward our toils, 
ere muft th' inftru6^ive ^lufc (but with refpcft) 
Pure that numerous pack, that crowd of (late, 
h which the vain profufion of the great 
ers the lawn, and ihakes the trembling copfc. iSo 
ipous incumbrance I A magnificence 
efs, yexatious ! For the wily fox, 
in th' increafuig number of his foes, 
8 weU the great advantage : (links behind, 
1 ilyly creeps through the fame beaten track, 1^5 
I hunts them ftep by ftep : then views, efcap'd, 
h inward extafy, the panting throng 
heir own footftcps puzzled, foil'd, and lofl. 
vhen proud Eaflem kings fummon to arms 
:ir gaudy legions, from far diftant climes 190 

ly flock lA crowds; unpeopling half a >kqM \ 
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But when the day of battle calls them forth 

To charge the weli-traki'd fbe, a band compa£t 

Of chofen veterans ; they prefs. blmdly ouy 

In heaps confused, by their own weiqpons fail ff 

A fmoking carnage fcatter'd ^'er the plain. 

Nor hounds alone this noxious brood deftroy : 
The plundered warrencr full many a wile 
Devifes to entrap his greedy foe. 
Fat with no£t:umal fpoils. At clofe of day^ s# 

With filence drags his trail ; tHfen from the ground 
Pares thin the cIofe-grazM turf, there with nice hand 
Covers the latent death, with curious fprings 
Prepared to fly at once, whene'er the tread 
Of man or beaft unwarily ihall prcfs lO 

The yielding furface. By th* indented fteel 
With gripe tenacious held, the felon grins. 
And ftruggles, but in vain : yet oft 'tis known. 
When every art has fail'd, the captive fox 
Has fhar*d the wounded joint, and with a limb ti 
Compounded for his life. But, if perchance 
In the deep pitfall plung'd, there 's no efcape ; 
But unrepriev'd he dies, and bleach'd in air. 
The jeft of clowns, his reeking carcafs hangs. 

Of thcfe are various kinds ; not ev*n the king ti 
Of brutes evades this deep devouring grave : 
But, by the wily African betray'd, 
Heedlcfs of fate, within its gaping jaws 
Expires indignant. When the orient beam 
With blufhes paints the dawn ; and all the race si 
Carnivorous, with blood full-gorg*d, retire 

Int 
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darkfom celU» there fatiate fnore 
>ing ofidsy and the mangled limbt 
id beafti ; the pahifnl forefter 
e hiflrh hillty whofe proud afpiring topt» «t j 
tal! cedar crown'd, and taper fir, 
clouds. There 'mong the craggy rochSy 
lets intricate, trembling he viewt 
ep« in the fand ; the difmal road 
ue to death. Hither he calls ^30 

iful bands ; and low into the groond 
f (inky full many a fathom deep, 
he midft a column high is rcar'd, 
of ibme fair tree ; upon whofe top 
placed, juil raviih'd from his dam. 23 s 

a wall they build, with ftones and earth 
r round, and hiding from all view 
Ifol precipice. Now when the ihadet 
tiang lowering o'er the mountam's hit>W| 
^r keen, and pungent third of blood, 140 
the ilothful beaft, he (hakes his (idet, 
g from his lair, and (b-etches wide 
3US paws, with recent gore diftain'd. 
:s. tremble, as he roars aloud, 
to deftroy. Overjoy 'd he hears 145 

ing innocent, that claims in vain 
lerd's care, and feeks with piteous moan 
ul teat ; himfclf, alas ! di:lic:n'd 
meal. For now tlic greedy brute 
n from far; and leaping o'er the mound 250 
is trembling prey, headlong is plungM 

E 4 Into 
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Into the deep abyfs. Profirate he lie» 
Aftunn'd aad impotent. Ah t what avail 
Thine eye-balls flalhing fire, thy length of tail, 
tThat laflies thy broad fides, thy jaws befincar*d 
With blood and offals crude, thy ihaggy mane 
ThC: terror of the woods, thy ftatcly port. 
And bulk enormous, fince by ftratagem 
Thy Hrength is foil'd? Unequal is the ftrife, 
:^Vihen fovereign: reafon combats brutal rage. 

On diHant Ethiopia's fun-burnt coafts. 
The black inhabitants a pitfisill fnme^ 
But of a different kind, and different u(e» 
With (lender poles the wide capacious mouth, 
Atid hurdles flight, they clofe ; o'er thefe is fpreac 
A floor of verdant turf, with all its flowers 
Smiling delufiv^,^^nd from flri^left fearch 
Concealing the deep grave that ya^vn8 below» 
Then boughs of trees they cut, with tempting fru 
Qf ^various kinds furchargM ; the downy peach. 
The cluftering vine, and of bright golden lind 
The fragrant orange. Soon aa evening grey 
Advances flow, befprinkling all around 
With kind refrefliing dews the thirffy glebe,. 
Thft (lately elephant from the clofe (hade 
With (lep majeftic flrides, eager to tafte 
The cooler breeze, that from the fea-beat (hore 
Delightful breathes, or in the limpid (bream 
To lave his panting fides ; joyous he fcents 
The rich repaft, unweeting of the death 
That lurls^s iviUiin. And foon he fporting breaks 
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Mmghsy and greedily devonn 
licaous. Ah! too dearly bought ) 
life. For now the treacherous turf 
pTCs way ; and the unwieldy beaft, 2S5 
, drops into the dark profound. 
Lted vapours, ftrug^ling, heare 
:nt earth ; if chance the carem'd gnmnd 
ibfide, and the thin furface yield, 
at once the ponderous dome, ingulph'd »90 
towers. Subtle, delufive man ! 
i 2rt thy wiles \ artful to kill 
Foes, a dull unthinking race ! 
his lair, fprings forth the fpeckled pard, 
* blood, and eager to deflroy ; 195. 

in flies, but to his flight alone 
: at convenient diftance flx^dy 
lirrour fiops in full career 
brute : he there his image views $ 
: {pots with rage improving glow ; 300 

1 his briftly whifkers curls, 
Trins, fierce-menacing,, and wide 
opening paws ; himfelf againft 
3s'd, and with dread vengeance arm'd. 
an, now fecure, with fatal aim 305 

)ointed fpear, by which transfixed 
I with him dies the rival fliade. 
mumerous engines forms, t* aflail 
:ind ; but moft the docile horfe, 
nfederate with man, annoys 3 10 

of the plains ,* without wiiofe aid 

The 
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The humerus arts are vain, unikill'd to wage 
With the more asftive brutes an equal war^ 
But borne by him^ without the well-tnun'd pftck^ 
Man daces his foe^ on wings of wind fecure. 

Him the fierce Arab mounts, and> with hiy txo< 
Of bold compeers, ranges the deferts wild. 
Where, by the magnet's aid, die traveller 
Steers his untrodden courfe $ yet oft on land 
Is wreck'd, in the high-rolling waves of {and 
Immerft and loft. While thefe intrepid bands. 
Safe in their hories fpeed, ouNfiy die ftoms. 
And fcouring round, make men and beafts their p 
The grifly boar is (ingled from his herd. 
As large as that in Erimanthian woods, 
A match for Hercules. Round him they fly 
In circles wide ; and each in paffing fends 
His feather'd death into his brawny fides. 
But perilous th* attempt. For if the fleed 
Maply too near ^proach ; or the loofe earth 
His footing fail ; the watchful angry beafl 
Th' advantage fpies j and at one fidelong glance 
Rips up his groin. Wounded, he rears aloft. 
And, plunging, fipom his back the rider hurls 
Precipitant ; then bleeding fpums the ground. 
And drags his reeking entrails o'er the plain. 
Mean while the furly monfter trots along, 
But with unequal fpeed ; for flill they wound. 
Swift-wheeling in the fpacious ring. A wood 
Of darts upon his back he bears ; adown 
His tortured fides, the crimfon torrents roll 
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jT a gaping font. And now at laft 
he falls, ii^ blood and foam cj^pircs. 
ther rovff my devious Mufe, intent 
t talct ? While yet the royal (lag . 34,5 

mains* Tread with refpe^iful awe 
green glades j where Denham, tuneful banl» 
nee the liAening Dryads, with hit (bug 
fwect. O ! grant me, faotd fliade, 
uhmift what thy full TkIcIc leaves. 35^ 

ming fun, that gilds wiUi trembling myt 
high towers, beholds the courtly train 
the chace, nor views in all his courfe 
gay : heroic, noble youths, ' 
1 arms renown *(!, and lovely nymphs 355 
; of thl^ iile, where Beauty dwells ' 

and deferts ha* Paphian grove 
ore favoured ftades : in proud parade 
e magnificent, and pre& arouiul 
happy pair. Great in themfelves, 360 

s fupekaor^ of external ihow 
s, while their inbred virtues give 
^ir power, and grace their court 
fplendors, far above the pomp 
kings, in all their tinfel pride« 365 

s of Amazons, the female band 
nd their cars, not in refulgent arms 
F oldj unikiird to wield the fword, 
le bow, thefe kill with furer aim. 
offspring, faireft of the fair, 370 

e fplendid train. Anna more height 

Than 
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Than fummcr funs, or as the lightning keen. 

With irrcfiftible effulgence armM, 

Fires every heart. He muft be more than man. 

Who unconcerned can bear the piercing ray, 3* 

Amelia, milder than the blufliing dawn. 

With fweet engaging air, but equal power, 

Infenfibly fubdues, and in foft chains 

Her willing captives leads. Illuflrious maids, 

£ver triumphant ! 'whofe vi£lorious charms, 3S 

Without the needlefs aid of high defcent, 

Had awM mankind, and taught the world's great lord 

To bow and fuc for grace. But who is he , 

Frefli as a rofe-bud newly blown, and fair 

;A$ opening lilies j on whom every eye 3S 

With joy and admiration dwells ? See, fee. 

He reins his docile barb with manly grace* 

Is it Adonis for the chace array'd > 

Or Britain's fccond hope ? Hail, blooming youth! 

Mj^y all your virtues with your years improve, 39 

Till in confummate worth, you ihine the pride 

Of thefe our days, and to fucceeding times 

A bright example. As his guard of mutes 

On the great fultan wait, with eyes deje6l 

^nd fix'd on earth, no voice, no found is heard 39 

Within the wide ferail, but all is hufli*d. 

And awful filence reigns ; thus (land the pack 

Mute and unmov'd, and cowering low to earth, 

While pafs the glittering court, and royal pair : 

So difciplin'd thofe hounds, and fo referv'd, 4c 

Whofc honour 'tis to glad the hearts of kings. 
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vinding horn, and huntfinan*8 voicCy 
pneral chorus ; far around 
( wings, and the gay morning fmilcs. 
d now the royal ftag forfakes 405 

Ir ; he ihakes his dappled fides, 
h his beamy head, the copfe 
itlers bends. What doubling ihifts 
more the wily hare ; in thefe 
xiift, did not the full-mouth*d pack 410 
i concert thunder in his rear, 
ply, the hunter's cheai ing ihouts 
the glades, and the wide foreft rings, 
they chant I their noftriU deep 
teful ileam. Such is the cry, 415 

liarmonious din, the foldier deems 
idling, and the ftatefman grave 
dghty cares ) each age, each fex, 
infport joins ; luxuriant joy, 
in exoefs, fparkling exult 420 

r, and revel unrtllrain'd* 
t thou, man, when thou 'rt no more 
1 all the pangs that grind thy foul, 
in fweet oblivion loft, 
nterval and eafo from pain ! 425 

t courfcr ftrains, his fhining hoofs 
he folid ground. Who now 
s pitfall fears, with tanglin? heath 
vn ? or who the quivering bog 
o the ftep > All now is plain, . 430 

rand fea-lavM, that (tretches far 

Beneath 
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Benea^ the rocky Ihore. Glades croffing glades 

The foreft opens to our wondering view : 

Such was the king's command. Let tyrants fierce 

Lay wafte the world ^ his the more glorious part 43 

To check their pride 5 and when the brazen voice 

Of war is hufh'd (as crft vi61:orious Rome) 

T' employ his flation'd legions in the works 

Of peace ; to fmooth tlie rugged wildemeft. 

To drain the ftagnate fen, to raife the (lope 44 

Depending road, and to make gay the face 

Of nature, with th' embellilhments of art. 

How meits my beating heart I as I behold 
Each lovely nymph, our ifland's boaft and pride, 
Pulh on the generous fteed, that flrokes along 44 
O'er rough, o'er fmooth, nor heeds the fteepy hill> 
Nor faulters in th' extended vale below : 
Their garments loofely waving in the wind. 
And all the flufh of beauty in their cheeks I 
While at their fides their peniive lovers watti 45 

Dire6k their dubious courfe ; now chillM with far 
Solicitous, and now with love inflamed. 
O ! grant, indulgent heaven, no rifing ftorm 
May darken with black wings this glorious fcene f 
Should feme malignant power thus damp our ]oys, 45 
Vain were the gloomy cave, fuch as of old 
Betray'd to lawlefs love the Tyrian queen. 
For Britain's virtuous nymphs are chafte as fair, 
Spotlefs, unblam'd, with equal triumph reign 
In the dun gloom) as in the blaze of day. 4! 
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ilowii ibgt tliitmgfa woods, hog$j rxmd^ wnd 
d half the foraft j but alms ! (ftrnnt 

ahtf he flies not from his feart. 
he caft die lingering peck behind, 

Cucy ftili with homir views 465 

hpoyer} ftill die fatal cry 
ars» and wounds his tranbling faearC 
fury-haunted wretch (his hands 
blood diftain'd) ftili leems to hear 
hrieks j and the pale thieateniag ghoft 470 
: moves* and as he flies, purfues. 
Hot { up yon green hill he climbs, 
brow a while, (adly looks back 
lers, covering all the plain ; 
Birith anguiih, bears not long the fight, 475 
I the fteep, and fweau along the vale : 
les with the herd, where once he reigned 
rch of the groves, whofe dafliing beam 
If 'd, and whofe exalted power 
jvarded with fuccefsful love. 480 

herd have leam'd the ways of men, 
fly, or with rebellious aim 
rom thence : needlefs their impious deed, 
an knows him by a thoufand marks, 
imbofl { nor are his hounds deceived ^ 4^5 
linguifli thefe, and never leave 
ievoted foe ; familiar grows 
ad flrong their appetite to kill. 
iSf and with redoubled fpeed 
he lawn i ftill the tenacious crew 490 

Hang 
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Hang on the tracks aloud demand their prey. 
And puih him many a league* If haply then 
Too far cfcap'dy and the gay courtly train 
lichind arp ca((y the huntfman'i clanging whip 
Stopf full their bold career ; paffive they (land, 495 
Unmriv'dy an humble, an obfcquious crowds 
An if by ftcm Medufa gaz'd to ftones. 
80 at their general '« voice whole armies halt 
In full purfuity and check their third of bloody 
Soon at the king's command, like hafty ftreams 500 
Damm'd up a while, they foam, and pour along 
With frcfti -recruited might. The (lag, who hop'd 
His foes were loft, now once more hears aftunn'd 
The dreadful din ; he fhivers every limb. 
He fiartSy he bounds ; each bufh prefents a foe. 505 
Prcfs'd by the frc/h relay, no paufe allowed, 
Brcatlilcfsy and faiot, he faulters in his pace, 
And lifts his weary limbs with pain, that fcarce 
Sufiain their lo:id : he pants, he fobs appalPd 1 
Drops down his heavy head to earth, beneath 51O 

His cumbrous beams opprcfs'd. But if perchance 
Sonic pryin^^ eye furprivic him ; Toon he rears 
Krcd his towering front, bounds o'er the lawn 
With ili-diflcmbied vigour, to amufc 
Tlic knowing forcftcr ; who inly fmilcs 515 

At his weak (liifts and unavailing frauds* 
So midnight tapers wade their laft remains, 
Shine foith a while, and as they blaze expire. 
From wood to wood redoubling thunders roll, 
And bellow thiough tiic vales $ the moving florm uo 

Thickens 
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mwanf uid load triumphant fhoun, 
ikrill-wtitling in eich gUde, prelude 
:x)achiiig fate. And now in view 
itkg gaity and btgiiy exerts amnxM 
gtb U hh s to the la drags of life 515 
is fpirits UAf on every fide 
f befieg*d | not the leaft opening lefk 
g hopoy th' ttnhapp7*s Uft rtferre* 
1 he turn > or whither fly ^ De^atr 
tge to the weak. R folyM to die» 530 

I nofe, but rulbes 01 tiis foes, 
^it deaths aroolMl j \ his feet 

ding lie, thoie by hi: ant r'd 

oAngiunM plaift. Ah I fee dii >d 
t bay againft yon knotty trunk, $5$ 

I well his rear, his front prefenta 
foes* 1 flion, ye noble train » 
aeounter, and believe your iivet 
xy^s du# ak>ne. As now aloof 
around, he finds his Anil upraised* 540 
ne great exploit | he charges home . . 
roken pack, that on each fide 
I then aa o*er the turf he ftrains, 
te cooling ftreafn, and up the breete 
ourfe with eager violence : 545 

the foil, and plunges in the flood 
\ down the mid-ilream he wafts 
(like a fliip diftreft'd, that runs 
binding creek) clofc to the vcA-ge 
iflaad^ ibr his ^^veary feet 550 

P Sure 
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Sure anchorage he finds, there (kulks immers'd. 
His nofe alone above the wave draws in 
The vital air ; all elfe beneath the flood 
ConceaPd, and loft, deceives each prying eye 
Of man or brute. In vain the crowding pack • ^ 
Draw on the margin of the ftream, or cut 
The liquid wave with oary feet, that move 
In equal time. The gliding waters leave 
No trace* behind, and his contra£l:ed pores 
But fparingly perfpire : the huntfman ftrams 51 

His labouring lungs, and puffs his cheeks in vatn : 
At length a blood-hound bold, ftudious to kill» 
And exquifite of fenfe, winds him from far ; 
Headlong he leaps into the flood, his mouth 
Loud opening fpends amain, and his wide throat 5! 
Swells every note with joy $ then fearlefs dives 
Beneath the wave, hangs on his haunch, and womidi 
Th' unhappy brute, that flounders in the ftroaro. 
Sorely diftrefs'd, and ftruggling ftrives to mount 
The fteepy fhore. Haply once more efcapM, 5 

Again he ftands at bay, amid the groves 
Of willows, bending low their downy heads* 
Outrageous tranfport fires the greedy pack ; 
Thcfc fwim the deep, and thofe crawl up with pair 
The flippery bankj while others on firm land 
Engage ; flie flag repels each bold aflault. 
Maintains his poft, and wounds for wounds retur 
As when feme wily corfair boards a fliip 
Full -freighted, or from Afric's golden coafts, 
Or India's wealthy ftrand, his bloody crew 
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ion her deck he llingt ; thefe in the deep 
op ihort, and fwim to reach her fteepy (idesy 
d clinging climb aloft $ ^hile thofe on board 
i^'on the work of fate ) the mafter bold, 
fs'd to his laft retreat, bravely lefolves 585 

(ink hii wealth beneath the whelming ^^ave, 
I wealthy his foes, nor unrcvcng'd to die. 
^ires it with the ftag : To he refolves 
plunge at once into the flood below, 
nfelfi his foes, in one deep gulph immers*d. 590 
I yet he executes this dire intent, 
M^ild diforder once more views the light ; 
leath a weight of woe he groans diftrefs'd, 
e tears run trickling down his hairy checks ; 
weeptf nor weeps in vain. The king beholds 595 
I wretched plight, and tendemefs innate 
«ves hit great foul. Soon at his high command 
)uk'd, the diiappotnted, hungry pack, 
ire fubmifs, and grumbling quit their prey, 
'rcat Prince 1 from thee, what may thy fubje^s hope; 
kind, and fo beneficent to brutes ? 
nercy, heavenly bom ! fwcet attribute t 
Du great, thou beft prerogative of power I 
tice may guard the throne, but, join'd with thee, 
rocks of adamant it (lands fecure, 605 

d bravet the ftorm beneath ; foon as thy fmiles 
d the rough deep, the foaming waves fub(ide, 
d ail the noify tumult (inks in peace. 
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BOOK IV. 



THE ARGUMENT. 

Of the neccifity of deftroying fome beaftf , and ptvftnfiif 
otheri for the ufc of man. Of breeding of boimdii 
the fcafon for this bufincfs. The choice of the do|^ 
of great moment. Of the litter of whelpi. Of tht 
number ro be reared. Of fetting them out to 
feveral walks. Care to be taken to prevent 
hunting too foon. Of entering the whelpt. Of 
hronkinp; them from running at (heep. Of the Ht* 
eafci of hounds. Of their age. Of madneA ; two 
forrs of it dcfcribed, the dumb and outrageous mad- 
neft : its dreadful eflfe^ls. Burning of the wound re- 
rommf nded as preventing all ill confequences* The 
infectious hounds to be feparated, and fed apart. The 
voniry of truflinj^ to the many infallible cures for this 
malady. The difmal cficfls of the biting of a mad 
dog, upon man, dcfcribcd. Defcriptlon of theoBOr 
hunting. The conclufion. 



TTT H ATE'ER of earth is forra'd, to earth i 
^ ^ DiflfolvM : the various obje£U we behold. 
Plants, animalsy this whole material nufs. 
Arc ever changing, ever new. The foul 
Of man alone, that particle divine* 5 

Efcapes the wreck of wprlds, when all thingt fail* 

HeM 
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rat the diftance 'twixt the beaftt that perifh, 

*8 bright image, man's immortal race. 

; creation are his property. 

It to his wiU, and for him made. if 

1 theie he kills, as ufeful thofe 

, their fole and arbitrary king. 

t not kiily as erft\he Samian (age 

nadvis'dy and Indian brachmans now 

.preach ; the teeming ravenous brutes 15 

the fcanty fpace of this terrene, 
in^ all the globe : fliould not his care 
lis growing ftock, their kinds might fail, 
bt once more on roots and acorns feed, 
igh the deferts range, ihivering, forlorn, 29 
jtute of every folace dear, 
Y fmiling gaiety of life, 
udent huntfman therefore will fupply 
ual large recruits, his broken pack, 
agate their kind. As from the root 25 

n« fiill fpring forth and daily yield 
ming honours to tlie parent-tree, 
his pack be fam'd, far-fought his breed, 
:es at their tables feaft thofe hounds 
-prefents, an acceptable boon. 39 

the Sun through the bright Ram has urg'd 
' courfe, or mother Earth unbound 
n bofom to the Weftem gale ; 
ither'd troops, their fecial leagues diflbWd, 
ir mates, and on the leaflefs elm 3 S 

rook bttilds high her wicker neft, 

F 1 Mark 
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Mark well the wanton females of thy pack, 
That curl their taper tails, and friiking court 
Their pyebald mates enamour'd ; their red eyet 
Flaih Bres impure ; nor reft, nor food they takcj 
Goaded by fuiious love< In feparate cells 
Confine them now, left bloody civil wars 
Annoy thy peaceful date. If left at large. 
The growling rivals in dread battle join. 
And rude encounter ; on Scamander'i fb'cams 
Heroes of old with far lefs fury fought, 
For the bright Spartan dame, their valour's prize. 
Mangled and torn thy favourite hounds ihall lie, 
Stretch'd on the ground ; thy kennel ihall appear 
A field of blood : like Tome unhappy town 
In civil broils confusM, while Difcord ihakes 
Her bloody fcourgc aloft, fierce parties rage, 
St.uning their impious hands in mutual death. 
And ftill the bed belov'd, and braved fall : 
Such arc the dire tSt^s of lawlefs love. 

Huntfman ! thefc ills by timely prudent care 
Prevent : for every longing dame feleft 
Some happy paramour j to him alone 
In leagues connubial join. Confidcr well 
His lineage { what his fathers did of old. 
Chiefs of the pack, and firft to climb the rock, 
Or plunge into the deep, or tread the brake 
"With thorns fharp-pointed, plalhM, and briars inw( 
Obfervc with care his ihape, fort, colour, fize. 
Kor will fagacious huntfmen lefs regard 
Hk inward habits : the vain babbler ibun^ 
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laciousy ever in the wrong. 
h offspring (hall offend thy ear» 
e alarms, and loud impertinence* 
:he ihtfting cur avoid, that breaks 70 

x>m the pack $ to the next hedge 
le flrayS) there every mufe he tries : 
hen he crofs the fteaming fcent, 
flies vain-glorious ; and exults 
pack fupreme, and in his fpeed ^^ 

tgth unrival'd. Lo ! caft far behind 
I affociates pant, and labouring fhrain 
the fteep afcent. Soon as they reach 
ting boafter, his falfe courage fails, 
i lags, doom'd to the fatal noofe, 80 

tr's hate, and fcom of all the field. 
1 from fuch be hopM, but a bafe brood 
d cursi a frantic, vagrant race ? 
now the third revolving moon appears, 
rpenM horns, above th* horizon's brink ; S5 
Lucina's aid, expe£^ thy hopes 
y crown'd ; ihort pangs produce to light 
dng litter, crawling helplefs, blind, 
leir guide, they feek the pouting teat 
it^ous ftreams. Soon as the tender dam 90 
*d them with her tongue, with plcafure view 
cs of their renown'd progenitors, 
ge of triumphs yet to come. All thefe 
h joy ; but to the mercilefs flood 
le dwindling refufe, nor overload 95 

Igent^mother. If thy heart relent, . . *. 
F 4 Unwilling 
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Unwilling to deftroy, a Aurfe proYidey 
And to the foder-parent ^e the care 
Of thy fuperfluouft brood ; ike *11 cheriih kind 
The alien offspring ; pleasM thou ihalt behold 
Her tendemefsy and hofpitable love. 

If frolic now and playful they defert 
Their gloomy cell, and on the verdant turf 
With nerves improved, purfue the mimic chace, 
CoTirfing around ; unto the choice^ friends 
Commit thy valued prize : the ruftic dames 
Shall at thy kennel wait, and in their laps 
•Receive thy growing hopes, with many a kifs 
Carefs, and dignify their little charge 
With fome great title, and reibunding name 
Of high import. But cautious here obfei ve 
To check their youthful ardour, nor permit 
The unexperienc'd younker, immature. 
Alone to range the woods, or haunt the brakes 
Where dodging conies fport : his nerves unilrung 
And ibength unequal ; the laborious chace 
Shall itint his growth, and hi« raih forward youth 
Contra^ fuch vicious habits, as thy care 
And late cQrre£tion never jQiall reclaim. 

When to full ilrength arrivM, mature and bold, 
Condud them to the field j not all at once. 
But as thy cooler prudence ihali dire£l, 
'Select a few, and form them by degrees 
To ftrifter difciplhxc* With thefe confort 
The ftaunch and fteady fages of thy pack» 
By long expehence vfir»'d in all the wiles. 
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doublipgi of thf vanoui chace. 

Ton of the youthful train, 

ift promptf t and when example guidct • 

irward younker at the head , i$9 

on in wanton fportive nioodt 
hafte/ and let him feel ahaih'd 
whip. But if he ftoop behind 
deft guife, to his own nofa 
ire I give him full fcopc to work 135 

; way, and with thy voice applaud 
:, and hit care j foon ih^lt thou view 
1 pupil leader of his tribe, 

liftentttg pack attend his call, 

:hem forth where wanton lambkins play^ 

ig dams with jealous eyes obferve 

r care* If at the crowding flock 

umptuous, or with eager hafte 

I fcatter'd o'er the verdant plain } 

fa^ attach*d, to the (bong ram 145 

raih offender. Seel at /irft 

companion, fearful and amaiM, 

lim trembling o*er the rugged ground t 

his load fatigued, i^l turn a-head, 
is curPd hard front incelTant peal 950 

; wretch ; till, breathlcfs and attunn*d, 
i the turf he lie. Then fpai^ not thou 
g whip, but ply his bleeding fides 
lib, and with thy threatening voice, 
ng from the hills, inculcate loud 155 

acc SootkCK ihaU trembling doves 

Efcap'd 
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EfcapM the hawk's fharp talons, in mid anr, 
Aflail their dangerous foe, than he once more 
Diilurb the peaceful flocks. In tender age 
Thus youth is train'd ; as curious artifts bend 
The taper pliant twig, or potters form 
Their foft and du6tile clay to various ihapes. 

Nor is 't enough to breed ; but to prefenre, 
Muft be the huntfman's care. The ftaunch old liouii 
Guides of thy pack, though but in number few, i 
Are yet of great account $ fhall oft untie 
The Gordian knot, when reafon at a ftand 
Puzzling is lo((, and all thy art is vain. 
O'er clogging fallows, o'er dry plafter'd roads. 
O'er floated meads, o'er plaint widi flocks diftain'd 
iRank-fcenting, thefe muft lead the dubious way4 
As party-chiefs in fenatet who prefide. 
With pleaded reafon and with well-tumM fpeech. 
Conduct the flaring multitude ; fo thefe 
Dire6l the pack, who with joint cry approvei 
And loudly buaft difcoveries not their own. 

Unnumber'd accidents, and various ills» 
Attend thy pack, hang hovering o'er their heads^ 
And point the way that leads to death's dark cave^ 
Short is their fpan ; few at the date arrive 
Of ancient Argus in old Homer^s fong 
So highly honour'd : kind, iagacious brute 1 
Not ev'n Minerva^s wifdom could conceal 
Thy much-lov'd mafter from thy nicer fenle. 
Dying his lord he own'd, view'd him all o'er 
'With eager eyes, then clos'd thofe eyes, \\xU f 
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Of lefler ills the Mufe declines to frng, 
Nor floops Co loiw ; of thefe each groom can tell 
The proper remedy. But O ! what care. 
What prudence, can prevent madnefs, the worft 190 
Of maladies ? Terrific peft ! that blafls 
The huntfman*8 hopes, and defolation fpreadt 
Through all th* unpeopled kennel unreftrainM, 
More fatal than th' envenomM viper's bite ; 
Or that Apulian fpider's poifonous fling, 195 

Healed by the pleafing antidote of founds. 

When Sirius reigns, and the fun's parching beams 
Bake the dry gaping fnrface, vtfit thou 
Each ev'n and mom, with quick obfervant eye, 
Thy panting pack. If, in dark fullen mood, soo 

The glouting hound refiife his wonted meal, 
Ketiring to fome clofe, obfcure retreat, 
Gloomy, difconfolate t with fpeed remove 
The poor infe£Hous wretch, and in ilrong chains 
Bind him fufpe6led. Thus that dire di&afe 205 

Which art can't cure, wife caution may prevent. 

But, this negie^d, foon exped a change, 
A difmal change, confufion, frenzy, death. 
Or in fome dark recefs the fenfelefs brute 
Sits fadly pining : deep melancholy, 210 

And black defpair* upon his clouded brow 
Hang lowering ; from his half-opening jaws 
The clammy venom, and infe£lious froth, 
Diftilling fall ; and from his lungs inflam'd» 
Malignant vapours taint the ambient air, 215 

Breathing perdition ; his dim eyes are glaz'd, 

He 
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He droops his penfive head, his trembling limfae 
^o more fuppork his weight ; abje£k he lic8^ 
Dumb, fpiritlefsy benumb*d ; till death at laft 
Gracious attends, and kincUy brings relief. 

Or, if outrageous grown, behold, alas f 
A yet more dreadful fcene ; his glaring eyct 
Redden with fufjr, like fome angry boar 
Churning he foams ; and on his back trt€t 
^is pointed briftks: rife ; his tail incurvM 
He drops, and with harih broken howliaga rendt 
The poifon«tainted air, with rough hoarfc toicc 
InceiTant bays ; and fnufifs th' infe£tioiis breeze ; 
This way and that he flares aghaft, and ftartt 
At his own ihade t Jealous, as if he deem'd 
The world his foes. If haply towards the (beam 
He caft his roving eye, cold horror chills 
His foul i averfe he flies, trembliiog, appalled. . 
Kow frantic to the kennePs utmoft verge 
Raving he runs, and deals deftru£lion round. 
The pack fly divert i for whate'er he meets 
Vengeful he bitea> and every bite is death. 

If now perchance through the weak fence efcap'i 
Far up the wind he roves^ with open mouth 
Inhales the cooling breeze ; nor man, nor beaft» 
He fpares implacable. The hunter^horfcy 
Once kind aflbciate of his fyivan toils» 
(Who haply now without the kennePs mound 
Crops the rank mead, and liflening hears with joy 
The chearing cry, that nKurn and ere falutet 
His raptur'd feafe) a wretched vidim fails. 

Unh 
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quadrupeill nomorti al»tl 
fond mafttr with hit rokc tp|>Uud 
mMif thy TpMd i or with hit hand 
r foft dappled fides, at he each day t$^ 

iUlU well pleas'd | no more (halt thou 
Shtly neighiagty to the winding honi» 
oud opening pack in concert join'd, 
>roud heart. For oh I the fecret wound 
inflametf he bites the ground, and dies I i$$ 
the village with pernicious hafte 
I bendl his conrfe t the village ftiet 
the tender mother in her arms 
e the trembling babe i the doors arc barrM, 
g CTirs by native inftin£^ taught a 6^ 

contagious bane i the ruftic bands 
arms, the rude militia feite 
at hand they find i clubs* forks, or guns» 
7 quarter charge the furious fbe» 
Kbrder, and uncouth array i 165 

with wounds on wounds opprefs'd and gor'd^ 
ort poifonous gafp he breathes his left, 
eo the kennel, Mufe, return, and view 
vy heart that hoTpital of woe 1 
orror flalks at large 1 infatiate Death a 70 
ling o'er his prey : each hour prefcnts 
It fcene of ruin and diftrefs. 
f art thou, Fate ! and how fevere 
ced wrath 1 the dying and the dead 
)U8 lie I o'er thefe the living fight tj$ 

iXtaX broil I not confcious why^ 

Kor 
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Nor yet with whom. So dnrnkards, in their cupij 
Spare not their friends, while fenfelcfs fquabhle rci^ 

Huntfman ! it much behoves thee to avoid 
The perilous debate 1 Ah 1 roufe up all 
Thy vigilance^ and tread the treacherous ground 
With careful ftep. Thy fires unquench'd prefcrvc, 
Af erft the veftal flames ) the pointed ftcel 
In the hot embers hide ; and if furpriz'd 
Thou feel'ft the deadly bite, quick urge it home 
Into the recent fore, and cauterize 
The wound j fpare not thy flcfli, nor dread th' evci 
Vulcan ihall fave when ^fculapius fails. 

Here fhould the knowing Mufe recount the mea: 
To flop this growing plague. And here, alas ! 
Each hand prefents a fovereign cure, and boafts 
Infallibility, but boafts in vain. 
On this depend, each to his feparatc feat 
Confine, in fetters bound ; give each his mefs 
Apart, his range in open air ; and then 
If deadly fymptoms to thy grief appear. 
Devote the wretch, and let him greatly fall, 
A generous victim for the public weal. 

Sing, philofophic Mufe, the dire efFe6h 
Of this contagious bite on haplefs man. 
The ruflic fwains, by long tradition taught 
Of leaches old, as foon as they perceive 
The bite imprefs'd, to the fea-coafls repair. 
Plung'd iniSe briny flood, th' unhappy youth 
"Now journeys home fecure ; but foon fhall wifk 
The ieai as yet had cover'd him beneath 
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The foaming furgc, full many a fathom deep. 

A fate more difmal, and luiKrioi- ills 

Hang o*cr hia head devoted. When the moon, 

iClofing her monthly round, returns ag:un 310 

To glad the night ; or when fulUorb'd ihe flilnct 

High in the vault of henvcn ; the lurking )H.d 

Begins the dire alTauIt. The |-)oilonou8 fi:am 

Through the deep wound infliil'd with hoftile rage, 

And all its fiery particlrn faline, 315 

Invades th* arterial fluid : whole red wMves 

Tempcftuous heave, and, their cohcfion broke. 

Fermenting l>oil j inteftine war tnfues, 

And order to confufion turns embi-oil'd, 

Kow the diHended veflfels fcarcc contuin 310 

The wild uproar, but prefs eacli weaker part 

Unable to rcfift : the tender brain 

And ilomach fufTcr mod } convulfions (hake 

His trembling nerves, and wandering pungent paint 

Pinch fure the (leeplefs wretch } his fluttering puifc 325 

Oft intermits { penfive, and fad, he mourns 

His cruel fate^ and to his weeping friends 

Laments in vain ; to hafty anger prone, 

Refents ea^h (light oilence, walks with quick flcp, 

And wildly ftares j at laft with bouiuUefs fway 339 

The tyrant frenzy reigns : fi)r as the dog 

(Whofc fatal bite convey M th* infcdioiis banc) 

Raving he foams, and howls, and barks, and bites. 

Like agitations in his boiling blood 

Prefent like fpecies to his troubled luind ^ 33$ 

Hit nature and hit a^Uoas all canine. 

So 
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So (as old Homer fung) th' aflbciates wild 
Of wandering Ithacus, by Circe's chaimt 
To fwine transform^, ran gruntling through the grot 
Dreadful example to a wicked ^^rld ! 3 

See there diftrefs'd he lies I parch'd up with thirft^ 
But dares not drink. Till now at laft his ibul 
Trembling efcapes, her noifome dungeon leaveSf 
And to Tome purer region wings away. 

One labour yet remains, celeftial Maid 1 ^ 3 

Another element demands thy fong. 
No more o'er craggy fteep, through coverts thick 
With pointed thorn, and briers intricate. 
Urge on with horn and v<»ce the painful pack : 
But ikim with wanton wing th* irriguous vale, 3 
Where wiAding ih'eams amid the flowery meads 
Perpetual glide along ; and undermine 
The cavern'd banks, by the tenacious roots 
Of hoary willows arch'd j gloomy retreat 
Of the bright fcaly kind ; where they at will 3 

On the green watery reed their pafture graze. 
Suck the moift foil, or flumber at their eafe, 
Rock'd by the reftlefs brook, that draws afiofpe 
Its humid train, and laves their dark abodes. 
Where rages not oppreflion ? Where, alas ! 3 

Is innocence fecure ? Rapine and fpoil 
Haunt ev'n the lowed deeps ; feas have their (harkS| 
Rivers and ponds incIoTe Ae ravenous pike ; 
He in his turn becomes a prey ; on him 
Th' amphibiotid otter feafts. Juft is his fate 3 

Deierv'd: but tyrants know no bounds j nor fpcars, 

T 
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Mt on hit back, defend the perch 
8 wide greedy jaws ; nor bumi(h*d mail 
low carp, nor all his arts can (kve 
Quating eel, that hides his head 370 

the flimy mud ; nor yet efcapes 
nibn-fpotted trout, the river's pride, 
luty of the ftream. Without remorfe, 
dnight pillager, ranging around, 
: Iwallows ail. The ouiier mourn* 375 

)eopled rivulet, and gladly hears 
itfman's early call, and fees with joy 
ial crew, that march Upon its bank» 
)arade, with bearded lances arm'd. 
fubtle fpoiler of the beaver kind, 380 

Terhaps, where anclefkt alders (hade 
:p ftill pool ; within fome hollow trunk 
;s his wicker couch : whence he furveys 
I purlieu, lord of the ftream, and all 
ay (hoals his own. But you, brave youths, 385 
the felon's claim j try every root, 
iry reedy bank $ encourage all 
Ty-fpreading pack, that fearlefs phinge 
: flood, and crofs the rapid ftream. 
cs and caves, and each refounding ihore, 390 
Q your bold defiance ; loudly raife 
earing voice, till diftant hills repeat 
imphs of the vale. On the ibft fand 
e his feal imprefs'd ! and on that bank 
the glittering fpoils, half-eaten fifh, 39^ 

fins, and bones> the leavings of his feaft. 

G Ah I 
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Ah ! on that yielding fag-bed, fee once more | 

His feal I view. O'er yon dank rufliy marfk 

The fly goofe-footcd prowler bends his conrie» ; 

And feeks the diftant (hallows. Huntfmany bring -4100 1 

Thy eager pack ; and trail him to his couch. 

Hark ! the loud peal begins , the clamorous joj. 

The gallant chiding, loads the trembling air. 

Ye Naiads fair, who o'er thefc floods prefide, 
Raife up your dripping heads above the wavc^ . 405 
And hear our melody. Th* harmonious notes 
Float with the ftream ; and every winding creek 
And hollow rock, that o'er the dimpling flood 
Nods pendant ; ftill improve from ftiore to fliore 
Our fweet reiterated joys. What fliouts I 410 

What clamour loud ! What gay hcart-chearing founds 
Urge through the breathing brafs their mazy way ! 
Nor quires of Tritons glad with fprightlier flrains 
The dancing billows ! when proud Neptune rides 
In triumph o'er the deep. How greedily 415 

They fnufF the fifliy fl:eam, that to each blade 
Rank-fcenting clings ! See ! how the morning dcw« 
They fweep, that from their feet befprinkling drop 
Difpers'd, and leave a track oblique behind. 
Now on firm land they range ; then in the flood 419 
They plunge tumultuous j or through reedy pools 
Ruftling they work their way : no hole cfcapes * 
Their curious fearch. With quick fenfation now 
The fuming vapour flings ; flutter their hearts. 
And joy redoubled burfts from every mouth 415 

In louder fymphonies. Yon boliow trunk, 

*That 
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That with its hoary head incurv*d falutes 

The pafling wave, muft be the tyrant's fort. 

And dread abode. How thefe impatient climb. 

While others at the root inceffant bay ! 43© 

They put him down. See, there he dives along ! 

Th' afcending bubbles mark his gloomy way. 

Q^iick fix the nets, and cut off his retreat 

Into the fheltering deeps. Ah ! there he vents ! 

The pack plunge headlong, and protended fpears 435 

Menace deftru£tion : while the troubled furge 

Indignant foams, and all the fcaly kind, 

Affrighted, hide their heads. Wild tumult reigns, 

And loud uproar. Ah, there once more he vents ! 

Sec, that bold hound has feiz'd him ; down they fink 

Together loft : but foon fhall he repent 

His raih affault. See there efcap'd, he flies 

Half-drown'd, and clambers up the flippery bank 

With ouze and blood diftain'd. Of all the brutes, 

Whether by Nature forraM, or by long ufe, 445 

This artful diver beft can bear the want 

Of vital air. Unequal is the fight, 

Beneath the whelming element. Yet there 

He lives not long ; but refpiration needs 

At proper intervals. Again he vents ) 4 59 

A2;ain the crowd attack. That fpear has pierc'd 

His neck ; the crimfon waves confcfs the wound. 

Fix'd is the bearded lance, unwelcome gueft, 

Wheree'er he flies ; with him it finks beneath, 

With him it mounts ; fure guide to every foe. 455 

Inly he groans j nor can his tender wound 

G a Bear 
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Bear the cold ftreara. Lo ! to yon fedgy bank 
He creeps difconfolate : his nume)rous foes 
Surround him, hounds, and men. Pierc'd througl 
On pointed fpears they lift him high in air j [thu 
Wriggling he hangs, and grins, and bites in vain 
Bid the loud horns, in gayly-warbling drains. 
Proclaim the felon^s fate ; he dies, he dies. 

Rejoice, ye fcaly tribes, and leaping dantt 
Above the wave, in fign of liberty 
Reftor'd ; the cruel tyrant is no more. 
Rejoice fecure and blefs'd ; did not as yet 
Remain, fome of your own rapacious kind ; 
And man, fierce man, with all his various wiles. 

O happy ! if ye knew your happy ftate. 
Ye rangers of the fields ; whom Nature boon 
Chears with her fmiles, and every element 
Confpires to blefs. What, if no heroes frown 
From marble pedeftals } nor Raphaei^s works, 
JSfor Titian's lively tints, adorn our walls ? 
Yet thefe the meaneft of us may behold } 
And at another's coft may feaft at will 
Our wondering eyes $ what can the owner more ? 
But vain, alas 1 is wealth, not grac'd with power. 
The flowery landikip, and the gilded dome, 
And viftas opening to the wearied eye. 
Through all his wide domain ; the planted grove. 
The ihrubby wildemefs, with its gay choir 
Of warbling birds, can't lull to foft repofe 
Th' ambitious wretch, whofe difcontented foul 
Is harrp\Y'd day and night ; he moum%, he pines. 
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nce*s favour makes him great, 
oomety th' exalted idol comet I 

fbrm'dy and all his JFiwiung Haves 
w to earth i from every mouth 490 

IS flattery flows, which he returns 
Pes that die as foon as bom. 
irfe t where virtue has no place, 
he monarch i all his glories fade ) 
with the throng, outcaft, undone, 495 
of a day } without one friend 
s tortur'd mind ; all, all are fled. 

they baik'd in hit meridian ray, 
^anilh, as his beams decline. 
>ur friends ; for here no dark defign, 500 
itereft, bribes the venal heart j 
on to our bofom leads, 
lem there f6r life $ our focial cups 

fmile s open, and unrcferv'd, 
ir inmoft fouls j good-humour, minh, 505 
fance, and wit from malice free, 
r brow, and glow on every cheek, 
fs (incere ! what wretch would groan 
galling load of power, or walk 
»pery pavements of the great, * 510 

»uld reign, uncnvy'd and fccure ? 
m powers who make mankind your care, 
Lnow wife Nature's hidden depths, 
nyflerious caufe, with judgment read 
d volume, and fubmifs adore 515 

rcauve Will, who at a word 

G 3 ^ ^^^ 
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Spoke forth the wondrous fcene. But if my foul 
To this grofs clay confin'd flutters on earth 
With iefs ambitious wing ; unikill'd to range 
From orb to orb, where Newton leads the way ; 5 
And view with piercing eyes the grand machine. 
Worlds above worlds ; fubfervient to his voice. 
Who, veilM in clouded Majefty, alone 
Gives light to all ; bids the great fyftem move. 
And changeful fcafons in their turns advance, 5 

Unmov'd, unchanged, himfelf: yet this at leaft 
Grant me propitious, an inglorious life, 
Calm and fcrene, nor loft in falfe purfuits 
Of wealth or honours ; but enough to raifc 
My drooping friends, preventing modeft Want 5 
'That dares not aflc. And if, to crown my joys, 
Ye grant me health, that, ruddy in my cheeks. 
Blooms in my lifers decline ; fields, woods, and ftican 
Each towering hill, each humble vale below. 
Shall hear my chearing voice, my hounds (hall wake 5 
The lazy morn, and glad th' horizon round. 
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* Ncc fum animi dubius, verbis ca vinrcrc magnum 
*' Qyam fitp ct angullis hunc addcrc rebus honorcm. 

* Sed me Pamaifi dcfcrta per ardun dulciv 

* Rflptat Amor. Juvat ire jupis, qua nulla priorum 

* Cailaliam molli divcrtitur orbira clivo/' 

ViKCi Gcorg. lib. iii. 
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Mr. HOGARTH. 

PERMIT mc. Sir, to make choice of you for my 
Patron, being the greateft maiier in the burlefque 
way. In this indeed you have fome advantage of your 
poetical brethren, that you paint to the eye ; yet remem- 
ber, Sir, that we give fpeech and motion, and a greater 
variety to our figures. Your province is the Town ; 
kave me a fmall outride in the Country, and I ihall be 
content. In this, at leaft, let us both agree, to make 
vice and folly the objeft of our ridicule j and we can- 
not fail to be of fome fervice to mankind. I am, 

SIR, 

Your admirer, and 

Moft humble fervant, 

W. S. 
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PREFACE. 



NOTHING is more common than for us poor 
bards> when we have acquired a little reputation^ 
to print ourfelves into difgrace. We climb the Aonian 
mount with difficulty and toil ; we receive the bays for 
which we languished ; till, gralping ftill at more, we 
lofe our hold, and fall at once to the bottom. 

The Author of this piece would not thus be ftto Ji 
Je, nor would he be murdered by perfons unknown. 
But as he is fatisfied, that there are many impcrfed co- 
pies of this trifle difperfed abroad, and as he is credibly 
informed, that he fhall foon be expofed to view in fuch 
an attitude, as he would not care to appear in; ht 
thinks it mod prudent in this defperate cafe to throw 
himfelf on the mercy of the publick j and offer this 
whimfical work a voluntary facrificey in hope that be 
Rands a better chance for their indulgence* now it has 
received his lad hand, than when curtailed and mangled 
by others. 

The Poets of almoft all nations have celebrated the 
games of their feveral countries. Homer began* and all 
the mimic tribe followed the example of that great fs* 
ther of poetry. Even our own Milton, who laid his 
fccne beyond the limits of this fublunary world, ha; 
found room for dcfcriptions of this fort, and has per* 
formed it in a more fublime manner than any who wen 

befon 
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"before him. His, indeed, are fports ; but they are th(r 
^rts of angels. This gentleman has endeavoured ta 
do juftice to his coiintr\Mnen, the Britifh freeholders, 
vho, when drefled in their holiday clothes, are by no 
means perfons of a defpicable figure ; but eat and drink 
•s plentifully, and light as heartily, as the grcatefl hero in 
the Iliad. There is alfo fome ufc in defcriptions of this 
Bature, fince nothing gives ut a clearer idea of the ge- 
lius of a nation, than their fports and diverfions. If 
we fee people dancing, even in wooden fhoes, and a 
iddle always at their heels, we arc foon convinced of 
the levity and volatile fpirit of thofe merry (laves. The 
lunous buU-feafts are an evident token of the Q^ixot- 
ifin and romantic tafte of the Spaniards. And a 
country-wake is too fad an image of the infirmities of 
•ur own people : we fee nothing but broken heads, 
bottles flying about, tables overturned, outrageous 
drunkenncfs, and eternal fquabble. 

Thus much of the fubje£l j it may not be improper 
to to^ch a little upon the flyle. One of the greatelt 
poets and moil candid critics of this age has informed 
us that there are two forts of burlefque. Be pleafecl to 
tike it in his own words, Spc6lator, Numb, 242. 
* Burlefque (fays he) is of two kinds. The iirft re- 
•* prefents mean perfons in the accoutrements of heroes ; 
" the other, great perfons a£Ung and fpeaking like the 
** bafeft among the people. Don Qjiixote is an in- 
" fhince of the firft, and Lucian's Gods of the fecond. 
** It is a difpute among the critics, whether burlefque 
*' runs beft in heroic, like the Difpcnfary j or in dog- 




9ft PREFACE. 

** grd, like that of Hudibras. I think, where tlie low 
« chara^er is to be raifed, the heroic is the moft pro- 
^^ per meafure ; but when an hero is to be pulled down 
U and degraded, it is beft done in doggprel." Thus hi 
Mr. Addifon. If therefore the heroic is the proper 
meafure where the low chara£ber is to be railed, Mil- 
ton's ftyle muft be very proper in the fubje^^ here 
treated of $ becaufe it raiies the low chara61er more than 
is pofiible to be done under the reftraint of rhyme ; and 
the ridicule chiefly confifts in railing that low chara£kr« 
I .beg leave to refer to the authority of Mr. Smith, in 
bis poem upon the death of Mr. John Philips. The 
whole paiTage is fo very fine, and gives fo clear an idea 
of hit manner of writing, that the Reader will not 
think his labour loft in running it over. 

But here it may be obje£ied, that this manner o£ 
writing contradicts the rule in Horace : 

** Vcrfibus exponi tragicis res comica non vnlt.'* 

Monfieur Boilean, in hiis diflertation upon the Jo- 
conde of de la Fontaine, quotes this pafifage in Horace^ 
andobrdrves, ** Qj^e comme il n'y a rien de plus froid, 
^ que de cohter une chofe grande en ftile has, auffi n'y 
** a-t-il de plus ridicule, que de raconter une hiftoire 
^^ comiqwe et abfurde en termes graves et ferieux." 
But then he juftly adds this exception to the general 
rule in Horace j *^ a moins que ce ferieux ne foit af- 
*< {e£ke tout expres pour rendre la chofe encore phis 
•* burlefquc." If the obfervation of that celebrated 
critic, Monfieur Dacier, is true, Horace himfelf, in the 
fame Epiflle to the Pifo's, and not far diflant from die 
rule here mentioned, has aimed to improve the bur- 

\ffniim 
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Iqfque by the help of the fublime, in his note upon this 
verfe : 

** Debemur morti nos noftraquc ; five receptut 

<« Terra Ncptunus" — 
And upon the five following verfes has this general re- 
mark : ** Toutes ces expreifions nobles qu* Horace en- 
" taffe dans ces fix vers fervent a rendre plus plaifante 
** cette chute : 

*« Ne dum verborum ftet honos."— 
** Car rien ne contribuc tant au ridicule que Ic grand.*^ 
He indeed would be fevere upon himfelf alone, who 
ihould cenfure this way of writing, when he muft 
plainly fee, that it is afi*e£bed on purpofe, only to raife 
the ridicule, and give the reader a more agreeable en- 
tertainment. Nothing can improve a merry tale fo 
much, as its being delivered with a grave and ferious 
air. Our imaginations are agreeably furprifed, and 
fond of a pleafure fo little cxpefted. Whereas he, who 
would befpeak our laughter by an afie^led grimace and 
ridiculous geftures, muft play his part very well indeed, 
or he will fall (hort of the idea he has raifed. It is 
true, Virgil was very fenfible that it was difficult thus 
to elevate a low and mean fubje£k : 

« Nee fum animi dubius, verbis ea vincere magnum 

** Ogam fit, et anguilis hunc addere rebus honorem." 
But tells us for our encouragement in another place, 

'< In tenui labor, at tenuis non gloria, fi quern 

*< Numina laeva fmunt, auditque vocatus Apollo." 
Mr. Addifon is of the fame opinion, and adds, that the 
difficulty is very much increafed by writing in blank 

verfe. 
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vcrfcr. " The Englilh and French (fays he) who al- 
«< ways ufc the fame words in verfc as in ordinary con* 
** vcrfation, are forced to raifc their language with mc» 
*< taphors and figures, or by the pompoufnefs of the 
*' whole phrafe to wear off any littlcncfs, that appears 
** in th# particular parts that compofc it. This makes 
*' our blank verfc, where there is no rhyme to fupport 
'* the exprclfion, extremely difficult ro fuch as are no( 
•* maftcrs of the tongue j efpcci^lly when they write 
*< upon hw fubje^s/'' Remarks upon Italy, p. ^9. 
But there is even yet a greater difficulty behind : the 
writer in this kind of burlcAjuc muft not only keep up 
the pomp and dignity of the ftyle, but an artful fnecr 
fhould appear through the vs hole work ; and every man 
will judge, that it is no cafy matter to blend together 
the Hero and the Hailecjuin. 

If any perfon /liould want a key to this poem, his cu- 
riofity (hall be gratified : I dial I, in plain words, tell 
him, " It is a fatire againft the luxury, the pride, the 
** wantonnefs, and quarrelfome temper, of the middling 
*' fort of people." As thefe are the proper and genuine 
caufe of that bare-faced knavery, and almoft univerfal 
poverty, which reign without controul in every place ; 
and as to thefe we owe our many bankrupt farmers, our 
trade decayed, and lands uncultivated ; the author has 
reafon to hope that no honefl man, who loves bis 
country, will think this fhort reproof out of feafon : 
for, perhaps, this merry way of bantering men into vir- 
tue, may have a better cflfeft than the moft ferious ad- 
monitions ; fmce many, who are proud to be thought 
immoral, are not very fond of being ridiculous. 
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H O B B I N O L. 
CANTO I. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

Propofitlon. Invocation addrclTed to Mr. John Philips, 
author of the Cyder Poem and Splendid Shilling. 
Defcription of the Vale of Ev^fham. The feat of 
Hobbinol; Hobbinol a great man in his village, 
feated in his wicker fmoking his pipe, has one only 
fon. Young HobbinoPs education, bred up with 
Ganderetta his near relation. Young Hobbinol and 
Ganderetta chofen king and queen of May. Her 
drefs and attendants. The May-games. Twangdilio 
the fiddler, his charafter. The dancing. Gande- 
retta' s- extraordinary performance. Bagpipes good 
mufic in the Highlands. Milonides, mafter of the 
ring, difciplines the mob ; proclaims the feveral 
prizes. His fpeech. Paftorel takes up the belt. 
His charafter, his heroic figure, his confidence. 
Hobbinol, by permiflion of Ganderetta, accepts the 
challenge, vaults into the ring. His honourable be- 
haviour, efcapes a fcowering. Ganderetta*s agony. 
Paftorel foiled. Ganderetta not a little pleafed. 

WHAT old Menalcas at his feaft reveaPd 
I fing, ftrange feats of ancient prowefs, deeds 
Of high renown^ while all his iiflening guells 

With 
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With eager joy receiv*d the pleafing tale. 

O thou * ! who late on Vaga's flowery banks 
Slumbering fecure, with Stirom f well bedew'd^ 
Fallacious caik, in facred dreams were taught 
By antient feers, and Merlin prophet old, 
To raife ignoble themes with ftrains fublime. 
Be thou my guide ; while I thy track purfue le 

With wing unequal, thorough the wide ezpanfe 
Adventurous range, and emulate thy flights. 

In that rich vale J, where with Dobunian ( fields 
Comavian || borders meet, far fam'd of old 
For Montfort^s ^ haplefs fate, undaunted earl s 15 
Where from her fruitful urn Avona pours 
Her kindly torrent on the thirfty glebe, 
And pillages the hills t'enrich the plains ; 
On whofe luxuriant banks flowers of all hues 
Start up fpontaneous ; and the teeming foil to 

With hafty ihoots prevents its owner's prayer : 
The pamper'd wanton fleer, of the fliarp axe 
Regardlefs, that o'er his devoted head 
Hangs menacing, crops his delicious bane, 
Kor knows the price is life ; with envious eye ^5 

His labouring yoke-fellow beholds his plight. 
And deems him bleft, while on his languid neck 
In folemn floth he tugs the lingering plough. 

♦ Mr. John Philips, f Strong Herefordfliire Cyder* 
J Vale of Evefliam. ^ Gloceftcrfliirc. 

Worccflerfliire. 
^§ Simon de Montfort, killed at the battle of Eveiham. 

So 



HOBBINOL, Canto I, 97 

So blind are mortals* of each other's ftate 

Mis-judgingy felf-deceiv'd. Here as fuprtme 30 

Stem Ilobbinol in rural plenty reigns 

O'er wide-extended fields, hts large domain. 

Th* obfequious villagers, with looks fubmiis 

Obfcrvant of his eye, or when with fevd 

T* impregnate Earth's fat womb, or when to bring 35 

With clamorous joy the bearded harvcfl home. 

Here, when the diftant fun lengthens the nights* 
When the keen frofts the (hivering farmer warn 
To broach his mellow cafk, and frequent blafls 
InftruA the crackling billets how to blaze, 40 

In his warm wickcr-chair, whofe pliant twigt 
In dofo embraces joinM, with fpacious arch 
Vault this thick-woven roof, the bloated churl 
Loiters in ftate, each arm rcclin'd is prop'd 
With yielding pillows of the fofteft down. 45 

In mind compos'd, from ihort coc\'al tube 
' He fucks the vapours bland, thick curling clouds 
Of (mofkc around his reeking temples play ; 
Joyous he fits, and impotent of thougiit 
Puffs away care and forrow from his heart. 50 

How vain the pomp of kings t Look down, ye great. 
And view with envious eye the downy ncft, 
Wh«rc foft Rcpofe, and calm Contentment dwell, 
Unbrib'd by wealth, and unrcftrain'd by power. 

One fon alone had blcfl his bridal bed, 55 

Whom good Calilta bore, nor long fun'iv'd 
To ihare a muiher's joy, but left the babe 
To his paternal oare. An oq)haA niccQ 

H Near 
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Near the fame time his dying brother fent. 
To claim his kind fupport. The helplefs patr^ 
In the fame cradle ilept, nurs'd up with care 
By the fame tender hand, on the fame breafts 
Alternate hung with joy ; till reafon dawn'd, 
And a new light broke out by flow degrees : 
7'hen on the floor the pretty wantons play'd. 
Gladding the farmer's heart with growing hopea. 
And pleafures erft unfelt. Whene'er with cares 
Opprefs'dy when wearied, or alone he doz'd. 
Their harmlefs prattle iboth'd his troubled foul. 
Say, Hobbinol, what extafies of joy 
Thrilled through thy veins, when climbing for a ki 
With little palms they ftrok'd thy grizly beard. 
Or round thy wicker whirPd their rattling cars ? 
Thus from their earlieft days bred up, and train'd^ 
To mutual fondnefs, with their flature grew 
The thriving paflion. What love can decay 
That roots fo deep ! Now ripening manhood curPd 
On the gay ftripling's chin : her panting breafts. 
And trembling bluflies glowing on her cheeks, 
• Her fecret wilh betray'd. She at each mart 
All eyes attracted ; but her faithful ihade. 
Young Hobbinol^ ne*er wander*d from her fide. 
A frown from him dafh'd every rival's hopes. 
^ 1^: For he, like Peleus' fon, was prone to rage, 

L*r-' Inexorable, ^ift like him of foot 

ijj. With eafe could overtake his daftard foe, 

Nor fpar'd the fuppliant wretch. And now apy 
L* Thofc merry days, when all the nymphs and f^ 
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-eftivals and rural fports, 
lad homage to the blooming fpring. 90 

bbinol by joint confent is rais'd 
dignity, and in his hand 
deretta tripp'd the jovial queen 
gaudy month profufe of flowers, 
enamel'd mead th' attendant nymphs 95 
h odorous fpoils, from thefe {ele€t 
r of gorgeous dye, and garlands weave 
>lour'd fwects j each bufy hand 
\ jocund queen : in her loofe hair, 
: winds in wanton ringlets plays, loc 

Cowilips breathe their faint perfumes^ 
ilgent brow, as cryfial clear, 
marble fmooth, NarciiTus hangs 
kg head, and views his image there, 
ower I Paniies of various hue, 105 

[yacinth, and Afphodel, 
e nymph, their richeft liveries wear, 
all their pride. Not Flora's felf 
f (miles, when to the dawning year 
g bofom heavenly fragrance breathes. 1 10 
^n verdant lawn, the gathering crowd 
main j the buxom nymphs advance 
jolly clowns : diftlntlions ceafe 
common joy, and the bold (lave 
is wealthy mailer, unreprov*d : 113 

) pains can feel, no wants the poor, 
fond nwther's neck the fmiling babe 
lings I hard by decrepit age^ 

H z pTofd 
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Prop'd on his ftafF with an^uous thought revolves 

His plcafures paft, and cafts his grave remarks 

Among the heedlefs throng. The vigorous youdi 

Strips for the combat, hopeful to fubdue 

The fair-oiie*s long difdain, by valour now 

Glad to convince her coy erroneous heart. 

And prove his merit equal to her charms. 

Soft pity pleads his caufe ; blufliing ihq views 

His brawny limbs, and his undaunted eye. 

That looks a proud defiance on bis foes, 

Refolv'd and obftinately firm he (lands ; 

Danger nor death he fe^rs, while the rich prize 

la victory and love. On the large bough 

Of a thick-fpreadine elm T\vangdillo fits •: 

One leg on Ifter's banks the hardy fvvain 

Left undifmay'd, Bellona's lightning fcorcb'd 

His manly vifagc, but in pity left 

One eye fecure. He many a painful bruife 

Intrepid feflt, and many a gaping wound, 

For brown Kate's fake, and for his country's wca! 

Yet ft ill the merry bard without regret 

Bears his own ills, and with his founding (hell. 

And comic phyz, relieves his drooping friends. 

Hark, from aloft his tortur'd cat-gut fqueals. 

He tickles every firing, to every note 

He bends his pliant neck, his iingle eye 

Twinkles with joy, his aftive flump beats time: 

Let but this fubtle arljft foftly touch 

The trembling chords, tbe faint expiring fwain 

Trembles no Icfs, and the foiid yielding naid 
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Ti hveedled into love. See with what pomp 
The gaudy bands advance in trim array t 159 

Love beau in every vein, froni every eye 
Darts his contagious flames. They frilk, tjiry bound 
Now to briik airs,* and to the fpeakin^ lUings : 
Attentive, in mid- way the fcxes meet ; 
Joyous their adverfc fronts they clofe, and prclk i ( ^ 
To fim€t embrace, as refolutc to force 
And Aorm a pafTage to each other's heart : 
Till by the varying notes foi-ewam'd back they 
Recoil difparted : each with longing cyet 
Purfues his mate rctiiing, till again iGo 

The blended fcxcs mix { then lund in hand 
Faft lock'd, around they fly, or nimbly wheel 
In mazes intricate. The jocund troop, 
Plcas'd with their grateful toil, inccflTant (hake 
Their uncouth brawny limbs, and knock their hccU 
Sonorous ; down each brow the trickling balm 
In torrents flows, exhaling I'wccts refrefli 
The gasing crowd, and heavenly fragtance Alls 
The circuit wide. So danc'd in days of yorc^ 
When Orpheus play'd a leflbn to the brutes^ 1 70> 

The liftening favaget j the fpeckled pard 
Dandled the kid, and with, the bounding roc 
The lion gambord*. But what heavenly Mufa 
With equal lays (hall Ganderetta fmg,. 
When goddefs-like the (kims the verdant plain, 175 
Gracefully gliding ? Every ravifh'd eye 
The nymph attra6ls, and every heart flie wounds. 
Tkcc moilf. tranfportftd Hobbinol I Lo, now, 

H 3 Now 
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Now to thy opening arms (he fkuds along. 

With yielding blufhes glowing on her cheeks ; i 

And eyes that fweetly languifli ; but too foon. 

Too foon, alas ! Ihe flies thy vain embrace. 

But flies to be purfued ; nimbly ihe trips, 

And darts a glance fo tender as ihe turns, 

That with new hopes relieved, thy joys revive, i 

Thy ftature *s rais'd, and thou art more than man. 

Thy ftately port, and more majeftic air. 

And every fprightly motion fpeaks thy love. 

To the loud bag-pipe's folemn voice attend, 
Whofe rifing winds proclaim a ftorm is nigh. u 

Harmonious blafts ! that warm the frozen blood 
Of Caledonia's fons to love or war. 
And chear their drooping hearts, robb'd of the fun's 
Enlivening ray, that o'er the fnowy Alps 
Relu6lant peeps, and fpeeds to better climes. i< 

Forthwith in hoary majefty appears 
One of gigantic fize, but vifage wan, 
Milonides the ftrong, renown'd of old 
For feats of arms, but, bending now with years. 
His trunk unwieldy from the verdant turf ic 

He rears deliberate, and with his plant 
Of toughed virgin oak in riiing aids 
His trembling limbs ; his bald and wrinkled Aront, 
Entrench'd with many a glorious fear, beipeakt 
Submiffive reverence. He with countenance grim to 
Boails his paft deeds, and with redoubled ftrokes 
Marihals the crowd, and forms the circle wide. 
Stern arbiter ! like fome huge rock he (lands, 

Tha 
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That breaks th' incumbent waves i they thronging prefs 
In troops confus'dy and rear their foaming heads 210 
Each above each, but from fuperior force 
Shrinking repell'd, compofe of ftatclifft view 
A liquid theatre. With hand* uplift, 
And voice Stentorian, he proclaims aloud 
Each rural prize. '* To liim wliofc aftive foot 215 
" Foils his bold foe, and livcts him to earth, 
" This pair of gloves, by curious virjrin hiuuU 
** Embroider'd, feam'd with filk, and fringM with goM. 
" To him, who heft the ftubborn hilts can wield, 
•* And bloody marks of his difplcafurc Icnvc 22 ,» 

" On his opponent's head, this beaver white 
** With filver edging gracM, and fcarlct plume*. 
" Ye taper maidens ! whofc impetuous fpecd 
'< Outflies the roe, nor bends the tender graffi, 
<< See here this prize, this rich lac'd fmock bchoM, 225 
" White as your bofoms, as your kiflcs foft. 
*• Bleft nymph I whom bounteous Heaven's peculiar 
" Allots this pompous veft, and worthy deems [i^racc 
*' To win a virgin, and to wear n bride." 

The gifts refulgent dazzle all the crowd, 230 

In fpecchlefs admiration fix'd, unmov'd. 
Ev'n he who now each glorious pahn difplays, 
In fullen filence views his hattcr'd limbs, 
And fighs his vigour fpent. Not fo appall M 
Young Paftorcl, for a6^ive ftrongth rcnown'd : 135 
Him Ida bore, a mountain Ihephcrdefs ; 
On the bleak woaid the new-born infant lay, 
Expoi'd to winter fnows, and northern blafls 

H 4 Sr\rrf. 
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Severe. As heroes old, who from great Jove 
I>eriye their proud defcent, fb might he bead 
His line paternal : but be thou, my Mufe ! 
No leaky blab, nor painful umbrage give 
To wealthy 'fquire, or doughty knight, or .peer 
Of high degree. Him' every Ihouting ring 
Jn. triumph crown^d^ him every champion fear'd^ 
From * Kiftfgate to remoteft • Henbury. 
High in the midft the brawny wreftler (hmda^ 
A ftately towering obje£^ ; the tough belt 
Meafures his ample breaft, and ihades around 
His ihoulders broad i proudly fecure he kens 
The tempting prize, in his prefumptuous thought 
Already gain'd ; with partial look the crowd 
Approve his cliaim. But Hobbinol, enrag'd 
To fee th* important gifts fo cheaply won> 
And uncontested honours tamely loft. 
With lowly reverence thus accofls his queen. 

** Fair goddefs ! be propitious to, my vows j 
-'* Smile on thy flave, nor Hercules himfelf 
'< Shall rob us of this palm : that boafter vain 
** Far other j)ort ihall learn." She, with a look 
That pierc'd his inmoft foul, fmlling applauds 
His generous ardour, with afpiring hope 
Diflends his bread, and fUrs the man within s 
Yet much, alas I flie fears, for much Ihe loves. 
So from her arms the Paphian queen difmifs'd 
The warrior god, on glqrious Haugliter bent^ 

* Two hundreds in GlocefUrihire. 

Prov 
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Provok'd his rage, and with her eyes inflam'd 

Her haughty paramour. Swift as the winds 

Difpel the fleeting mifts, at once he ftrips 

.His royal robes ; and with a frown that chiird 2 70 

The blood of the proud youth, active he bounds 

High o'er the heads of multitudes reclin'd : 

But, as befeem'd one, whofe plain honeft heart. 

Nor paffion foul, nor malice dark as Hell, 

But honour pure, and love divine, had fir'd, 275 

His hand prefenting, on his ilurdy foe 

Difdainfully he fmiles ; then, quick as thought. 

With his Jeft-hand the belt, and with his right 

His (houldcr feiz'd faft griping j his right-foot 

£flayM the champion's length: but firm he flood, 2 So 

FixM as a mountain-afii, and in his turn 

Kepaid the bold affront ; his homy fiil 

Faft on his back he clos'd, and fhook in air 

The cumberous load. Nor reft, nor paufe allowed. 

Their watchful eyes inftruft their bufy feet ; 285 

They pant, they heave; each nerve, each (inew »s ftraiu'd, 

Grafping they clofe, beneath each painful ^ripe 

The livid tumours rife, in briny ftreams 

The fweat diftils, and from their batter'd fhiiw 

The clotted gore diAains the beaten ground. 290 

Each fwaln his wifh, each trembling nymph conceals 

Her (ecret dread ; while every panting breaft 

Alternate fears and hopes deprefs or raife. 

Thus long in dubious fcale the conteft hung» 

Till Paftorel, impatient of delay, 295 

CoUeding all his force, a furious ftroke 

At 
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At his left ancle aim*d ; 'twas death to fall. 

To ftand iinpoffiblc. O Ganderetta I 

What horrors feize thy foul ! on thy pale cheeks 

The rofes fade. But wavering long in air, 300 

Nor firm on foot, nor as yet wholly fallen, •^ 

On his right knee he ilip*d, and nimbly 'fcap*d 

The foul difgrace. Thus on the ilacken'd rope 

The wingy-footed artifl, frail fupport ! 

Stands tottering ; now in dreadful ihrieks the crowd 

Lament his fudden fate, and yield iiim loft : 

'He on his hams, or on his brawny rump. 

Sliding fecure, derides their vain diftrefs. , 

Up ftarts the vigorous Hobbinol undifmay'd. 

From mother Earth like old Antseus rais'd 3 10 

With might redoubled. Clamour and applaufe 

Shake all the neighbouring hills, Avona's banks 

Return him. loud acclaim : with ardent eyes. 

Fierce as a tiger rufhing from his lair, 

He grafp'd the wrift of his infulting foe. 315 

Then with quick wheel oblique his fhoulder point 

Beneath his breaft he fix'd, and whirPd aloft 

High o'er his head the fprawling youth he flung : 

The hollow ground rebellow*d as he fell. 

The crowd prefs forward with tumultuous din $ 310 

Thofe to relieve their faint expiring friend. 

With gratulations thefe. Hands, tongues, and caps. 

Outrageous joy proclaim, ihrill fiddles fqueak, 

Hoarfe bag-pipes roar, and Ganderetta ihules. 
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THE ARGUMENT, 

The fray. Tonforio, Colin, Hilderbrand, Cuddy, 
Cindaraxa, Talgol, Avaro, Cubbin, Collakin, 
Mundungo. Sir Rhadamanth the juftice, attended 
with his guards, comes to quell the fray. Rhada- 
xnanth's fpeech. Tumult appeas'd. Gorgonius the 
Ivutcher takes up the hilts 5 his chara6l:er. The 
Kiftfgatians conftemation, look wiftfully on Hobbi- 
nol J his fpeech. The cudgel-playing. Gorgonius 
knock'd down, falls upon Twangdillo ; his diilrcfs ; 
his lamentation over his broken fiddle. 

LONG while an univerfal hubbub loud, 
Deafening each ear, had drown'd each accent mild; 
Till biting taunts and harih opprobrious words 
Vile utterance found. How weak are human minds ! 
How impotent to ftem the fwelling tide, 5 

And without infolence enjoy fuccefs ! 
The vale-inhabitants, proud, and elate 
With vi&ory, know no reftraint, but give 
A ioofe to joy. Their champion Hobbinol 
Vaunting they raife, above that earth-bom race 10 
Of giants old, who, piling hills on hills, 
Pelion on Ofla, with rebellious aim 
Made war on Jove. The fturdy mountaineers, 

Who 
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Who faw their mightieft fall'n, and in his fall 

Their honours paft impaired, their trophies, won i 

By their proud fathers, who with fcorn look'd down 

Upon the fubjeft vale, fullied, defpoil'd. 

And level'd with the duft, no longer bear 

The keen reproach. But as when fudden fire 

Seizes the ripen'd grain, whofe bending ears 9 

Invite the reaper's hand, the furious god * 

In footy triumph dreadful rides, upborn 

On wings of wind, that with deftru6Uve breath 

Feed the fierce flames ; from ridge to ridge he boundt 

Wide-wafting, and pernicious- ruin fpreads t 2 

So through the crowd from breaft to breaft fwift flew 

The propagated rage ; loud voUied oaths. 

Like thunder burfting from a cloud, gave figns 

Of wrath awak'd. Prompt fury foon fupplied 

With arms uncouth ; and tough weil-feafonM plants 3 

Weighty with lead infus'd, on either hoft 

Fall thick, and heavy; ftools in pieces rent. 

And chairs, and forms, and batter'd bowls, are hurl'c 

With fell intent 5 like bombs the bottles fly 

Hifling in air, their fharp-edgM fragments drench'd 3 

In the warm (pouting gore ; heaps driven on heaps 

Promifcuous lie. Tonfbrib now advanced 

On the rough edge of battle : his broad front 

Beneath his fhining helm fecure, as erft 

Was thine, Mambrino, ftout Iberian kn^ht V 4 

Defied the rattling f!orm, that on his head 

Fell innocent* A table's ragged frame 

In his right-hand he bore, Hercukali elub !* 

Cix>wd 
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Crowds, pufli'd on crowds» before his potent inn 

Fied ignominioui ; havock, and difniay, 45 

Hung on their rear. Collin a merry fwain. 

Blithe ai the foaring lark» as fweet the ftraint 

Of his foft-warbling lips, that whirling chear 

His labouring team, tliey tofs their heads well pleas'd, 

h gaudy plumage deck'd, with ftem difdain 59 

Beheld this viAor proud ; his generous foul 

Brook'd not the foul difgrace. High o'er Iiis head 

His ponderous plough-ftaff in both hands he rais'd ; 

JErcft he ftood, and flretching every ner\'c, 

As from a forceful engine, down it fell 55 

Vpon his hollow'd helm, tl^t yielding funk 

Beneath the blow, and with its /harpen'd edge 

ShearM both his ears, they on his fhouldcrs broad 

Hung ragged. Q^ick as thought, the vigorous youth 

Shortening his ftaiF, the other end he darts 60 

Ittto his gaping jaws. Tonforio fled 

Sore maim*d ; with pounded teeth and clotted gore 

Half-choak'd, he fled ; with him the hofl rctirM, 

Companions of his ihame ; all but the flout. 

And erft uncpnquerM lliidebrand, brave man ! ^^5 

Bold champion of the hills ! thy weighty blows 

Our fathers felt difmay'd ; to keep thy pofl 

Unmov'd, whilom thy valour's choice, now fad 

NecefTity compels ; decrepit now 

With age, and flitf* with honourable wounds, 70 

He ilands unterrify'd '. one crutch fuflains 

His frame majeflic, th' other in his hand 

iic wields tFcmeodQus { like a mountain boar 

III 
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In toils inclos'dy he dares his circling foe». 
They Ihrink aloof, or foon with (hame repent 
The rafh aflault ; the ruftic heroes fall 
In heaps around. Cuddy, a dextrous youth. 
When force was vain, on fraudful art rely'd : 
Clofe to the ground low- cowering, unpercciy'd. 
Cautious be crept, and with his crooked bill 
Cut (hecr the frail fupport, prop of his age : 
Reeling a while he flood, and menac'd fierce 
Th' infidioiis Twain, relu£bnt now at length 
Fell prone, and ploughed the duft. So the tail oak 
Old monarch of the groves, that long had ftood 
The ihock of warring winds and the red bolts 
Of angry Jove, fhom of his leafy ihade 
At lad, and inwardly decayM, if chance 
The cruel woodman fpy the friendly fpur. 
His only hold ; that fever'd, foon he nods, 
And fhakcs th* incumbered mountain as he falls* 

When manly valour failM, a female arm 
Reflor'd the fight. As in th' adjacent booth 
Black Cindaraxa's bufy hand prepared 
The fmoaky viands, fhe beheld, abaihM» 
The routed hofl, and all her daflard friends 
Far fcatter^d o*^r the plain ; their ihameful flight 
Cricv'd her proud heart, for hurried with the (bear 
Ev'n Talgol too had fled, her darling boy» 
A flaming brand from off the glowing hearth 
The greafy heroine fnatch'd ; o'er her pale foes 
The threatening meteor fhone, brandifh'd in air^ 
Or round their heads in ruddy circles play'd* 

Ac 
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Acrofs the proftrete Hildc!bnuid ihe ftrode, 

Dreadfully bright : the multitude appalPd 105 

Fled different ways, their beards, their hair in flames. 

Imprudent ihe purfued, till on the brink 

Of the next pool, with force united prefs'd, 

And waving round with huge two-handed fway 

Her blazing arms, into the muddy lake 1 10 

The bold virago fell. Dire was the fray 

Between the warring elements ; of old 

Thus Mulciber, and Xanthus Dardan ftream 

In hideous battle join*d. Jufl finking now 

Into the boiling deep, with fuppliant hands 1 1 5 

She begg'd for life ; black oufe and filth obfccne 

Hung in her matted hair ; the (houting crowd 

Infult her woes, and, proud of their fuccefs, 

The dripping Amazon in triumph lead. 

Now, like a gathering ilorm, the rally'd troops 120 

Blacken'd the plain. Young Talgol from their front. 

With a fond lover's hafle, fwift as the hind. 

That, by the huntfman's voice alarmM, had fled. 

Panting returns, and feeks the gloomy brake. 

Where her dear fawn lay hid, into the booth 125 

Impatient ruih'd. But when the fatal tale 

He heard, the deareft treafure of his foul 

Purloin'd, his Cindy loll ; fllffenM and pale 

A while he flood ; his kindling ire at length 

Bu/fl forth implacable, and injur'd love 130 

Shot lightning from his eyes ; a fpit he feiz'd, 

Jufl reeking from the fat furloin, a long, 

Unwieldy fpear j then with impetuous rage 

PrcfsM 
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Prefs'd forward on th' embattled hoft, that fhnink 
At his approach. The rich Avaro firft, i 

His fleihy rump bor'd with difhoneft wounds. 
Fled bellowing s nor could his numerous flocks^ 
Nor all th' afpiring pyramids that grace 
His yard well-ftor'd, fave the penurious clown* 
Here Cubbin fell, and there young CoUakin, s 

Nor his fond mother's prayers nor ardent vows 
Of love-fick maids could move relentlefs Fate. 
Wheree'er he rag'd, with his far-beaming lance 
He thinn'd their ranks, and all their battle fwenr'd 
With many an inroad goar*d. Then caft arouiid i 
His furious eyes, if haply he might find 
The captive fair ; her in the duft he fpy'd 
Groveling, difconfolate j thofe locks, that eril,. 
So bright, fhone like the polifh'd jet, defil'd 
With mire impure 5 thither with eager haftc 1 

He ran, he flew. But when the wretched maid 
Proftrate he view'd, deformM with gaping wounds 
And weltering in her blood, his trembling hand 
Soon dropp'd the dreaded lance ; on her pale chedct 
Ghaflly he gazM, nor felt the pealing ftorm, 1 

That on his bare defencelefs brow fell thick 
From every arm : o*crpower*d at laft, down funk 
His drooping head, on her cold breaft reclin'd. 
Hail, faithful pair \ if ought my verie avail. 
Nor Envy*s fpite nor Time (hall c*cr efface 1 

The records of your fame ; blind Britifh bards 
In ages yet to come, on feftal days 
Shall chant this mournful tale, while liftening nyn^ 

Lami 
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Lament aroumU and every generous hfart 
With aAive valour glowt» and virtuous love. 16$ 

How blind is popular fury ! how perverfe. 
When broiU inteftine rage, and force controuls 
Reafon and law ! As the torn vciTcl Hnks, 
Between the burft of advcrfc waves o'crwhclm'd i 
So fares it with the neutral head, between 179 

Contending parties bruisM, inccfTunt peal'd 
With random firokes that undifccrning fall ; 
Guiitlefs he fufiVrs moft, who l^aft offends. 
Mundungo from the bloody ficJd rctiiM, 
Clofe in a comer plied the peaceful bowl ; lyr, 

Incurious he, and thoughtUTs of events, 
Now deem'd himfclf conccal'd, wrapt in the cloud 
That iflucd from his mouth» and tlic thick fugs 
That hung upon his brows ; but hodile rage 
Inquifitive found out the rufty Twain. iSo 

His (hort black tube dowu his furr'd throat impeirj. 
Staggering he reel'd, and with tenacious giipe 
The bulky Jordan, that before him flood, 
Seiz'd falling; that its liquid freight difgorg'd 
Upon the proftrate clown ; floundeting he lay t$;* 

Beneath the muddy beverage whelm'd, fo late 
His prime delight. Thus the luxuiious wafp. 
Voracious infeA, by the fragrant dregs 
Allur'dy and in the vifcous ncftar plung'd. 
His filmy pennons ftruggling flaps in vain, iqd 

Loft in a flood of fweets. Still o'er tlie plain 
Fierce onfet, and tumultuous battle fpread ; 
Aod now they fall| and now they rife, inccnsM 

I With 
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With animatsed rage, while notight around 
tt heard, but claf»our, fht)ut, and femak cries, 
And curfes mixM >vith gr6ans. Difcord oH Mg 
Shook her infernal fcourge, and o*er their heads 
Scrcam'd with mallgnaiit joy ; when lo ! bcitwce 
The warring hofts appear*d fage Rhadamanth, 
A knight of high renown. Nor Qjiixote bcild. 
Nor Amadis of Gaul, nor Hudibras, 
Mirror of knfghtfhood, e'er could vie with thee, 
Great fultan of the %'aie ! thy front fevciv^ 
As humble Indians to their pagods bow, ' 
.The clowns fubraifs approach. Themis to tliee 
Commits her golden balance, where Ihe weighs 
Th' abandoned orphan's (ighs, the widow's tear 
By thee gives fure redrefs, comforts the heart 
Opprcfs*d with woe, and i^ears the fuppliant knc 
Each bold offender hides his guilty head, 
Aftonifli'd, when thy delegated arm 
Draws her vindiftive fvvord ; at thy command. 
Stern minifter of power fupreme ! each ward 
Sends forth her brawny myrmidons, their ckibs 
Slazon'd with royal arms ; difpatchful hafte 
Sits earitc-ft on each brow, and publick care. 
Encompafs'd round with thcfc his dreadful guar 
He fpurr'd bis fobcr fteed, grizzled with age. 
And venerably dull j his ftirrups ftretch'd 
Beneath the knightly load ; one hand he fix'd 
Upon his faddlc-bow, the other palm 
Before him fprcad, like feme grave orator 
In Athens, or free Rome, when eloquence 

S 
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Subdued mankindf ami ali the liftening crowd 
Hung by their cart on bit pcrfuanvc ccMigue. 115 

He thus the jarring Qiultitudc addrefv'd. 
*' Ncighbotirs,and fitcndi^and cuuntrymCB, the flmvcr 
Of Kiftfgarel ahl what mfltnt tliis inipious broil ? 
Is then the haughty Gaul no more your care f 
Arc Landcn't plaint [0 foon forgot, that thus 2jo 
Ye fpill that blood ingJorlout* wade that Arcnf;rh, 
Which, well employ'd, once moit might have com- 
The (tripling Anjou to a ihameful flight ? [{Mll'd 
Or by your great forefathert taught, have fu'd 
The Britifb ftandard on Lutctiau rowers ? 235 

O fight odiouty dctcflable ! O timet 
Degenerate^ of ancient honour void ! 
Thft £9^ Co fouly Co riotous, infultt 
All law, all Sovereign power, and callt aloud 
For vengeance 1 bu^ my friends ! too well ye know, 
How flow this arm to puni/b, and Ivow blecdt 
Thlt heart, when forced on rii^orous extremes. 
O countrymen I all, all, can tcdify 
My vigilance, my care for publick good. 
J am the nan, who by your own free choice ^45 
Scle£t from all the trilics, in fcnatcs rul'd 
Each warm dvbatc« and emptied all my Aorct 
Of ancient fcicncc in my country's caufc. 
Wife Tacitus, of penetration deep. 
Each fecret fpring jcvcard ; Tliuunus bold 250 

Breatli'd liberty, and all the mighty dead, 
Rais'd nt my call, the Biitifli rightt confirm'd ; 
While Mufgravci 2Iow, and SeymouifuccrM in vain. 
I 1 « I am 
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" I am the man, who from the bench exalt 

** This yoke, ftill grateful to your ears, this vwce 

" Which breathes for you alone. Where is the wre 

*< DiftrefsMy who in the cobwebs of the law 

•* Entangled, and in fubtle problems loft, 

'^ Seeks not to me for aid I In ihoals they come 

*• Neglefted, feelefs clients, nor return 

<* Unedify'd ; fcarce greater multitudes 

*< At Delphi (bu^t the god, t© learn thetr fiite 

<< From his dark oracles. I am the man, 

** Whofe watchful providence beyond the date 

** Of this frail life extends, to future times 

** Beneficent ; my ufeful fchemes fhall fteer 

** The common-weal in ages yetto come. 

** Your children's children, taught by me, fbal! V 

** Their rights inviolable : and as Rome 

•** The Sibyl's facred books, though wrote on hs% 

** And fcatter'd o'er the ground, with pious awe 

** Colle£ked ; fo your fons ihall glean with care 

*< Wy hailow'd fragments, every fcrip divine 

** Confult intent, of more intrinfic worth 

** Than half a Vatican. Hear me, my friends f 

** Hear me, my countrymen ! Oh fuffer not 

•« This hoary head, employ'd for you alone, 

•* To fink with forrow to the grave." He fpake. 

And veird his bbnnet to the crowd. As when 

The fovereign of the floods o*er the rough deep 

His awful trident ihakes, its fury falls. 

The warring billows oi^ each hand retire^' 

And foam, and rage no more. All now is hufli'd, 
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multitude appcas'd ; a chcarful dawn 
es on the fields, tbt waving throng fubfidei, 185 
the loud tempeft (inki » becalm'd in peace. 
>rgonius now with haughty ftridci advanc'd, 
luntlct feii'dy firm on his guard he ftood 
rmadabie foe, and dealt in ai|r 
:mpty blows, a prelude to the figlit. 199 

);hter his trade | full many a paraper'd ox 
by his fatal hand, the bulky beaft 
g'd by his horns, oft at one deadly blow, 
ron Bft defcending crufliM his (kull, 
left him ipurning on the bloody floor, 195 

le at his feet the guiltlefs axe was laid. 
ibious fight of late one eye he lofl, 
I from its orb, and the next glancing (Iroke 
*d fore the rifing ardi, and bent his nofe : 
lefs he triumphed on the well-fought Aage, 300 
Ician hero! Nor was more deforni'd 
Cyclops blind, nor of more monftrous Cue, 
lis void orb more dreadful to behold, 
;>ing the putrid gore, ievere revenge 
ibtk Ithacus. Terribly gay 305 

I buff doublet, larded o'er N\ith fat 
tughter'd brutes, the well-oiPd champion (bone* 
ly he gaz'd around, with many a frown 
e menacing, provok'd the tardy foe. 
low each combatant, that erft To bold 1 10 

ted his manly dccdsf in penfive mood 
; down his head, and fix'd on earth his cyei, 
md difmay'd. On Hobbinol at laft 

I 3 Intent 
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Intent they gaze, in him alone thcJr hoptf, 
]^ach eye folicits him, each panCing heart 
Joins in the (ilent fuit. Soon he perceivM 
Their fecret wifh, and eas'd their doubting minds* 

" Ye men of Kiftfgate ! whofe wide (preading ft 
<' In ancient days \^ett fung from fhore to fhore^ 
** To Britilh bards of old a copious theme j 
*< Too well, alas ! in your pale checks I view 
*^ Your daftard fouls. O mean, degenerate race ! 
** But fince on me ye calf, each ilippHant eye 
" Invites my fovercign a?d, lo 1 here I come, 
** The bulwark of your fame, though fcarce my bi 
** Are dry ft-om glorious toils> juft now atehiev*d| 
** To vindicate your worth. Lo ! here I (Wear, 
** By all my great forefathers fair renown, 
** By that illuftrious wicker j where they fet 
** In comely pride, and in triumphant doth 
** Gave law to paflive clowns ; or on this fpot 
•* In glory's prime, young Hobbinol expires, 
«* And from his deareft Ganderetta^s arms 
" Sinks to Death's cold embrace ; or by this hand 
^ That ftranger, big with infolcnce, (hall fell 
" Prone on the ground, and do your honour right.' 

Forthwith the hilts he feizM ; but on his ann 
Pond Ganderetta hung, and round his neck 
Curl'd in a foft embrace. Honour and lovtf 
A doubtful jconteft wag'd, but from her fooa 
He fprung relentlefs, all her tears were vain. 
Yet oft he tum'd, oft figh'd, thus pleafing mild t 

^ 111 (bould I merit thefe imperial robet, 

it Enfij 
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** fnfigns of majefty, by general Toice 

** Conferr'dy fliould pain, or death itfelf, avail 34$ 

'* To ihake the fteady purpofc of my foul. 

'* Pcacci fair-one ! peace ! Heaven will pmtrfl the man» 

** By thee held dear, and cro%vn thy generous luvc." 

Her from the lifted field the matrons fat^e 
J(du£hint drew, and with fair fperrhes foothM. 350 

Now front to front the fcarlcfs champions meet ; 
Gorgonius, like a tower, whofe cloudy top 
Invades the (kics, (lood lowering ; far beneath 
The itrippling Hobhinol with careful eye 
Ksch opening fcans, and each unguarded fpace 3 ; r 
Mcafures intent. While, neglitrently bold. 
The bulky combatant, whofc heart elate 
Difdain'd hi« puny foe, now fonSly deem'd 
At one decifive Itroke to win, unhurt, 
Aa eafy viAoi7 1 down came at once 360 

The ponderous plant, with fell malicious ra^c, 
Aim*d at his head direfl ; but the tough hilu, 
Swift interpos'd, elude his effort vain. 
The cautious Hobbinol, with ready feet. 
Now (hifts his ground, retreating; then again jOt; 
Advances bold, and his unguarded (bins 
Batters ftcure : each well-dire£led blow 
Bites to the quick ; thick as the falling hail, 
The ftrokes redoubled peal his holluw fides : 
The multitude amai*d with horror view 370 

The rattling ftorm, (brink back at every blow, 
And fcem to feel his wounds ; inly he groan 'd. 
And gnaih'd his teethi and from his blood- fhot eye 

I 4 Red 
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Red lightning flalhM 5 the fierce tumultnous rage 

Shook all his mighty fabric ; once again 3 

Ere6l he ftands, collcftcd, and refolv*d 

To conquer, or to die : fwift as the bolt 

Of angry Jove, the weighty plant dcfcends. 

But wary Hobbinol, whofe watchful eye 

Perceiv'd his kind intent, flip*d on one fide 3 

Declining ; the vain ftroke from fuch an height. 

With fuch a force inlpelPd, headlong drew down 

Th' unwieldy champion : on the folid ground 

He fell rebounding breathlefs, and aftunn'd. 

His trunk extended lay ; fore maim'd from out 3 

His heaving breaft, he belch'd a crimfon flood. 

Full leifurcly he rofe, but confcious fhame 

Of honour loft his failing ftrength renew'd. 

Rage, and revenge, and cver-during hate, 

Blacken'd his ftormy front j ralh, furious, blind>. 3 

And laviih of his blood, of random ftrokes 

He laid on load ; without defign or art 

Onward he prefsM outrageous, while his foe 

Encircling wheels, or inch by inch retires, 

Wife niggard of his ftrength. Yet all thy care, 3 

O Plobbinol ! availM not to prevent 

One haplefs blow ; o'er his ftrong guard the plant 

Lapp*d pliant, and its knotty point imprefs'd 

His nervous chine j he wrenth'd him to and fro 

ConvolvM, yet, thus diftrefs*d, intrepid bore 4 

His hilts aloft, and guarded well his head. 

So when th' unwary clown, with hafty ftep, 

Ci*u flies the folded fnake, hei* wounded paits 

Grovcli 
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Groveling (he trails along, but her high creft 

£re£^ fhe bears ; in all its fpeckled pride, 405 

She fwells inflam'd, and with her forky tongue 

Threatens deftru£lion. With like eager hafle, 

Th* impatient Hobbinol, whom exceflive pain 

Stung to his heart, a fpcedy vengeance vow'd. 

Nor wanted long the means ; a feint he made 4.16 

With wcll-diffembled guile, his batter'd fliins 

Marked with his eyes, and menacM with his plant. 

Gorgonius, whofe long-fuffering legs fcarce bore 

His cun^brous bulk, to his fupf>orters frail 

Indulgent, foon the friendly hilts opposM ; 415 

Betray'd, deceiv'd, on his unguarded creft 

The ftroke delufive fell ; a difmal groan 

Burft, from his hollow cheft ; his trembling hands 

Forfook the hilts, acrofs the fpacious ring 

Backward he reel'd, the crowd aflfrightcd fly 420 

T* efcape the falling ruin. But, alas ! 

'Twas thy hard fate, Twangdillo ! to receive 

His ponderous trunk ; on thee, on helplefs thee, 

Headlong and heavy, the foul monftcr fell. 

Beneath a mountain's weight, th' unhappy bard 425 

Lay proftrate, nor was more renown'd thy fong, " 

feer of Thrace 1 nor more fevere thy fate*. 

His vocal ihell, the folace and fupport 

Of wretched age, gave one melodious fcrcam, 

And in a thoufand fragments ftrew'd the plain. 430 

The nymphs, fure friends to his harmonious mirth. 

Fly to his aid, his hairy breaft expofe 

Tc^each rcfre(hing gale, and with foft hands 

His 
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His temples chafe ; at their perfuafive touch 

His fleeting foiil returns 5 upon liis rump 435 

He fat difconfolate ; but when, alas ! 

He viewM the (hatter*d fragments, down again 

He funk expiring 1 by their friendly care 

Once more revived, he thrice afTay'd to fpeak. 

And thrice the rifing fobs bis voice fubdued : 44a 

Till thus at lafl his wretched plight he moum*d. 

*< Sweet inftrument of mirth ! fole comfort left 
" To my declining years I whofe fprightly notet 
** Reftor'd my vigour, and renew'd my bloom, 
** Soft healing balm to every wounded heart ! 445 

** Defpairing, dying fwains, from the cold ground 
<< Upraised by thee, at thy melodious caH, 
** With ravifti*d ears rcceiv'd the flowing joy. 
** Gay plcafantry, and care-beguiling joke, 
•* Thy fure attendants were, and at thy voice 45* 

** All nature fmil'd. But, oh, this hand no more 
« Shall touch thy wanton firings, no more with lays 
** Alternate, from oblivion dark redeem 
«* The mighty dead, and vindicate their fame* 
^* Vain are thy toils, O Hobbinol ! and all 45$ 

«* Thy triumphs vain. Who ihall record, brave manl 
<« Thy bold exploits ? who fhall thy grandeur tell, 
** Supreme of Kiftfgate ? See thy faithful bard, 
** Defpoii'd, undone. O cover me, ye hills I 
<* Whofe vocal clifts were taught my joyous fong. 4iD 
•* Or thou, fair nymph, Avona, on whofe banks 
<< The frolic crowd, led by my numerous firains, 
** Their orgies kept, and friik'd it o*cr the green, .^ • 

" Jocuftd 
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.cTind and gay, while thy remurmuring ftreams 
aiic*d "by, well pleas'd. Oh! let thy friendly waves 
*erwhelm a wretch, and hide this head accur»*d !" 
plains the reftlefs Philomel, her ncfl, 
callow young, the tender growing hope 
uture harmony, and frail return 
ill her cares, to barbarous churls a prey ; 470^ 

Liing flie fIngSy the woods repeat her moan. 
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CANTO IIL 

THE ARGUMENT. 

Good eating expedient for heroes. Homer praifed 
keeping a table. Hobbinol triumphant. Gani 
rctta*s bill of fare, Panegyrick upon ale. Gofiipi 
over a bottle. Compliment to Mr. John Phili 
Ganderetta*s perplexity difcovered by Hobbinol j 
confolatory fpeech j compares himfelf to Guy Earl 
Warwick, Ganderetta, encouraged, ftfips for 
race; her amiable figure. Fufca the gypfy, 
dirty figure. Tahitha her great reputation for fpci 
hired to the diffenting academy at Tewklbury. 
ihort account of Gamaliel the mafter, and his ho 
ful fcholars. Tabitha carries weight. The fnw 
race. Tabitha's fall. Fufca*s Ihort triumph, 
humiliation. Ganderetta's matchlcfs fpeed. H< 
bind lays the prize at her feet. Their mutual i 
umph. The viciflitude of human affairs, cxp 
enced by Hobbinol. Mopfa, formerly his feiTa 
with her two children, appears to him. Mopj 
fpeech J affaults Ganderetta ; her flight. Hobbin< 
prodigious fright j is taken into cuftody by conl 
bles, and dragged to Sir Rhadamanth's, 

THOUGH fome of old, and fonie of modem d: 
Penurious their vidlorious heroes fed 
Witli barren praife alone j yet thou, my Mufe ! 

JBencvoh 



H O B B I N O I^ Cakto III. %%$ 

!enevoient, with more indulgent eye» 
ehold th' immortal Hobbinol ; reward 5 

/ith due regalement hit triumphant toib. 
It Qiiixote'» hardy courage, and renown, 
/ith Sancho's prudent care be meetly joined. 
O thou of bardt fupreme, Mxonidcs ! 
Hiat well-fed heroes grace thy hallow'd page ! to 

aden with glorious fpoils, and gay with blood 
f flaughter'd hofts, the vi^or chief returns, 
/hole Troy before him fled, and men and gods 
•ppos'd in vain : for the brave man, whofe arm 
epell'd his country's wrongs, ev'n he^ the great 15 
itrides, king of kings, ev'n he prepares 
/ith his own royal hand the fumpcuous feaA. 
uU to the brim, the brazen cauldrons fmoke, 
hrough all the bufy camp the rifmg bkizc 
.tteft their joy ) heroes and kings forega ao 

heir ftate and pnde, and at his elbow wait 
bfequious. On a poliih'd charger plac'd, 
he bulky chine with plenteous fat inlaid, 
f golden hue, magnificently ihines. 
he choiceft morfels fever'd to the gods, 15 

he hero next, well paid for all his wounds, 
he rich repaft divides with Jove { from out 
he fparkling bowl he draws the generous wine^ 
nmix'd, unmeafur'd ; with unllinted joy 
is heart overflows. In like triumphant port 30 

it the vi£borious Hobbinol ; the crowd 
ranfported view, and blefti their glorious chief ; 
11 Kiftfgatc founds his praife with joint acclaim. 

Hiim 
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Him every voice, him every knee confeTs, 

Jn merit, as in right, their king. Upon }| 

The flowery turf, Eurtli's painted lap, are fpreid 

The rural dainties j fuch as Nature boon 

Prefents with laviih hand, or fuch as owe 

To Ganderetta's care their grateful tafte, 

'DelicioQi. For {he long fince prepared 46 

To celebrate this day, and with good cbtar 

To grace his triumphs. Cryftal gooieberriet 

Are pid'd on heaps ) in vain the parent tree 

Defends her lufcious fruit with pointed fpeart, 

•The ruby tinftur'd corinth cluftering hangs, 45 

And emulates the grape { green codlings float 

In dulcet creams : nor wants the laift year*8 ftore ; 

The hardy nut, in fblid mail focure, . 

Impregnable to winter frods, relays 

its hoarder's caw. The cuftard's jellied flood 50 

Impatient youth, with greedy joy, devours. 

Checfecakes and pies, in various forms uprais'd, 

In well-built pyramids, afpiring (land. 

Black hams, and tongues that rpeechkfa can perfuadr 

To ply the briik caroufe, and ohear the foul 55 

With jovial draughts. Nor do«s the jolly god 

Deny his preciouf gifts ; here jocund fwains. 

In un/!outh mirth delighted, fporting quaff* 

1'hcir native beverage ; in tihe brimming glafs 

The liquid amber fmilea. Bricpns, no vaoft 4o 

Bread your invadmg foes j let tliefaUe Cauly 

Of rule intitiate, potent to deceive, 

•And great by fubtiie ^iies, fa}m.cb'i»<lvfjrie ibore 

Pour 
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;h hit numerout hofti ; Iberia 1 jom 
;ring fleets, once more aloft difpUy I5 

fecratcrd banners, fill thy fatlft 
lycrs and vowt, moft formidably ftrong 
rumpery, let old Ocean (^roan 
;hc proud Armada, vainly deem*d 
e I yet fruitlefs all their toils, 70 

ry rafh effort, while our fat glebe, 
^-grain produ6^ive, flill fupplies 
ing treafure, and with Aims immenf^ 
the throne j while this rit\\ cordiil warms 
ler's courage, arms his ftubbom foul 75 

Jve honour, and rcfHllcfs rage, 
jnt the crowd, each freebom heart o'erflowt 
itain's glory, and his country's love, 
in a merry knot combined, tlie nymphs 
mellifitTOus ftreams, the balmy fpoilt 9o 

iborious bee. The modeft maid 
f Tips, and blufhing drinks, abelh'd : 
cr with obfervant eye beholds 
efal (hame, and nt her glowing cheeks 
s all his fires, but matrons fage, 95 

pericnc'd, and inftru6Vcd well 
ght myftcrics, and fcall-ritcs old, 
! capacious bowl j nor ccalc to draw 
ny ne^r. Healths of gay impoit 
ily about; now Scandal fly, 90 

ig, gilds the fpccious talc 
achcrous pralfe, and whh a double faca 
}u« Wantouncfs demurely fneers : * 

Till 
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Till circling brimmers every veil withdraw. 

And dauntlefs Impudence appears umnaik'd. 95 

Others apart, in the cool fhade retir'd, 

Silurian cyder quaff, by that great bard 

Ennobled, who firft taught my groveling MuTe 

To mount aerial. O ! could I but raife 

J^y feeble voice to his exalted drains, lOO '• 

Or to the height of this great argument, »• 

The generous liquid in each line ibould bound r 

Spirituous, nor oppreifive cork fubdue f. 

Its foaming rage $ but, to the lofty theme \ 

Unequal, Mufe, decline the pleating taik. 105 

Thus they luxurious, on the grafly turf, ' 

RevePd at large : while nought around was heard 
But mirth confus'd, and undiilinguilh'd joy. 
And laughter far refounding ; ferious Care 
JFound here no place, to Ganderetta's breail tte 

Retiring $ there with hopes and fears perplexed 
Her fiu6iuating mind. Hence the foft figh 
Efcapes unheeded, fpight of all her art ; 
The trembling blufhes on her lovely cheeks 
Alternate ebb and flow ; from the full glafs 115 

She flies abftemious, ihuns th' untafled feaft : 
But careful Hobbinol, whofe amorous eye 
From her's ne'er wandcrM, haunting flill the place 
Where his dear trcafure lay, difcover'd foon 
Her fecret woe, and bore a lover's part. 1*9 

Companion melts his foul, her glowing cheeks 
He kifsM, enamour'd, and her panting heart 
He prefs'd tp his j then, with thcfe Toothing words, 

Tenderly 
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letly fmilingy her faint hopei reviv'd. 
Counge, my Fair I the f^^leiidid prize i« thine, 
dulgent Fortune will not damp our joyt, 
9r bind the glories of this haj^py day. 
ear me, ye fwaint I ye men of Kiftfgate ? hear f 
hough great the honoun by your hnndt confcrr'd^ 
hefe royal ornaments, though great the forte i^o 
f this puiflant arm, as all muft own, 
^ho faw this dt^u' the bold Gorgooius fall f 
et were I more renown 'd for fears of arms, 
nd knightly prowefs, than that mighty Guy, 
> fam'd in antique fong, Warwick 'i great earl, 13$ 
i^ho (lew the giant Colbrand, in fierce Bgfat 
faintain'd a fummer's day, and freed this realm 
rom Daniih vaflalagc 1 his ponderous fwordi 
.nd msfTy fpear, atteft tJie glorious deed ) 
or lefs his hofpttable foul is fren 140 

I that capacious cauldron, whofe Isrgt freight 
light feaft a province { yet were I like him» 
lie nation^s pride, like him I could forego 
wU earthly grandeup, wander through the world 
L jocund pilgrim, in the loncfome den, 145 

.nd rocky cave, with thefc my royal hands 
coop the cold ftreams with herbs and roots contcnti 
lean fuAenattce t could I by this but gnin 
or the dear Fair, the prize Ker heart dcfircs, 
elicve me, charming maid ! IM be a worm, 150 
lie meaneft infe£l, and the lowcA thing 
he world defpiics, to enhance thy fame.'* 
hcar'd he his fair queen, and flic was chear'd. 

K Now 
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Now with a noble confidence infjpirM, 
Her looks afTure fuccefsy now flripp'd of all r55 

Her cumbrous veftments> beauty's vain difguifcy 
She Ihines unclouded in her native charms. 
Her plaited hair behind her in a brede 
Hung carelefs, with becoming grace each blufh 
Varied her cheeks, than the gay rifing dawn 160 

More lovely, when the new-bom light falutes 
The joyful Earth, impurpling half- the ikies. 
Her heaving breaft, through the thin covering vicw*d, 
Pix'd each beholder's eye ; her taper thighs. 
And lineaments exa6k, would mock the Ikill 165 

Of Phidias $ Nature alone can form 
Such due proportion. To compare with her^ 
Oread, or Dryad, or of Delia's ti-ain. 
Fair virgin huntrefs, for the chace array'd, 
"With painted quiver and unerring bow, 170 

Were but to leffen her fuperior mien. 
And goddcfs-like deport. The mailer's hand, 
.Rare artifan ! with proper fhades improves 
His lively colouring ; fo here, to grace • 
Her brighter charms, next her upon the plain 175 

Pufca the brown appears, with greedy eye 
Views the rich prize, her tawny front ere£ls 
Audacious, and with her legs unclean. 
Booted with grim, and with her freckled ikin. 
Offends the crowd. She of the Gypfy train 180 

Had wander 'd long, and the fun's fcorching rays 
Imbrown'd her vi&ge grim 5 artful to view 
1 he fpreading palm, and with vile cant deceive 

The 
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The love-fick maid, who btirtert aJl htr ftcurc 

For airy vifwnt and falUcioun hope. 185 

!>orgoniu8y if the current fame fey true, 

[ler comrade once, they many a merry prank 

rcfrtthcr play'd, and many a mile had ftrollM, 

*'or him fit mate. Next Tabitha the tall 

itrcdc o'er the plain, with huge gigantic pace, 190 

\nd ovcrhiok'd the crowd, known far and near 

•"or matchlcfi fpeed j fhc many a priic had won, 

Vide of that neighbouring * mart, for mulbrd fam'd, 

ihaip -biting grain, where amicabJy )(»m 

The lifter f!(x>d8, and with theii liquid iirnii 195 

Irccting embrace. Hci-c Gamaliel fuge, 

)f Camerontan brood, with niling rod 

Traint up his hnbcfi of grace, in(tru6ted wtli 

n ail the gainful difcipline of prayer { 

"o point the holy leer, by juft de^i^rcrB aoo 

'o clofe the t>vinkling eye, i' cx|)and the palmi, 

"* expofe the whitc!i, and with the lightlefy ball 

*o glare upon the crowd, to raife or link 

"he docile voice, now murmuring foft and low 

V^ith inwarJ accent calm, and then again 205 

n foaming floods of rapturous eloquence, 

et loofc the ftorm, and thumlcr through the nofc 

*he threaier\*d vengeance : every Mule profane 

I banifh'd hence, and, Heliconian Arcauift 

^fcrted, the famM Lcman lake fupplics a to 

• Tewkibury in the Vale of £y«niBm» where tlic 
LTOn rum into the Severn. 

K a More 
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More plenteous drtughtt, of mow diWfle iiqport, 

Haily happy youths ) on whom indul^^c HeaTen 

Each grace divine i>eftows ; nor yet <ieaiet 

Carnal beatitodes, fweet privilege 

Of faints ele6i ! Royal prerogative ! u$ 

Here in domcflic cares vmploj'd, and bound 

To annual fervitude, frail Tabitba, 

Her pridine vigour loft, now motimi in vain 

Her (hai^n'd vifage, and the fickly quahns 

That grieve her foul • a prey to Love, while Grace sso 

Slept hcedlefH by I Yet her undaunted mind 

^iH meditates the prize> and fUU (he hopes. 

Beneath th* unwieldy load, her wonted fpeed. 

Others of meaner fame the ftately Mufc 

Records not ; on more lofty flights intent, 115 

She fpums the ground, and mpunts her native ikies. 

Room for the mafter of the ring ; ye fwains 1 
Divide your crowded ranks. See ! there on high 
The glittering prize, on the tall ftandard bonsc. 
Waving in air ; before him march in files tjo 

The rural minftrcify, the rattlhag drum 
Of fuiemn found, and th* animating horn. 
Each huntfman's joy ; the tabor and the pipe, 
Companion dear at feaftft, whofe chearful meies 
Give life and motion to th* unwieldy clowo. 135 

£v*n Age revives, and the paJe puking maid 
Vcth ruddy health rekindling on her cheeka» 
And with new vigour trips it o'er the plain. 
Counting each careful ftep, he paces o*cr . 
Th' allotted ground, and fixes at the goal 449 

His 
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ifUrd, there himfelf majeftic fweilt. 

d in t line, the panting rivals wait 

«Aed figsal, with impatient eyet 

i the fpace between, and in conceit 

' grmfp the warro-conteftcd prize. 14$ 

1 at once ruHi forward to the goal, 

(> by ftep, and fide by fide, they ply 

ufy feet, and leave the crowd behind. 

eaves each breaft, and quick thry (hoot along^ 

h the divided air, and bound it o'er the plain. 

to that^ capricious Fortune deals 
tpes, ihort fears, and momentary joy. 
athlels throng with open throats purfue, 
>ken accents ihout imperfe£l praife. 
ife confus'd is heard, fuch wild uproar^ %$$ 
n the main the fwelling furges rife, 
rr the rocks, and, hurrying through the flood, 
(I each other's backs, and crowd the ftranJ. 
be reft tall Tabitha was fcen, 
ig amain, and whirling o*er the field ; t(o 

the (hooting ftar that gilds the night 
pid tranfient blaze, ihe runs, (he flies 1 
fhe flops, nor longer can endure 
nfnl courfe, but drooping finks away. 
Ice that falling meteor, there (he lies 165 

cold on earth. Fufca, with joy, 
ler wretched plight ; o'er the pale cor(e 
g bounds ) Hope gave her wings, and now, 
; all her fpeed, flep after ftep, 
deretu't dbow urg'd her way» a 70 

K $ Her 
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Her flioulder prcfling, and with poifonous breath 
Tainting her ivory neck. Long while had held 
The fharp conteft, had not propitious Heaven, 
With partial hands, to fudi tranfcendcnt chamw 
I>ifpens'd its favours. For as o'er the green i^ 

The carelefs Gypfy, with incautious fpeed, 
Puih'd forward, and her rival Fair had refich'd 
"With equal pace, and only not o'erpafs'd ? 
Haply (he treads, where late the merry train, 
Inwafteful luxury, and wanton joy, t\ 

Lavilh had fpilt the cyder*s frothy flood. 
And mead with cuftard mix'd. Surpriz'd, appall*d. 
And in the treacherous puddle ftruggling long. 
She flipped, ihe fell, upon her back fupinc 
Extended lay j the laughing multitude il 

With noify fcorn approved her juft difgrace. 
As the flcek leveret ikims before the pack. 
So flies the nymph, and £0 the crowd purfue. 
Born on the wings of wind, the Dear-one flies. 
Swift as the various goddefs, nor lefs bright i< 

In beauty's prime j when through the yielding air 
She darts along, and with rcfrafted rays 
Paints the gay clouds ; celeftial meflenger, 
Charg'd with the high behefts of Heaven's great quea 
Her at the goal with open arms receiv'd z* 

Fond Hohbinol ; with a£live leap he fciz'd 
The coftly prize, and laid it at her feet. 
Then paufmg flood, dumb with exccfs of joy, 
Expreflive filence ! for each tender glance 
Bctray*d the raptures that his tongue conceal'd. 3< 

Le 
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te the crowds in echoing fhoutt, applaud 
d, her heautyi his obfcquious love, 
a little eminence^ whnfc top 
/d the plain, a ftccp, but flinrt afcent, 
. a chair of (late, with garlands crdwn'd, 305 
led with the fragrance of the fpring, 
ideretta (hone ; like mother Kve 
ly fylvan lodge» delicious bovver ! 
•Nature's wanton hand, above the reach 
or4Ut, had lavifli'd all her Aorc» 3110 

the flowery roof ; and at her fide, 
Hobbinoly with front fublinie, 
a Roman conful, juil rcturn'd 
ies fackM, and provinces laid waAcy 
iternal wicker fat, enthron'd. 3 1 5 

ger eyes the crowd about them prefs, 
us to behold tlie happy pair. 
ice, each inftrunoent, proclaims their joy 
ideft vehemence : fuch noifc is heard, 
jmultuous din, when, at the call 320 

in's fovereign, the ruftic bands 
id the fields ; the fubtle candidates 
ed homage pay, and court the fuois 
hey defpife } each proud majellic clown 
ig, and ihouts amain, mad with tlie tade 325 
:r fupremc, frail empire of a day 1 
th the fctting fun cxtinft is loft, 
( thy grandeur, mighty Hobbinol t 
!r date. Short is, alas ! the reign 
il pride : we play our parts a wlulci 3 30 

K 4 And 
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^nd Arut upon the Oage f the fccne ii chsng'd^ 
And offcn ui a dunf^con for a throne. 
Wretched vicinitudc I for, after all 
nh t'lnM drcami of empire and renown^ 
Fortunei capricioui dame, withdrawe at onoe 1^5 

The goodly profpc^y to hit cytt prefentf 
Her, whom hb confciout fcml abhon^d, and lMr*d« 
Lo I puHiing through the crowd, a meagre fornix 
With ha(^y ftcp, and vifage incompot'd f 
Wildly ihe flar'd 1 rage fparklcd in her eyet 1 140 

And poverty Tat ihritiking on her checkt • 
Yet through the cloud tiiat hung upon her browi^ 
A faded hiilrc broke, that dimly ihone 
Shorn of iti bcflmi, the ruins of a face, 
Jmpflir'd by time, and Ihatter'd by mitfortunet. 345 
A frcnvarti babe hung at her flabby breaft, 
And tugg'd for life ^ but wept, with hideout moaOf 
Hii fruAmte hopci, and unarailing paint. 
Another o'er her bending, fhoulder pcepM, 
Swaddled around with ragi of vairiout hue. 350 

He ken» his commdc-twin with enviout eye, 
A I of hit fhare defrauded ) then amain 
Jlc iilfo fcreamt, and to hit brother't criet 
In doleful concert joint bin loud lamentt* 
O difc cffcO of lawlcft love I O fting 355 

Of plcaftire pull ' At when a full-freight ihip, 
Bleit in a rich return of pearlt or gold, 
Or fragrant fpicc, or filkt of coftly dye« 
Makcfi to the wi(h'd-for port with fwelling &ili, 
AAd all her gaudy trim difplay'd j o'erjoy'd 360 

The 
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rr fiailtft 1 but if from fome fxnali crccky 
1; corftir the rich quarry fpies, 
her ftilf bean down upon her prey, 
( of thunder from her hollow fides 

triomphaat courie ; aghaft he ftands 365 
^ith fear, unable to refifty 
)tent to iy ; all hh fond hopes 
d at once ! nought now, alas \ renuuna 
d choice of ila?ery or death I 
: with die haplefs Hobbinol, 379 

1 blaze of hit triumphant joy 
by her, whofe dreadful face alone 
ke his ftedfaft foul. In ?ain ht tamf» 
i his place averfe ; ihe haunts him ilill, 
J upon him, with her haggard eycs^ 37$ 

ely fpoke her wrongs. Words fwell'd with fight 

burft Uifthp and thus ihe Aorms enrag'd. 
v'd thou not me } falie man t not to know rot 
thy (elf unknowing of thyfclf, 
jp with pride, and bloated with Aicceft. jS* 
'd Mopfa then fo foon forgot ? 
new'ft me' once, ah \ woe is me f diou didfl. 
aboriout days and fleeplefs nights, 
ner, cold, contempt, and penury, 
ible gueib, have thus difguit'd 385 

cc-belov'd, thy handmaid dear ; if chine 
>rtune's frowns have blafted all my cbarmt ^ 
no rofet grow, no lilies bloom, 
r their heads on this neglected face 1 
igh tho world I range a flighted QuAt, 39^ 

•♦ Th« 
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** The ghoft of what I waS^ forlorn, unknown ; 
** At leaft know thcfe. See 1 this fweet-fimpering ba 
** Dear image of thyfclf ; feel how it fpnints 
** With joy at thy approach ! fee, how it gilds 
^f Its foft fmooth face, with falfe paternal finiles ! 3 
** Native deceit, from thee, bafc man, derived | 
** Or view this other elf, in every art 
** Of fmiling fraud, in every treacherous leer, 
** The very Hobbinol ! Ah ! cruel man ! 
** Wicked, ingrate ! And could'ft thou then fo foon, 
" So foon forget that pleafmg fatal night, 
** When me, beneath the flowery thorn furpriz'd, 
** Thy artful wiles betrayed ? was there a ftar, 
** By which thou didft not fwear ? was there a curfe, 
** A plague on earth, thou didft not then invoke ^ 
•* On that devoted head ; if e'er thy heart 
«« ProvM haggard to my love, if e*er thy hand 
•* DeclinM the nuptial bond ? But, oh ! too well, 
*' Too well, alas ! my throbbing breaft perceived 
** The black impending ftorm ; the confcious moon 
** Veil'd in a fable cloud her modeft face, 
** And boding owls proclaimed the dire event. 
<* And yet I love thee. — Oh ! could*ft thou behold 
*' That image dwelling in my heart ! But why, 
** Why vvaftc I here thcfe unavailing tears ? 4 

** On this thy minion, on this tawdry thing, 
** On this gay viftim, thus with garlands crown*d, 
** All, all my vengeance fall ! ye lightnings, blaft 
** That face accursed, the fource of all my woe ! 
** Arm, arm, ye furies ! arm ,• all Hell break loofe F 

« Wh 
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/hile thus I lead you to my juft revenge, 

md thus" — Up darts th' aftonifli'd Hobbmol 

fave his better half. " Fly, fly," he cries, 

ly, my dear life, the fiend's malicious rage." 

ome on the wings of fear, away flie bounds, 425 

I in the neighbouring village pants forlorn. 

he cours*d hare to the clofe covert flies, 

I trembling, though fecure. Poor Hobbinol 

re grievous ills attend : around him prefs 

aultitude, with huge Herculean clubs, 430 

rrific band I the royal mandate thefe 

ulting fliew : arrefted, and amaz'd. 

If dead he (lands ; no friends dare interpofi;^ 

t bow deje£led to th* imperial fcroU : 

ch is the force of law. While confcious fliame 435 

8 heavy on his brow, they view the wretch 

) Rhadamanth's auguft tribunal dragged. 

X)d Rhadamanth ! to every wanton clown 

■vere, indulgent to himfelf alone. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



rHE feveral a£b of parliament in favour of Fal- 
conry are an evident proof of that high efteem our 
nceftors had conceived for this noble diverfion. Our 
leighbours, France, Germany, Italy, and all the reft 
of Europe, have feemcd to vie with one another, who 
ihould pay the greateft honours to the courageous Fal- 
con. Princes and ftates were her protestors ; and men 
of the greateft genius, and moft accomplifhed in all 
forts of literature, with pleafure carried the Hawk on 
their fifts. But the princes of Afia, Turks, Tartars, 
I'erfians, Indians, &c. have greatly out-done us Eu- 
ropeans in .the fplendor and magnificence of their field - 
parades, both as huntfmen and falconers. For though 
the defcription of flying at the ftag and other wild 
beads with eagles, may be thought a little incredible, 
yet permit me to aflfure the reader that it is no fi6lIon, 
but a real fa6V. All the ancient books of Falconry give 
us an account of it, and the relations of travellers con- 
firm it. But what I think puts it out of all difpute, i& 
the defcription the famous Monfieur de Thou has given 
Us in his Latin poem, " De Re Accipitraria," lately 
reprinted at Venice in 1735, ^^^ ^^ Italian Tranlla- 
tion and Notes. 

" Hoc ftudio Haemonii circumfonat aula tyranni, 
" Terccnturo illi equitcs, quoties venabula pofcit, 

« Tot 
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** Tdt pedites adfunt : longo nemus omne remugit 
** Latrantum occurfuy venatorumque repulfis 
« Vocibus ; heicgemioi, nequeenim fatis efle ferendo 
*« Unus tanto oneri poflit, cedcnte petauro 
** Circum aquilam gallant, aliam totidem inde miniflri 
*< Impontam fubeunt : quarum minor ilia volucii 
^^ Ore canum voces fingit, nemora avia complens 
** Terrore ingenti : latebris turn excita repente 
** Infelix fera prorumpit : ruit altera deroum 
^ Sublrmis compar magno ftridore per fturas s 
•* Involat inque oculos & provolat, atque capaces 
** Expandcns per inane (inus, caligine denfa> 
•* Horribilique fupervolitans coelum obruit umbnU 
** Nee minor interea obfiftit : fublimis ut ilia, 
** Haec humilifi fie terga volans premit & latus urgct s 
** Neve gradum referat retro, & reftigia Tertat) 
•* Seu Caprea aut Cenrus fefe tulit obvius iUis, 
** Rofbro atque ungucminaxvetat,& cum compareviret 
** Altemat focias, artemque remunerat arte. 
** Nee mora, nee requies : funis exterrita tantis 
*^ Donee in infidias cseca convalle iocatas 
** Precipitet rabidis fera mox lanianda Moloflis.^ 
I am very much obliged to thofe gentlemen M^hohate 
read with favour my poem upon Hunting : dicir good- 
nefs has encouraged me to make this ihort fapplemcnt 
to the Chace, and in this poem to give them fbme ae- 
couBt of all the more polite entertaiumenu of the field. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

troduftion, vcr. i. Defcriprion of flying at the (lag 
with eagles, after the manner of the Afiatic princes, 7. 
Defcription of hem-hawking, 100. Of flying at the 
river, 179. Partridge-hawking, 232. Daring the 
lark widi an hobhy juft mentioned, 235. Shooting 
flyings 241. Setting, 245. Angling, 261. Con- 
dufiony 27 x« 

)NCE more, Great Prince, permit an humble bard 
Proftrate to pay his homage at your feet ; 
len^ like the morning lark from tlic low ground 
Twering aloft, fublime to foar, and fmg ; 
ig the "heart-chearing pleafure of the fields, 5 

le choice delight of heroes and of kings. 
In earlier times, monarchs of Eaflem race 
their full blaze of pride, as ftory tells, 
ain^d up th* imperial eagle, facred bird ! 
)oded, with jingling bells, Ihe perchM on high ; 10 
It as when erft on golden wings Ihe led 
le Roman legions o*er the conquered globe, 
ankind her quany ; but a docile flave, 
im'd to the lure, and careful to attend 
'X mailer's voice. Behold the man rcnovvn'd, 15 
>bas the great (whom all his fawning ilaves 

L Deem'd 
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Dcem'd king of kings ; vain fools ! They furc forgot 
Greater l/conidas, anfl thofc fatal ftraits 
Blood-fVain'd, where flatighter*d Pcrfians fell on heajM 
A dreadful carnage I ) See his numerous hoft ii 

Spread wide the plains, and in their front upborn 
Each on her perch, that bends beneath her weight. 
Two fitter eagles, ftately ponderous birds I , 

The air 's a defcrt, and the fcathcr'd rac* 
Fly to the neiglibouring coverts dark retreatt* t 

The royal pair on wing, this whirls around 
2a circles wide, or like the fwallow ikinis 
The ruflet plaint and mimics as ihe flies 
(By many a flecplefs night inilru6led well) 
The hound's loud openings, or the fpaniePs qucft. 3 
What cannot wakeful indufl;ry fubdue ! 
Mean while that mounts on high, and feems to view 
A black alcending cloud ; when pierc'd the gloom 
Of vapours dank condens'd, the fun's bright beams 
Pain not her %ht : (he with expanded fails 3 

Works through th' ethcrial fluid ; then perhaps 
Sees through a break of clouds thb felf-pois*d orb 
Hard by her hand-maid moon. She looks beneath 
Contemptuous, and beholds from far this earth, 
This mole-hill earth, and all its bufy ants i 

Labouring for life, which lafts fo (hort a day 
Juft blazirig and c;Ktinft. 80 thou, my foul, 
That breath of life, which all men muft perceive 
But none diflin6lly know, when once efcap'd 
From this poor helplcfs corfe, and when on hig^ ^ 
jBorn OD angelic wings^ look down with fcom 
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On this mam leflcaiag world, and knaves grown rich* 

By Ghiice» or fnudi or infolcncc of power. 

Ko\v from her higbeft pitch> by quick degrecf^ 

With IcTs ambirioa nearer earth ilie tendsi 1^9 

At yit fcarce vifible { and high iii air 

Pois'd on extended wings» witli fh.iiiKr kea 

Attentive marks whatc'cr is done l>clow. 

Thu<i fomc wife grncral fiom a rifing ground 

Obicrves th* embattled fuc, wlu:re fviiicd ranks 5^ 

Forbid acccfit or where their order loi)(e 

Invites tli' attack» and points the way to fate. 

All now is tumult, each heart fwcUs with joy, 

The falconers ihout, and the wide concave rings, 

Tremble the forcfls round, tlic joyous crie) 60 

Float through the vales t and rocks, and woods, and lulls 

Return the varied founds. Forth burfis tlie (lag. 

Nor tnifts the mazes of his deep rcccfs : 

Fear hid him clofc, ftrange inconfincat guide 1 

Now hurries liim aghaft with bui'y feet f^ 

Far o'er the fpacious plain i he pants to reach 

The mountain's brow, or with undeddy Acp 

To climb the cragf^ diflf > the grey-hounds drain 

Behind to pinch his haunch, who fcaice evades 

Their gaping jaws. One eagle wheeling flici 70 

In airy labyrinths, or with eaiicr wing 

Skims by hit fide, and iiuns his patient ear 

With hideous cries, then peals his forehead bioad> 

Or at her eyes his fatal malice aims. 

The other, like the bolt of angry hcavcui 75 

Darti dowA ac oncci and fixes on lui back 

L a Her 
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Her griping tslons, ploughttig wieh her beak 
His pampcr'd chine t the blood, and fweat diftiil'd 
J'lom many a dripping furrow, ftaint the (bii« 
Wlu) pitic» not thii fury-haunted wretch to 

K»nl)arrar*M liiiii, on every fide diftrcfiM t 
DcHth will relieve him i for the greyhouDc(t fieroe, 
&ei7.ing their prey, foon drag him to the ground t 
C^roHning he falli < with eyei that fwim in tean 
Ih look* on man, chief author of hit woe, I5 

And weepfi and diet. The grandcev prefi around 
To dip their fabrci in hi« boiling blood ; 
Vnfccmly joy I Ti« barbaroui to infult 
A fallen fne, Thedogi, and birdi of prey 
InfutiatCi on hit reeking boweU fcail, 90 

But tlte flcrn falconer claim* the iion'i {hare# 
Such ore the fport* of king*, and better far 
Than royal robbery, and the bloody jawi 
or all-devouring war. Each animal, 
By natural inftin^ tau^rlit, fpaic* hi* own kind t §5 
iUit man, the tyrant man, rcveli at large, 
f rrc-lM>(>tcr unrtftrain'd, dcftroyn at will 
'I'hc whole creation, men and beaft* bin prey, 
'/'hcfc for hi» pleasure, for hi* glory thofe. 
Next will I fing the valiant falccm*i fame, too 

TVt^rial i\y)it%f where no confederate brute 
Joifito in the bbKHly fray 1 but bird with bird 
Juii« in mid-air. Lo I at hi» fiege the hern, 
t/)>on the bunk of fume fmall purling brook, 
Obfirvant (land* to take hit fcaly prize, 105 

UiinieU' axK/tlier*! £;ame« For mark behiad 
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y falconer creeps ; his grazing boric 
s the treacherous foe, and on his fid 
Looded falcon (its : with eager eyes 
litates her prey, and, in her wild 11^ 

. already plumes the dying bird, 
igs the hem, redoubling every ftroke, 
is of danger (Iretches far away, 
ify pennons and proje^ed beak, 
th' opponent clouds ; the falcon fwift 1 1 ^ 
at fpeed^ mounts as he mounts, for hope 
gour to her wings. Another fooa 
ifter to fupport the bold attack, 
a third. As in fome winding creek, 
id Iberia's ihore, the corfairs ily 129 

liting to furprize a Britifh fail, 
ighted from Hetruria^s friendly ports, 
Byzantium ; after her they ikud, 
the fpumy waves with equal oars, 
eading all their ihrouds : fhe makes the maifv 
every gale, nor yet forgets 
* her deck, and tell th' infulting foe, 
of thunder, Biitons cannot fear. 
:he hem purfued, but fighting flies. 
;rows the confii6l, every norveZs employed j yo 
ough the yielding element they foar 
; high, then fmk at once, and rove 
lefs maaes through the troubled fky. 
no peace. The falcon hovering flies 
1 in air, and confidently bold r^S 

'er him like a cloud, then aims her blow 

L 3 .Full 
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Full at his deftin'd head. The watchful hem 
Shoots from her like a blazing meteor fwift 
That gilds the night, eludes her talons keen 
And pointed beak, and gains a length of way. 
Obferve th' attentive crowd j all hearts are jfix'<l 
On this important war, and pleaiing hope 
Glows in each breaft. The vulgar and tlie gres 
Equally happy now, with freedom ihare 
The common joy. The fliepherd-boy forgets 
His bleating care ) the labouring hind lets fall 
HiH grain unfown; in tranfport loft, he robs 
Th' expe£^ing furrow, and in wild amaze 
The gazing village point their eyes to heaven. 
"Where is the tongue can fpeak the falconer's caj 
*Twixt hopes and fears, as in a tempeft toft i 
His fluttering heart, his varying cheeks confefs 
His Inward woe. Now like a wearied ftag. 
That ftands at bay, the hern provokes their rag( 
CloTe by his languid wing, in downy plumes 
Covers his fatal beak, and cautious hides 
The wcll-dificmbled fraud. The falcon darts 
Like lightning from above, and in her breaft 
Receives the latent death ; down plum /he falls 
Bounding from earth, and with her trickling go 
Defiles her gaudy plumage. Sec, alas ! 
The falconer in dcfpair, his favourite bird 
Bead at his feet, as of his dcartft friend 
He weeps her fate ; he meditates revenge. 
He ftorms, he foams, he gives a loofe to rage : 
Nor wants be long the mcanf j the hem fatigued 
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down by numlien yields^ tnd prone on caithr 

)pt } hit crud foei wheeling around 

at will. The vengeful falconer flies 

II an arrow (hooting to their aid 1 170 

nuttering inward eutfen hreaks hit wingiy 

xei in the ground hri hated beak 1 

tth malignant joy the vigors proud 

d with hit blood, and on hit marrow feaft, 

appy bird ! our fatheri' prime delight ! 175 

enc*d thine eyrie round with facred laws, 

ighty princet now diidain to wear 

aving creO, the mark of high command^ 

i;old, and pearl, and brilliant gems adorn*d. 

', if the cryftal dream delight thee more, 180 

lan, lead on, where through the reedy bank 

inuating waters filtcr'd ftray 

ly a winding maze. The wild-duck there 

>n the fattening oufe, or flealt the fpawn 

ning Ihoalt, her more delicious fcaft. 185 

the fun -beams on the glajOfy plain 
van ton, and amufe our wondering eyea 
arioudy^reflefted changing rays I 
urmuring dream falutes the flowery mead ^ 
lows with fragrance I nature all around 196 
tt to blefs. What iluggard now would (ink 

1 of down ^ what mifer would not leave 
1^ untold for this tranfporting fceuo ? 

;r, take care, oppofe thy well-traiird lleedy 

ly dalki unhood thy falcon bold, 19$ 

; at feed the unfufpefHng team 

L 4 Paddling 
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Padling with oary feet : he 's feen, they fly. 

Now at full fpeed the falconer fpurs away 

T' alTift his favourite hawk, ihe from the reft 

IHas (idgled out the mallard young and gay, too 

Whofe green and azure brightens in the fun. 

Swift as the wind that fweeps the defert plain. 

With feet, wings, beak, he cuts the liquid Iky: 

Behoves him now both oar and fail ; for fee 

Th' unequal foe gains on bim as he flies. to^ 

Long holds th* aerial courfe ; they rife, they faU«, 

Now ikim in circling rings, then flretch away 

With ail their force, till at one fatal ftroke 

The vigorous hawk, exerting every nerve, 

Trufs'd in mid-air bears down her captive prey. lift 

'Tis well on earth they fall ; for oft the duck 

IMiflrufls her coward wings, and (ieeks again 

The kind protefting flood.: if haply then 

The falcon rafti aim a decifive blow. 

And fpring to gripe her floating prey ; at once u% i 

She dives beneath, and near fome ofier's root 

Pops up her head fecure ; then views her foe 

Juft in the grafping of her fond defires. 

And in full pride of triumph, whelmM beneatE- 

The gliding flream. Ah I where are now, proud birdt 

Thy flately trappings, and thy filver bells. 

Thy glofly plumage, and thy filken creft ^ 

Say, tyrant of the fkies ! Wouldft thou not now 

Exchange with thy but late defponding foe 

Thy dreadful talons, and thy polifli'd beak, 215 

For her web-feet defpis'd ? How happy they I 

Who, 
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len gay pleafure courts^ and fortune fmilcsy 

everfe, with caution tread thofe paths 

ifes grow, but wily vipers creep I 

urc expenfive joys, fit for the great 130 

domains poflefs'd : enough for me 

the gentle fpar-hawk on my fift, 

: partridge from the briilly field, 

:he covey with my bufy train, 

ny fbaring hobby dare the lark. 935 

' the ihady woods my cares employ» 

)f feather'd game, my fpanicls beat 

th' entangled copfe ^ and from the brake 

h the whirring pheafant ; high in air 

his varied plumes, ftretching away 249 

hy wing. Soon from th' uplifted tube 
ic thunder burils, the leaden death 

him ; and with many a giddy whirl 

he falls, and at my feet expires.. 

autumn fmiles, all-beauteous in decay, 245 

ts each chequer'd grove with various hues | 

ranges in the new-(horn fields, 
in air ereGt ; from ridge to ridge 
le bounds, his quartered ground divides 
intervals, nor carelefs leaves 25a 

untryM. .At length the tainted gales 

Is wide inhale 5 quick joy elates 

3g heart, which, aw'd by difcipline 

e dares not own j but cautious creepa 

ering, ftepbyilep; at lafi: attains 255 

ir diftance | there he ftops at once. 

And 
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And points with his inihru6tive nofe upon 

The trembling prey. On wings of wind upborn 

The floating net unfolded flies } then drops. 

And the poor fluttering captives rife in vain. 260 

Or haply on fome river's cooling bank. 
Patiently mufmg, all intent I ftand 
To hook the icaly glutton. See f down finkt 
My cork, that faithful monitor 5 his weight 
My taper angle bends j furprizM, amazM, 265 

He glitters in the fun, and flruggling pants 
For liberty, till in the purer air 
He breathes no more. Such are our pleaHng caret, 
And fwcet amufements, fuch each bufy drudge 
Envious muft wifh, and all the wife enjoy. 270 

Thus, moft illuftrious Prince, have I prefum'd 
In my obfcure fojoum to fing at eafc 
Rural delights, the joy, and Aveet repaft 
Of every noble mind : and now perchance 
Untimely fing ; fince from yon neighbouring Ihore 175 
The grumbling thunder rolls ; calm peace alarm'd 
Starts from her couch, and the rude din of war 
Sounds harfh in every ear. But righteous heaven f 
Britain deferred, friendlefs, and alone, 
"Will not as yet defpair: fhine but in arms, tSo 

O Prince, belov'd by all ! patron profcfs'd 
Of liberty ! with every virtue crownM ! 
Millions fhall croud her ftrand ; and her white clifls. 
As TenerifF, or Atlas firm, defy 
The break of fcas, and malice of her foes ; 2S5 

Nor the proud Gaul prevail where C«far failed. 

NOTES 
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NOTES. 
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FIELD-SPORTS. 

r. 18. Straiti of Thermopylae. See the ftory of 

es. 

r. 103. The place where the hern takes hii (land, 

ling hit prey. 

r. 169. This is done to prevent hri hurting the 

: they generally alfo break their legs. 

r. 171. The reward of the hawk made of the 

I, marrow, and blood, which they call in Italian, 

r. t74.. No man was permitted to ihoot within 600 
of the eyrie, or neft of an hem, under great pe- 
;s. 

r. 176. The hem's top worn at coronations hcre^ 
y the great men in Aiia in their turbanti. 
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WILLIAM SOMERVILE of Warwickfliire, Ef^ 

On reading feveral of his excellent Poems. 

By ALLAN RAMSAY, 

SI R, I have read, and much admire. 
Your Mufe's gay and cafy flow, 
Warm'd with that true Idalian fire 
That gives the bright and chearful glow. 

I conn'd each line with joyous care. 

As I can fuch from fun to fun ; 
And, like the glutton o'er his fare 

Delicious, thought them too foon done. 

The witty fmile, nature and art. 

In all your numbers fo combine. 
As to complete their jufl defert, 

And grace them wiA uncommon fhine^ 

Delighted we your Muie regard, 
When file like Pindar*s Q>reads her wlng« ; 

And virtue, being its own reward, 
Exprefies by the Sifter Springs. 

Emotions tender croud the mind. 

When with the royal bard you go. 
To (igh in notes divinely kind, 

« Tke mighty fain on mount Gilbo.'' 

Muc 
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Much furely was the virgin's joy. 
Who with the Iliad had your lays 5 

For e'er, and fince the liege of Troy, 
We all delight in love and praife. 

Thefe heaven-bom paflions, fuch defire, 

I never yet could think a crime ; 
But firft-rate virtues which infpire 

The foul to reach at the fublime. 

But often men miftake the way. 

And pump for fame by empty boaft, 

Like your " gilt Afs," who ftood to bray. 
Till in a flame his tail he loft. 

Him " th' incurious Bencher" hits, 

With his own tale, fo tight and clean, 
That, while I read, ftreams gulh, by fits 

Of hearty laughter, from my een. 
I 
Old Chaucer, bard of vaft ingine, 

Fontaine and Prior, who have fung 
Blyth tales the bed ; had they heard thine 

On Lob, they'd ovm'd themfelves out-done* 

The plot 's purfued with fo much glee. 
The too officious " Dog and Prieft," 

The " Squire opprefs'd," 1 own forme, 
I never heard a better jeft. 



Pope well defcrib'd ah Omber Gime^ 
And " King revenging Captive Q^iecn ;*' 

He merits ; « but had won more fame^ 
If author of your ** Bowling-green." 

i^ou paint your parties, play each bowl. 

So natural, juft, and with furh eafe, 
That, while 1 read, upon my foul ! 

I wonder hcfw t chance to plcafe. 

JTct I hare pleasM, and pleafc the beft ; 

And fure to me laurels belong, 
>ince Britifli fair, and 'mongft the bed, 

Somervile'8 confort likes my fong. 

Uviih'd I heard th* haimonious fair 

Sing, like a dweller of the iky, 
^y verfes with a Scotian air ; 

Then faints were not fo blcft as I. 

n her tht valued charms unite ; 

She really is what all would feem, 
'racefuUy handfome, wife and fweet : 

*Ti$ merit to have her eftccm. 

our noble kinfman, her lov'd mate, 
Whofe worth claims all the world's rcfpc^, 
let in her love a fmiling fate, 
Which has, and muft have, good efTcfl. 

M Yuii 



You both from one great lineage ^rmg. 
Both from de Somenrile, who came^ 

With William, England's conquering kingt 
To win fair plains, ai|d lafting fame. 

Whichnour he left to *s ddeft fon ; 

That firft-bom chief you reprefent : 
His fecond came to Caledon, 

from whom our SomerUe takes defcent* 

On him and you may fate beflow 
Sweet balmy health and chearful fire^ 

As long 's ye M wifli to live below, 
Still bled with all you would deflre* 

fu- ! oblige the world, and fpread 
In print thofe and your other lays ; 

This fhall be better'd while they read. 
And after-ages found your praife. 

1 could enlarge — but if I fliould 

On what you *ve wrote, my Ode would run 
Too great a length — Your thoughts fo croud^ 
To note them all, IM ne'er have done. 

Accept this offering of a Mufe, 
Who on her Pi£tland hills ne'er tires : 

Nor (hould (when worth invites) refufc 
To fmg the perfon ihe admires* 
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AN ODE, 

umbly infcribed to the Thikt of MaiilboR0UGR> 
upon his Removal from all his Places* 

•* Virtus repulfae nefcia fordidae 
<< Intamisatis fnlget honoribus, 
** Nee fumity aut ponit fecurcs, 
** Arbitrio popularis aurs." HoR^ 

I. 

WHEN, in meridian glory bright, 
You ihinc with more illuftrious rays. 
Above the Mufe's weaker flight, 
Above the Poet's praife. 
In vain the goddefs mounts her native Ikies, 
In vain, with feeble wings, attempts to riie | 
In vain fhe toils to do her hero right, 
lOfl in excefs of day, and boundlefs tracks of light* 
The Theban fwan with daring wings. 
And force impetuous, foars on high> 
Above the clouds fublimely fings, 
Above the reach of mortal eye. 
But what, alas I would Pindar do, 
Were his bold Mufe to fing of you ? 
Can Chromius' ftrength be nam'd with yours > 
Can mimic fights and fportive war 
With Schellembergh's demoli(h*d towers. 
Or Blenheim's 4}loody field compare ? 
The Bard would blufli at Theron's fpeed. 
When Marlborough mounts tlic fiery fteed ; 

M s And 
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And t}^ defp^fing fqft^'s purfufi 
Through towns and provinces fubdued. 
^.. Fpnd poft, •-§)aire thy empty boaft. 

In vain thy chariots raife fo great a duft ; 
See Britain's hero with whole armies flics. 
To execute bis vaft defigns, 
To pafs the Scheld, to force the lines, 
Swift. as thy fmoking car, to win th' Olympic pri 
But now, when, with diminifh'd light. 
And beams more tolerably bright, 
With lefs of grandeur and furpriare, " .' 
^ Mild you defcend to .mortal eyes j 
Your fetting glories charm us more, 
Than all your dazzling pomp before. 
Your worth is better underftood. 
The hero more diftinftly view'd. 
Glad we behold him not fo great as good* 
True virtue's amiable face 
Improves, wheo ihaded by difgracej 
A lively fenfe of confcious worth. 
Calls all her hidden beauties forth ; 
Darts through the gloom a lovely ray, 
And, by her own intrinfic light, creates a nobler 
II. 
Let fickle Chance with partial hands divide 
Her gaudy pomp, her tinfel pride ; 
Who to her knaves and fools fupplics 
Thofe favours which the brave defpife* 
Let Fa6^ion raife the fancy crowd, 
And call her multitude to arms ; 
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Let Envy's vipen hih aloud, 
And route all bell with dire alarms : 
Go (hake the rocks, and bid the hills remove | 
Vet flill the heroes mind (hall be 
Unchangeable, refolv'd, and free, 
Fix'd on its bafe, firm as the throne of Jove. 
Britons, look back on thofe aufpicious days, 
On Illcr*t banks when your great leader ftood, 
And with your gafping foes incumber'd all the flood. 
Or when Ramillia's bloody plain 
Was fatten'd with the mighty flain } 
Or when Blaregnia's ramparts were aiTailMy 
With force that heaven itfelf had fcal'd. 
Did then reviling pens profane 

• Your Marlborough's facrcd name ? 
Did noify tribunes then debauch the crowd } 
Did their unrighteous votes blafpheme aloud ? 
Did mercenary tools confpire 
. To curfe the hero whom their foes admire } 
No 1— >The contending nations fung his praiic 1 
While bards of every clime 
lExcrt their mod triumphant lays, 
No thought too great, no di^^ion too fublimc. 
Hail, glorious prince I 'tis not for thee we grieve, 
For thy invulnerable fame 
No diminution can receive. 
Thou, mighty man t art (Vill the famei 
Thy purei; gold eludes the flame ; 
This fiery trial makes thy virtue fliinc. 
And pcrfcculion crowns thy brows with rays divine. 

M 3 But 
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But what, alas ! ihall fmntrng Europe da? 

How Hand the fhock oi her hnperioiis foe i 
What fuccefifor ihall bear the weight 
Of all our cares ? and prop the (late ? 
Since thou our Atlas art remov'd^ 
O beft deferving chief I and therefore beft beloved 
IIL 
To yonr own Blenheim's blifsful feat. 
From this ungrateful world retreat | 

A gift unequal to that hero's worth. 
Who from the peaceful Thames led our bold B 
To free the Danube and the Rhine ; [i 

Who by the thunder of his arms 
Shook die proud Rh6ne with loud alarms. 

And rais'd a tempeft in the trembling Seine. 
After the long fatigues of war, 
Rtpofe your envyM yirtues here ; 
£njoyy my lord, the fweet repaft 
Of all your glorious toils, 
A pleaTure that ihaU ever laft. 
The mighty comfort that proceeds 
From the juft ienie of virtuous deeds. 
Content with endlefs fame, contemn the meaner f^ 
Pomona calls, and Pan invites. 
To rural pleafures, chafte delights ; 
The orange and the citron grove 
Will by your hand alone improve ; 
Would fain their gaudy liveries wear, 
- And wait your prefcnce to revire the year* 
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In this £lyfiiiin» moit than ble(l, 
Laugh at the vulgar's fcnfeleft hatc» 
The politician's vain deceit. 
The fawning knave, the proud ingrate. 
Revolve in your capacious breaft 
The various unforefeen events. 
And unexpcfVed accidents, 

It change the flattering fccne, and overturn the great. 
Frail are our hopes, and ihuit the date 
Of grandeur's traniirory date. 
Corinthian brafs (hall melt away. 
And Parian marble (halt decay ^ 
*he vail ColoiTusy that on cither ihore 
KxuJting ftood, is now no wnjvc n 
Alts and artificers ihall die. 
And in one common ruin lie. 
'ehold your own majcftic palace rifc^ 
In hade to emulate the ikies ; 
The gilded globes, the pointed fpircs : 
Sec the proud dome's ambitious height. 
Emblem of power and pompous (late. 

Above the clouds afpires : 
Yet Vulcan's fpight, or angry Jove, 
May foon its towering pride reprove, 
hi painted glories foon efface, 
ide the ponderous roof, and fliake the folid bafe. 
laterial ilru£lures mud fubmit to fate, 
ut virtue which alone is truly great, 
Virtue like yours, my lord, iliall bt 
Secure of immonality. 

M 4 Nor 
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Nor foreign forct, nor fa6kiout rage^ 
Nor envyi nor devouring age, 
Your lading glory fhall impair. 
Time fhall myfterious truths declare, 
And works of darkncfs (hall difcloie | 
Thii blcffing is rcfcrv'd for you 
T* outlive the trophies to your merit due, 

And mah'cc of your foes. 
If glorious actions, in a glorious cauic, 

If valour negligent of praife, 
Deferving, yet retiring from applaufe, 
In generous minds can great ideas raife : 
If Europe fav'd, and liberty reftor*d, 
By ilcady condu£l, and a profperous fword, 
Can claim in frec-bom fouls a juft efteem ; 
Britain's vi£lorious chief fhall be 
Revcr'd by late pofterity, 
The hero's pattern, and the poet's theme* 



ODE, occafioncd by the Duke of Marlborc 
embarking for OsTLND, An. 1712. 

** Intcrque moerentcg amicos 
** Egrcgius piopcravit cxul." 

YE powers, who rule the boundlefs dccj 
Whofc dread commands the winds ob( 
To roll the waters on a heap, 
^ Or fmooth the li^juid way : 
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Ptx>pitiout hear Britannia't prayer, 

Britannia'i hope ii now your care» 

Whom oft to yonder diftant fhore. 

Your hofpitable billows bore, 

When Europe in diftrefii implor'd 

Relief from hit viftorious fword ; 

Who, when the mighty wiirk was done, 

Tyrants rcpell'd, and battlci won, 
On your glad wavei, proud of the glorious load, 
Through thcfe your watery realms, in yearly triumph 

To winds and feas, difticfs'd he flict, [roJe. 

From dorms at land, and faction's fpight : 

Though the more Bcklc crowd denies, 
The winds, the Teas, ihall do his virtue right. 

Be huflit, ye winds I be (liil, ye leai I 

Ye billows deep at eafe, 

And in your rocky caverns reft 1 
Let all be calm as the great hero's brcail. 

Here no unruly paflions reign. 

Nor fervile fear, nor proud difdain, 

Each wilder luft is banilh'd hence, 
^hcrt gentle love prcfidcs, and mild benevolence. 

Here no gloomy cares arife, 

Confcious honour ftill fupplics, 

Friendly hope, and peace of mind, 

Such as dying martyrs find. 
/ Serene within, no guilt he knows, 
^hile all his wrongs fit heavy on his foes. 

II. Say, 
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11. 

Say, Mufe, vfhsA hero (hall I fing^ 
What great example bring, 

To parallel this mighty wrong. 
And with his graceful woes adorn my &ng } 

Shall brave Themiftocles appear 

Before the haughty Periian's throne ? 

While conquer*d chiefs confeft their feari 

And fhatterM fleets his triumphs own; 
In admiration fix'd, the monarch ilood, 
With fecret joy, his glorious pri«e he view*d, 
Of more intrinfic worth than provinces fobdued. 

Or faithful Ariftides, fent, 

For being juft, to baniihment, 

He writ the rigid fentence down» 

He pitied the mifguided clown. 
Or him, who, when brib'd orators milled 
The fa£Hous tribes, to hoflile Sparta fled; « 
The vile ingrateful crowd, 

Proclaim'd their impious joy aloud. 
But foon the fools difcover'd to their coft, 
Athens in Alcifoiades was loft* 
Or, if a Roman name delight thee more^ 

The great Di6iator's fate deplore, 
Camillus againft noify fa^ion bold. 

In vi£lorics and triumphs old. 
Ungrateful Rome ! 

Puniih*d by heaven*s avenging doom. 
Soon ih»ll thy ardent vows Invite him homei 



The 
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The mighty chieftain foon recall^ 

To prop the falling capitol^ 
And fave his country from the perjur'd Gaul. 

Search y Mufe, the daik records of tmie» 

And every ihameful ftory trace. 

Black with injuftice and difgrace. 

When glorious merit was a crime ; 
Yet thefe, all thefe, but faintly can expre& 
oily without excufe, and madnefs in excefs* , 

III. 
The nobleft obje£fc that our eyes can blefs^ 
Is the brave man triumphant in diftrels : 

Above the reach of partial fate, 

Above the vulgar's praife or hate^ 
V^hom no feign'd fmiles can raife, no real frowns de- 
View him, ye Britons, on the naked ihore, [prefs* 
Refolv'd to truft your faithlefs vows no more. 
That mighty man I who for ten glorious 3rears 
Surpafs'd our hopes, prevented all our prayers* 

A name, in every clime renown'd. 

By nations blefsM, by monarchs crowned. 
In folemn jubilees our days we fpent. 
Our hearts exulting in each grand event. 

Fa6tions applaud the roan they hatfc, 
Ind* with regret, to pay their painful homage wait. 

Have I not feen this crowded ihore, 

Widi multitudes all cover*d o'er ? 

While hills and groves their joy proclaim, 

And echoing rocks return his nuM* 

Attentive 
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Attentive on the lovely form they gaze r 

He with a chearful fmile, 
'' Glad to reviJit this his parent ifle. 
Flies from their incenie, . and efcapes their prail 

Yes, Britons, view him ftill unmovM, 
Unchang*d, though lefs belov'd. 
His generous foul no deep refentment fires, 
But, bluihing for his country's crimes, the kind got 
Ev'n now he fights for this devoted ifle, [i 
And labours to preferve his native foil. 
Diverts the vengeance which juft heaven prepa 
Accus'd, difarm'd, protefts us with his prayer 
Obdurate hearts ! cannot fuch merit move ? . 
The hero's valour, nor the patriot's love ? 
Fly, goddefs, fly this inaufpicious place ; 

Spurn at the vile degenerate race, 
Attend the glorious exile, and proclaim 

In other climes his lafting fame. 
Where honeft hearts, unknowing to forget 

The blefiings from his arms receiv'd, 

Confefs with joy the mighty debt. 
Their altars refcued, and their gods relievM. 

IV. 
Nor fails the hero to a clime unknown. 
Cities preferv'd, their great deliverer own : 

Impatient crowds about him prefs^ 

And with fincere devotion blefs. 
Thofe plains, of ten years war the' bloody ftag 
(Where panting nations ftruggled to be free 

And life exchang'd for liberty) 
Retain the marks of flern Bellona's rage. 
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The doubtful hind mifbket the field 
His fruitiefs toil fo lately tilled : 
Here deep intrenchments funk, and vales appear. 

The vain retreats of Gallic fear ; 
There new-created hills deform the plain. 
Big with the carnage of the (lain : 
Thefe monuments, when faflion's fpight 
Has fpit its poifonous foam in vaia, 
.To endlefs ages ihall proclaim 
The matchlefs warrior's might. 
The graves of flaughterM foes ihall do his valour right. 

Thefe when the curious traveller 
•' - Amaz'd Ihall view,, and with attentive care 
Trace the fad footftcps of deftru£Uve war ; 

Succeflive bards fhall tell. 
How Marlborough fought, how gafping tyrants fell. 
Alternate chiefs confefs'd the vi6lor*s fame, • 
Pieas'd and excusM, in their fuccejOTor's ihame. 
In every change, in every form. 
The Proteus felt his conquering arm : 
Convinced of weaknefs, in extreme defpair, 
They lurk'd behind their lines, and wag'd a lazy war. 
' Nor lines nor forts could calm the foldier's f«ar, 

Surpriz'd he found a Marlborough there. 
Nature, nor art, his eager rage withftood, *) 

He meafurM diftant plains, he forced the rapid flood, > 
He fought, he conquered, he purfued. 3 

■ In years advanced, with youthful vigour warm'd, 
The work of ages in a day perforiuM. 

Wlwn 
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When kindly gleams diffolve the winter fnowi 
From Alpine hills, with iiich impetuous haftc 
The icy torrent flows ; 
In vain the rocks oppofe, 
It drives along enlarg*d, and lays the regions wsftc* 
Stop, goddefs, thy preftimptuous Highty 
Nor foar to fuch a dangerous height, 
Raife not the ghoft of his departed fame. 
To pierce our confcious fouls with guilty fhame t 
But tune thy harp to humbler la3rsy 
Nor meditate offcnfivc praifc. 

To Mr. ADDISON, occafioned by his purchafingan 
Eflate in Warwickshire. 

«* — En erit unquam 
*' Ille dies, mihi cum liceat tua dicere fa^ ! 
*' En erit, ut liceat totum mihi ferre per orbem^ 
<' Sola Sophocleo tua carmina digna cothumo I" 

ViRO. 

'Tp O the gay town where guilty pleafure reigns, 
-■■ The wife good man prefers our humble plains ? 
Neglefted honours on his merit wait. 
Here he retires when courted to be great. 
The world refigning for this calm retreat. 
His foul with wifdom*s choiceft treafures fraught, 
Here proves in praftice each fublimcr thought. 
And lives by rules his happy pen has taught. 

Great Bard ! how fhall my worthlcfs Mufc afpire 
To reach your praife, without your facrcd fire ? 

FroJ 
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n the judicious critie*t pieitiag cyeg, 
he beft-nanir'd man fircure iK« flica. 
lien panting virtue her laft efforts made* 
brought your Clio to the TirgiAU ftid $ 
imptuons Folly bluih'd» and Vice withdrewj 
engeanee yielding her abandon'd crew. 
true, confederate wits their forces joiOf 
iflus labours in the work diyiae : 
rhefe we read with too impatient eyei» 
hunt for you through erery dark dlfguife ; 
lin your roodeily that name conceals, 
;:h every thought, which every word, reveals* 
I like fuccefs bright Beauty's Goddefs tries 
eil immortal charms from mortal eyes i 
graceful port, and her ceieftiil mien, 
er brave fbn betray the Cyprian queen j 
irs divine perfume her rofy breaft, 
;lides along the plain in majefty confefsM* 
was the talk, and worthy your great mind, 
^eafe at once^ and to reform mankind < 
when you write, Truth charms with fuch addrefsy 
s Virtue's caufe with fuch becoming grace, 
wn fond heart the guilty wretch betrays, 
elds delighted, and convinced obeys : 
^ouch our follies with fo nice a ikill, 
-e and habit prompt in vain to ill* 
an it leiTen the Spe£lator's praife, 
from your friendly hand he wears the bays | 
reat defign all ages ihall commend, 
lore his h|ippy Choice in fuch a fhend* 

So 
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So the fair queen of night the world relieves^ * 
Nor at thie fun's fuperior honour grieves^ 
Pioud to refleft the glories ihe receives. 

When dark oblivion is the warrior's lot. 
His merits cenfur'd, and his wounds^ forgot ; 
When bumiih'd helms and gilded armour ruft. 
And each proud trophy finks in common duft : . 
Freih blooming honours deck the poet's brows, 
He ihares the mighty bleilings he beilows. 
His fpreading fame enlarges as it flows. 
Had not your Mufe in her immortal ftrain 
Defcrib'd the glorious toils on Blenheim's plain, 
Ev'n Marlborough might have fought, and Dormc 

bled in vain. 
When honour calls, and the juft caufe infpires, 
Britain's bold fons to emulate their (ires ; 
Your Mufe thefe great examples ihall fupply. 
Like that to conquer, or like this to die. 
Contending nations ancient Homer claim. 
And Mantua glories in her Maro's name ; 
Our happier foil the prize ihall yield to none, 
Ardenna's groves ihall boail an Addifon. 
Ye filvan powers, and all ye rural gods. 
That guard thefe peaceful ihades, and bleft abodes 
For your new gueft your choiceft gifts prepare. 
Exceed his wifhes, and prevent his prayer ; 
Grant him, propitious, freedom, health, and peac 
And as his virtues, let his ftores increafe. 
His lavifli hand no deity ihall mourn. 
The pious bard ihall make a juit return | 
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ig vcrfe eternal altars raire, 
sr-pay ymir bounty with hit pral fc. 
every reed, touch every ft ring, ye fwain^, 
e tlie Aranger to thel'c hnppy pluinii 
mm of joy in folemn |H)iiip attend 
darlingt and the Mufrv' friend, 
mphty that haunt the AreamR and fhady grove*, 
while to mourn your ahfent loves j 
and fportive dance your joy proclaim, ^ 

ing blufhei own your rifrng flame t f 

ye nymplii, nor let him fi^h in vain. -^ 

land remote your curious eye ban vicw'd» 
ccian artK, or Roman arms Cubducd | 
very region, every diftant foil, 
:ufing labour, and inftru6live toil : 
, accompliHiM Bard ! What gcnl inclinM 
our humble plaini your generous mind ? 
Id you deign in Latian fields to dwell, 
one know better, or defcribe Co wtll. 
imbroftai fruits invite your (lay, 
he myrtle groves obftru£l your way, 
Hie dreams that round the borders ilray. 
cr choice prefers this fjxK of earth, 
(H'd by til' immortal Shakcfpeaie's birth) 
irough the vales the 'fair Avona glides, 
t ifhes the glebe with fattening tides | 
ch gifts deck all the verdant foil, 
ity crowns the hnppy farmer's toil. 

the painted borders of the flood, 
I was born 1 his bed with rofci ftrow'J 1 

N Here 
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Here in an ancient venerable dome, 
Opprefs'd with grief, we view the poet's tomb. 
Angels nnfeen watch o'er his hallow'd uniy 
And in foft elegies complaining mourn : 
While the blefs'd faint, in loftier drains above. 
Reveals the wonders of eternal love. 
' The heavens, delighted in his tuneful lays. 
With filent jpy attend their Maker's praife. 
iQ'heaven he fings; on earth your Mufe fappUes 
Th' important lofs, and heals our weeping eyes. 
Corrc6kly great, (he melts each flinty heart. 
With equal genius, but fuperior art. 
Hail, happy pair ! ordain'd by turns to blcfs, 
And fave a finking nation in diftrefs. 
By great examples to reform the crowd, 
Awake their zeal, and warm their frozen blood. 
When Brutus ftrikes for liberty and laws. 
Nor fpares a father in his country's caufe ; 
Juftice fevere applauds the cruel deecT, 
A tyrant fuflers, and the world is freed. 
But, when we fee the godlike Cato bleed, ' 
The nation weeps ; and from.thy fate, oh Rome! 
I«eams to prevent her own impending doom. 
Where is the wretch a worthlels life can prize, . 
When Senates are no more, and Cato dies ? 
Indulgtfnt forrow, and a pleafmg pain. 
Heaves in each breaft, and beats in every vein. 
TW expiring patriot animates the crowd. 
Bold they demand their ancient rights aloud. 
The dear-bought purchafe of their fathers' blood. 



\ 
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Liberty her head majeflic rears, 
thouiand bleflhigs in her bofom bears ; 
16 ihe fmiles,. revealing all her charms, 
calls her free-born youth to glorious arms, 
ion 's repelled, and grumbling leaves her prey« 
ora fhe fits, and dreads the fatal day, 
in eaftem gales (hall fweep her hopes away. 
I ardent zeal your Mtife alone could raife, 
le reward i( wiiii immortal praife. 
s to come fhall celebrate your fame, 
. refcued Britain blefs the poet's namow 
rhen the dreaded powers of Sparta fail'd, 
taeus and Atheniaa wit prevail'd. 
weak the laws by wife Lycurgus made, 
1 ralea ieyere without the Mufes' aid ; 
rouchM the trembling ftriogs, the poet*s ibn^ 
iv'd the faint, and made the feeble ftrong ; 
aird the living to the dtifty plain, 
1 to a better life rtSbat'd the (lain. 
: yi6b>r-hDft amaz'd, with horror viewM 
aflembling troops, and all the war renew'di 
more than mortal coun^ quit the field, 
I to tiieir £oea th' uafiniih'd trophies yields 



N 2 An 



iSo S O M E R V I L E'5 

An Imitation of Horace, Book IV. Ode ix. 

Infcribcd to the Right Honourable James Stanhope 
Efq; one of his Majcfty's principal Secretaries o 
State, afterwards Earl Stanhope. 

BORN near Avona's winding ftream 
I touch the trembling lyre, 
No vulgar thoughts, no vulgar theme. 

Shall the bold Mufe infpii-e. 
*Tis immortality 's her aim ; 

Sublime flie mounts the ikies. 
She climbs the deep afcent to fame. 
Nor ever (hall want force to rife. 
While fhe fupports her flight with Stanhope's name. 
What though majeftic Milton Hands alone 

Inimitably great! 
Bow low, ye bards, at his exalted throne. 

And lay your labours at his feet ; 
Capacious foul ! whofe boundlefs thoughts furvey 
Heaven, hell, earth, Tea; 
Lo ! where th* embattled gods appear. 
The mountains from their featt they tear, 
And ihake th* empyreal heavens with impious war. 
Yet, nor fliall Milton's ghoft repine 
At all the honours we bellow 
On Addifon's deferving brow, • 
By whom convinced, wc own his work divine, 
Whofe (kilful pen has done his merit right. 
And fet the jewel in a fairer light. 

Enliven' 
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Enlivened by his bright Eflay 
Each flowery fcene appears more gay, 
ew beauties fpring in Eden's fertile groves, 
ndby his culture Paradife improves. 
Garth, by Apollo doubly blefs*d, 
Is by the god entire polTefs^d : 

Age, unwilling to depart, 
Begs life from his prevailing {kill ; 

Youth, reviving from his art. 
Borrows its charms and power to kill : 
But when the patriot's injurM fame, 
His country's honour, or his friends, 

A more extenfive bounty claim, 

With joy the ready Mufe attends. 

Immortal honours fhe beftows, 

A gift the Mufe alone can give ; 

She crowns the glorious vi£Vor*$ brows. 

And bids expiring virtue live. 
N'ymphs yet unborn (hall melt with amorous flames 
That Congreve's lays infpire ; 

And Philips warm the gentle fwains 
To love and foft defire. 

Ah ! ihun, ye fair, the dangerous founds, 

Alas ! each moving accent wounds. 

The fparks concealed revive again 

The god rcftor*d, refumes his reign. 

In killing joys and pleafine: pain. 

Thu& does each bard in different garb appear. 
Each Mufe has her peculiar air, 
bd in propriety of drefs becomes more fairi 

N 3 T© 
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To each, impartial ProvMenoe 

Well-chofen ^fts beftcyw*^ 
He varies his munificente, 
And in divided flreams the heavenly bleflmg flowf. 
II. 
If we look back on ages pad and gone. 

When infant Time his race begun, 
The dillant view ftill lefTens to our fight, 
Obfcur'd in clouds* and veiPd in (hades of m^t. 
The Mufe alone can the dark fcenes diff^ay. 
Enlarge the profpe£l;, and difclofe the day. 
*Tis (he the records of times paft explotcs^ 
And the dead hero to new life reftores. 
To the brave man who for his country died» 

£re£ls a lafting pyramid, 

Supports his dignity and fame. 

When mouldering pillars drop his name. 
In full proportion leads her warrior fordiy 

Difcovers his negle£bed worth, 
Brightens his deeds, by envious ruft o'eitaft^ 
T' improve the prefent age, and vindicate the pa^ 
Did not the Mufe our crying wrongs repeat^ 

Ages to come no more iheuld know 

Of Lewis by oppreffion great 
Than we of Nimrod now : 

The meteor ihould but blaze and die, 
Deprived of the reward of endlefs infamy. 
£v'n that brave chief, who fet the natioos fireey 

The greateft name the world can boaft. 
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Without the Mufe't aid, fiiall be 
Sunk in the tide of time» aitd in oblivion loft. 
The fculptor's hand may make the marble lirey 
Or the bold pencil trace 

The wonders of that lovely face. 

Where every chann, and every grace. 

That mail can wiih, or heaven can givcy 

In happy union joinM, confefs 
The hero bom to conquer, and to blefs. 

Yet vain, alas ! is every art. 

Till the great work the Mufc coropleat. 

And everlafting fame impart, 
That foars aloft, above the reach of fate. 
Hail, happy bard ! o(n whom the gods beftow 
A genius equal to the vaft defign, 
Whofe thoughts fiiblime in eafy numbers flow, 
"While Marlborou^'s virtues animate each line. 

How ihall our trembling fouls furvey 

The horrors of each bloody day j 

The wreaking carnage of the plain 

Incumbered with the mighty ilain. 

The ftrange variety of death. 
And the fad murmurs of departing breath ? 
Scamander's fbrearos fhall yield to Danube's flood, 
To the dark bofom of the deep purfued 
By fiercer flames, and ftain'd with nobler blood. 

The 'gods ihall arm on either flde, 

Th* imponant quarrel to decide ; 
The grand event embroil the realms above, 
And faction revel in the court of Jovej 

N 4 While 
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While heaven^ and earth, and fea, and air. 
Shall feel the mighty ihock and labour of the war. 
III. 

Virtue conceal'd obfcurely dies, 

Lofl in the mean difguife 
Of abjeft (loth,, deprefs'd^ unknown. 
Rough in its native bed the unwrought diamond lies. 
Till chance, or art, reveal its worth. 
And call its latent glories forth ; 
But when its radiant charms are vkw'd. 
Becomes the idol of the crowd. 
And adds new luftre to the monarch's crown. 

What Bririfh harp can lie unfirung. 

When Stanhope's fame demands a fong? 
Upward, ye Mufes, take your wanton flight. 

Tune every lyre to Sianhopc*s praife, 

Exert your moil triumphant lays, 
Nor fuffer fuch heroic deeds to fmk in endlefs night. 
The golden Tagus ihall forget to flow. 

And Ebro leave its channel dry. 

Ere Stanhope's name to time Ihall bow. 

And loft in dark oblivion lie. 
Where fliall the Mule begin her airy flight ? 

Where firft direft her dubious way ; 

Loft in variety of light, 

And daz/lcd in exccfs of day ? 
Wifdom and valour, probity and truth, 
At once upon the labouring fancy thiong, 
The conduft of old age, the fire of youth, 
United in one brt-aft perplex the poet'i fong. 

Th<. 
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Thofe virtues which difpers'd and rare 

The gods too thriftily beftow'dy 

And fcatter'd to amufe the crowd, 

When former heroes were their care ; 

T' exert at once their power divine, 

In thee, brave chief, colle£l;ed thine. 

So from each lovely blooming face 

Th* ambitious artift ftole a grace. 

When in one finifliM piece he ftrove 

To paint th* alUglorious Qjieen of Love. 

Thy provident unbiafs'd mind 

Knowing in arts of peace and war, 

With indefatigable care. 

Labours the good of human kind ; 
£re6l in dangers, roodeft in fuccefs. 

Corruption's everlafting bane, 

Where injur'd merit finds redrefs, 

And. worthlefs villains wait in vain. 

Though fawning knaves be^ge thy gate. 

And. court the honed man they hate ; 

Thy fteady virtue charges throughy 

Alike unerring to fubdue, 
LS when on Almanara's plain the fcatter'd fqua- ( 
drons flew« 

Vain are th' attacks of force or ait, 
Where Caefar's arm defends a Cato's heart. 

Oh ! could thy generous foul difpenfe 
hrough this unrighteous age its facred influence ; 
Could the bafe crowd from thy example leam 
To trample on their impious gifts with fcorn. 

With 
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With §i9Xbt confounded to behold 
A nation for a trifle fold, 
Deje^d fenateiB fhould no more 
Their champion's abfence moura> 
Contending boroughs fliouid thy name return ; 
Thy bold Philippicks ihould reftore 
Britannia's wealth, and power, and hmtg 
Nor liberty be deem'd an empty name. 
While tyrants trembled on a foreign ihore. 
No fwelling titles, pomp, and ftate. 
The trappings of a magiftrate, 
Can dignify a (lave, or make a traitor greaut. 
For, carelefs of external ihow. 
Sage Nature dilates whom t* obey. 
And we the ready homage pay, 
Which to fuperior gifts we owe. 
Merit like thine repulsM an empire gainsf. 
And virtue, though neglected, reignt. 
The wrfetch is indigent and poor. 
Who brooding fits o'er his ill-gotten fiore ; 
Trembling with guilt, and haunted by hit fiD> 

He feels the rigid judge witiun. 
But they alone are blefs'd, who wifely know 
T' enjoy the little which the gods befh>w. 
Proud of their glorious wants, difdain 
To barter honefty for gain ; 
No other ill but Ihame they fear. 
And fcom to purchafe life too dear : 
Profufely lavifh of their blood, 
For their dear friends or countiy^s goody 
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Britain conquart can rtjcnet m dttthy 
nd in triumphant (hoiitt reiign their bmtli. 

To Dr. MACKENZIE. 



T*hou, \vhofe penetmring mind, 
Whofe heart benevolent, and kind, 

er prefent in didfefi i 

to prefenre, and proud to blef* r 

leave not Arden'i faithful grovr, 

Caledonian hiHi to rove. 

^ar our fond united pmyer, 

force a county to defpair. 

t homicides in Warwick- Lane, 

I hecatombs of vi£Hms (lain, 

her for knighthood, and for gain t 

le thou puifueft a nobler aim, 

ining intereft for fame. 

ree'er thy Maker's image dwells, 

Idcd roofs* or fmoky cells, 

fame thy teal t o'erjoy'd to fave 

fellow-creature from the grave t 

veil thy foul can undcrfland 

poor man's call is God's command; 

rail, no tranfient good, his fee ; 

leaven, and blcfii'd eternity. 

ire thy labours here in vain, 

pleafure over-payi the pain, 
happineft (if underftood) 

fts alone, in doing good i 



Speak, 
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Speaky all ye wife, can God beftow^ 
Or man. a greater pleafure know i 
Sec where the grateful father bows I 
His tears confefs how mach he ow^ : 
His fon,' the darling of his heart, . 
Reftor'd by your prevailing art; . 
His houfe, his nai»e, redeem'd by you. 
His ancient honours bloom anew. 
But oh ! what idioms can exprefs 
The vaft tranfcendant happinefs . 
The faithful hufband feels ? his wife^ 
His better half, recaird to life.: . 
See, with what rapture f fee him view • 
The fliatter'd frame rebuilt by you I 
See health rekindling in her eyes ! 
See baffled death give up his prize ! 
Tell me, my friend, canli thou forbear. 
In this gay fccne to claim a (hare ? 
Does not thy blood more fwiftly flow ? 
Thy heart with fecret tranfpo'rts glow ? 
Health, life, by heaven's indulgence fent. 
And thou the glorious inftmment f 

Safe in thy art, no ills we fear. 
Thy hand ifhall plant Elyfium here ; 
Pale Sicknefs fhall thy triumphs own. 
And i-uddy Health exalt her throne. 
The fair, renewM in all her charms. 
Shall fly to thy protefting arms j 
With gracious fmiles repay thy care, 
And leave her loveis in defpair. 
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I While multiudct applaud and blefi 

Their great afylum in diftrcfs, 

My humble Mufe, among the crowd, 

Her joyful Ptsani fingt aloud. 

Could I hut with Mconian fli^^hr 

Sublimely foar through fieldt of light, 
[ Above the (Urt thy name lliould fhinc, 
I Nor great Machaon'i rival thine I 
' But father Phcebui, who hat done 

So much for thee hii favourite fon, 

Hit other gifti on mc heAowt 
' With|>artial handi, nor heart my vowi t 

Oh I let a grateful heart fupply, 

What the pcourioui powcri dtny 1 

T H E . W I F E. 

TMPERIAL Jove (ai pocti fung of old) 
^ Wm coupled to a more impciial fcold, 
A )ealouB| termagant, infulting jade, 
And more obfcrvant than a wiihcr'd maid : 
8hc watch'd hii waters with unwcary*d eyci, 
^ And chac'd the god through every fly difguire, 
Out-brav'd hit thunder with her louder voice. 
And (hook the poles with cvcilading noifc. 
At midnight revels when the goHipi met. 
He was the theme of their eternal chat : 
This alk'd what form great Jove would next dcvifc, 
And when hit godHiip would again Taurifc ? 

That 
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That hinted at the wanton life he led 

With Leday and with baby Ganymede t 

Scandals and lyes went merrily about, 

With heavenly lambt-woul, and ne£bnal ftouu 

Home (he returns ere£fc with luft and pndiB, 

At bed and board alike unfatitfy'd ; 

The hen-peck 'd Qod her angry prtftnea fliefy 

Or at her feet the paffive thunderer lieiy 

In vain ; ftill more (he raves, ftUl more ibe ftormsr 

And heaven's high vaults echo her loud alarmi : 

To Bacchus, merry blade, the god repairSf 

To drown in ne^r his domcftic earet, 

Tlie Fury thither too purfues the chace, 

PalU the rich juice, and poiibnt every gtafsf 

Wine, that makes cowards brave, the dying (IroDg^ 

Is a poor cordial '[^aind a woman's tongue. 

To arms I to arms f th' impetuous Fury cries, 

The jolly God th* impending ruin flies : 

His trembling tigers hide their fearful beads, 

Scar'd at a fiercenefs which their own exceeds i 

Bottles aloft like buriling bombs refound. 

And fmoklng fpout their liquid ruin round ; 

Like dorms of hail the fcattcr'd fragments fly, 

BruisM bowls and broken glafs obfcure the iky i 

Tables, and chairs, and dools, together hurl'd, 

With univcrfal wreck fright all the nether world. 

Such was the clamour, fuch great Jove's furprize, 

When by gigantic hands the mountains rife^ , 

To wreft his thunder, and invade the ikies* 

W 
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/ho would not envy Jove eternal Ufvy 

nd wifli for godhead dogg'd with fuch a wife ? 

P e'er it be my wayward fate to wed^ 

^rert, ye powerii a Juno from my bed I 

et her be foolifh, ugly» crooked, old, 

«t her be whore, or any thing but fcold I 

^ith prayers inceifant for my lot I crave 

'he quiet cuckold, not the hen-peck'd ilave 1 

^r give me peace on earth, or give it in the grave t 

Tn Memory of th* Rev. Mr. MOORE. 

3F humble birth, but of more humble mind. 
By learning much, by virtue more rcfm'd, 
( fair and equal friend to all mankind, 
^tnies and fedb,, by fierce divifioni torn, 
*^orget their hatred, and confcnt to muurn j 
rheir hearts unite in undiiTemblcd woe» 
\Dd in one common ftream tlieir forrowi flow.- 
Ik\\ part in life witli equal grace he bore, 
)Uiging to the rich, a father to the poor, 
'^rom fmful riott filently he fled, 
}ut came unbidden to the Tick man's bed. 
Vlanneri and men he knew, and when to prefa 
The poor man's caufe, and plead it with fucceff. 
^0 penal laws he ftretch*d, but won by love 
lit hearers' hearts, unwilling to reprove, 
^hen four rebukes and harlher language fail, 
^ould with a lucky jell, or merry tale, 
)'cr (lubborn fouls in Virtue's caufe prevail. 

Whene'er 
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Whene'er he preachM» the throng attentive ftood 
Feafted ^th mamia> and celefUal food : . . 
He taught them how to live, and how to die ; 
Kor did his a£Hons give his words the lye» 

Go, happy foul ! fublimely take thy flight 
Through fields of ather, in long tracks of light, 
^be gueft of angels ; range from place to place. 
And view thy great Redeemer face to face. 

Juft God ! eternal fonrce of power and love ! 
Whom we lament on earth, give us above j 
Oh 1 grant us our companion and our friend, 
In blifs withodt alloy, and witlft>ut end ! 

EPITAPH. 
Upon HUGH LUMBER, Hulbandros 

IN Cottages and homely cells, 
True Piety negle£led dwells ; 
Till caird to heaven, her native feat. 
Where the good man alone is great : 
'Tis then this humble dufl (hall rife, 
And view his judge with joyful eyes ; 
While haughty tyrants Ihrink afraid, 
And call the mouAtains to their aid. 
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HIP. To William Colmore, Efqi , 

Chiy after the grciit Meteor, in March f7'5« 

I S difnial morny when eaft winds blow, 

nd every languid pulfc bcati Icw^ 

iice moft forrowfully grim, 

ad opprefb'd with wind and whim, 

II an owl, and juK ai witty, 

i I twang my doleful dirty i 

mine own dull rhymes w ould find 
10 foothe my rcl^lcfi mind : 
\ my friend, 1 fmg in vain, 
:grel can relieve my pain i 
lou art gone my heart*! defirCf 
mvcn, an'd earth, and (ea confpiret 
ce my miferies compleat i 

(hall a wretched Hip retreat } 
[hail a drooping mortal do, 
inet for funfhine and for you t ' 
Hi dark alcove I dream, 
>u, or Phillis, is my theme» ^ , 

love or fricndihip warm my foul, 
ns are burning to a coal. ^ 

d to fpeculations high, 
the ftarfl and fpangled iky, 
icart devout and wondering eye, 
i I view (Irange globes of light, 
8 with horrid ludre bright, 
ilty trembling fouJ aiTright. 

O Tcv 
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To mother earth's prolific bed, 
Penfive I (loop my giddy head,' 
From thence too all my hopes are fled. 
Nor flowers, nor grafs, nor ihrubs appear. 
To deck the fmiling infant year ; 
But blafts my tender bloflbms wound. 
And defolation reigns around. 
If fea-ward my dark thoii^ts I bend, 

! where will my misfortunes end > 
My loyal foul diilra£):ed meet* 
Attainted dukes, and ^Spaniih fleets. 
Thus jarring elements unite, 

Pregnant with wrongs, and annM with ffnghty 

Succcffivc mifchiefs every hour 

On my devoted head they pour. 

Whatever I do, wheree'er I go, 

^Tis ftill an endlefs icene of wo«. 

*Tis thus difconfolate I rooura, 

1 faint, I die, till thy return ; 

'Till thy briik wit, and humorous vein> 

Reftore me to myfelf again. 

Let others vainly feek for eafe, 

From Galen and Hippocrates, 

I fcom fuch naiifeous aids as thefe. 

Hafle then, my dear, unbrib*d attend, 

The bcft elixir is a friend. 

• An invafton from Spain was then cxpc£te 
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T A I; A D Y, 

• f 
Who made me a Prefent of a Silver Pe^^. 



iIR-ONEy accept tlie thanks I owe* 
Tis all a grateful heart can do. 
T my foul the Mufe infpire 
1 raptures and poetic fire» 
' kind munificence I'll praife, 
ou a thoufand altars raif^ : 
ihall defcend in golden rain, 
ie a fwan ; hut (ing in vain. 
)us the witty and the gay, 
quit the chariot of the day^ 
aik in your fuperior ray, 
> charms fhall every j^ fuhdue, 
every goddefs envy you. 
this hut to your bounty's fhrc, 
one great boon> I afic no more : 
cicious nymph, be kind as fair, 
Bvith difdain negleft my prayer, 
all your goodneis be confei«'d> 
I your (lave entirely blefs'd ; 
pen no vulgar theme fhall ftain, 
nobleil palm your gift (hall gain^ 
wite to you, nor write in vain. 



\ 



O a Prt^- 
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Prefenting to a Lady a White Rofe and a Red 
Tenth of Jtme, . 

T F this pale rofe oSi^nd your fight, 
•■• It in your bofom wear j 
'Twill blufti to find itfelf lefa white. 
And turn Lancaftrian diere. 

But, Celia, ihould the red be' chofe. 

With gay vermilion bright; 
'Twouid ficken at each bluih that glows. 

And in defpair turn white. 

Let politicians idly prate, 

l^eir Babels build in vain ; 
As uhcontrolable as fate. 

Imperial Love ihall reign. "^ 

Each haughty fa£kion fhall obey. 

And whigs and tories join. 
Submit to your defpotic fway, 

Confefs your right divine. 

Yet this, my gracious monarch, own. 

They 're tyrants thatopprefs; 
'Tis mercy muft fupport your throms. 

And 'tis like heaven to blefs. ^ 
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THE BOWLING-GREEN. , 

JTHERE fair Sabfin^'s wandering currentt flow, 
A large fmooth plain extends its verdant brow» 
every mom while fruitful vapours feci ' ' : * 
fwelling blade, and blefs the fmoaking mesidt 
uel tyrant reigns : like time, thd fwain 
ts his unrighteous fey the *, and Ihaves the plain- 
ath each ftroke the peeping flowers decay, 
all th' unripen'd crop is Cwcpt away, 
heavy roller next he tugs along, 
fs his ihort pipe, or roars a rural fong, 
I cunous eye then the prefs'd turf he views, 
every rifing prominence fubdues. 
yw when each craving flomach was welKftor'd, 
Church and King had travelM round the board, 
nr at Fortune's ihrine to pay their court, . 
I eager hopes the motley tribe refort ; 
rnies ^ruce, in their plate-button*d frocks, 
rofy parfons fat, and orthodox : 
rery fe£b, whigs, papifis, and high-£yers, 
uted aldermen, and hen^peck'd fquires : 
hunters, quacks, fcribblers in veiie-«nd profe, . • 
half-pay captains, and lialf-witted .beaux ; 
le green cirque the ready racers ftand, 
»sM in pairs, and tempt the bowler's hand : 
polifh'd fphere does his round brother 9wn, 
wins diftinguiih'd by their marks are known. 

O 3 A* 
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As the ftrong rein guides the well-manag'd borfe. 
Here Weighty lead infus'd direfts their courfe, 
Thefe in the ready road drive on with fpeedy 
But thofe in crooked paths more artfully fucceed. • 
St the tall fhip that makes feme dangerous bay. 
With a fide wind obliquely {lopes her way. 
Lo ? there the filver tumbler fixM on high. 
The viftor's prize, inviting every eye ! 
The champions, or confent, or chance divide, ^ 

While each man thinks his own the furer fide, J 
And the jack leads, the Ikilful bowler's guide. J 
Bendo ftripM firft, from foreign coafts he brought 
A chaos of receipts, and anarchy of thought; 
Where the tumultuous whims to fa6lion prone. 
Still juliled monarch reafon from her throne: 
More dangerous than the porcupine's his quill, 
Inur'd to flaughter, and fecure to kill. 
Let ioofe, jtift heaven ! each virulent difeafe. 
But fave us from fuch murderers as thefe : 
Might Bendo live but half a patriarch's age, 
Th' unpeopled world would fink beneath his rage ; 
Nor need t* appeafe the jufl creator's ire 
A fecond deluge or confuming fire. 
He winks one eye, and knits his brow fcvcrc. 
Then from his hand launches the flying fphere ; 
Out of the green the guiltlefs wood he hurl'd. 
Swift as his patients from this nether world : 
Then grinn'd malignant, but the jocund crowd 
Deride his fenfelefs rage, and ihout aloud. 

Next 
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t» Ztdoct *tii thy t\irn» imperioui pricft I 
le at churchy but early at a feaft. 
key-cock appears with better grace* 
ments black» vermilion painti hit face { 
ttlci hang upon his ftiflfcn'd bandt* 
tttcr feet upon the trigger ftand^ 
fpi the bowl in hit rough brawny hand, 
quatting down^ with hit grey goggle eyes 
CI hit nim, and at the mark it fliesi * 
purfues, and wabbles o*er the pLain* 
ikcs his (Irutting paunch, and ambles on in vaini 
h 1 wide-erring to the left it glides* 
mate lead the lighter wood mifguidei. 
rp reproofs with kind intreaties joins* 
m the counter ftde with pain reclines t 
le meant to regulate its courfc* 
/er attraflive* and magnetic force. 
Imod in d€l))air* he raves, he ftorms, 
:s his unwieldy trunk in various forms x 
py Proteus ! ftill in vain he tries 
iiind ihapes* the bowl erroneous AicSf 
) his prayers, regardlefs of his cries, 
ffing checks with rifmg rage inflame, 
1 his fparkling rubies glow with (hame. 
lo's proud heart, proof ngainft Fortune's frown^ 
:s once more to make the prize his own : 
as he plods, furveying all tlie green* 
eafures with his eye the fpace between. 
I on him 'twas a peculiar curfe* 
from one extreme into a worfe ; 

O 4 Confcious 
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ConfcioQs of too much vigour^ now for fear 
He ihould exceed, at hand he checks the iphcse» 
Soon as he found its languid force decay. 
And the too weak imprtfiion die away } 
Qjiick after it he ftuds, urg^ behind 
Step after ftep, and now, with anxious mind, 
Iftuigs o'er die bowJ,' flow-oeeping on the plain^ 
And eludes its faint effbrrsy «nd bawls amain. 
Then on the guiltle^ green the bkme to lay, 
Curies ^the mountains that obftru^ his way ; 
Brazens it out with an audacious face. 
His infolence improving by difgrace. 

Zadoc, who now with three black mugs, had cheir 
His drooping he^rt^. and his funk fpirits rear'dy 
Advances to the trigg with folemn pace. 
And ruddy hope fits, blooming on his face. 
The bowl .he pois'd, with pain his h^ms he bends, 
On well-chafe gcound unto the mark it tends : 
Each adverfe heart pants wi^ unuCual fear. 
With joy he fojlqws the propitious fphere ; 
Alas I how frail is every mortal fcheme.! 
We build on fand, our happinefs a dream. 
Bendo's ibort bowl i^ops the proud vi£lor's courlc, 
Purloins his fame, and deadens all its force. 
At Bendo from each corner of his eyes 
He darts malignant rays, then muttering flies 
Into tlie bower ; there, panting and half dead. 
In thick mundungus clouds he hides his bead. 

Mufe, raife tjiy voice, to win the glorious prize, 
Bid all the fury of the battle rife i 

The 
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efe but the Ugbt-armM champkmi of the fieldp . > 
Griper there t a veteran well ikiird i • . . j* 
is able pilot koowt to fteer a cauie 
rough all the rocke and diallowa of. the bws t * t, . 
if 'tis wreck*d» hie trembling client Caves ) 

the next plank* and difappoints the waves. 
his, at leaft, ail biftoiieff agree. 
It, though, be loft hit caufe, he (av'd hit foe* ■ 
len tbe fat client. looki in jovial plight, • 
v complaifant the roan I ,cach pointi how righc I i 
if th* abandoned orphan puts his cafe» 
1 poverty fits (hrinking on his face,: -, > 
V like a cur he fnarls ! when at the door 
broken fcraps' be quarrels with the poor. .« 

i farmer's oracle, when rent«day 's near, • 
1 landlords, by forbearance, • are fevere ; 
tn huntfmen trefpafs, or his neighbour's. fwinc^^ 
(atter'd crape extorts by right divine. 
1 all the rich their contributions pay, 
1 all the poor with aching hearts obey t * 
in his fwanikm doublet flruts along, 
/ begs, and now rebukes, the prc^g throng* 
afiage clear'd, he takes his aim with care, 
1 gently from his hand lets loofe the fphere i 
)oth ai a fwallow o'er the plain it flies, 
ile he purfucs its track with eager eyes i 
hopeful courfc approv'd, he (houts aloud, 
ps both his hands, and juillcs through the crowd^ 
tring a while, foon at the mark i( ftood, 
kg o'er india*d| and fondly kifs'd thb wood'; 

Loud 
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Loud is th* applaufe of every betting friend , 
And peals of clamorous joy the concave rend. . 
But in each hoflile face^ a difmal glocmi 
Appears, the fad prefage of lofs to come ; 
*Mong thefe, Trebellius with a mournful air 
Of livid hue, juft dying with defpair, 
Shuffles about, fkrews his chop-fallen face. 
And no whipp'd gigg fo often fhifts his place. 
Then gives his fage advice witfi wondrous (kill, 
Which no man ever heeds, or ever will : 
Yet he perfifts, inftru6Ung to confound. 
And with his cane points out the dubious ground. 

Strong Nimrod now^ frefh as the rifing da\cn 
Appears, his (inewy limbs, and (olid brawn, 
The gazing crowd admires. He nor in courts 
Delights, nor pompous balls ; but rural iports 
Are his foul's joy. At the horn's hrifk, alarms 
He ihakcs th' unwilling Philiis from his arms ; 
Mounts with the fun, begins his bold career. 
To chafe the wily fox, or rambling deer. 
So Hercules, by Juno's dread command. 
From favage beafls and monfters freed the land. 
Ha\k ! from the covert of yon gloomy brake. 
Harmonious tliUnder rolls, the forefts fhake : 
Men, boys, and dogs, impatient for the chace, 
Tumultuous tranfports flulh in every face ; 
"With ears creft the courfer paws the ground, 
Hills, vales, and hollow rocks, with chearingcries rcfou 
Drive down the precipice (brave youths) with fpcfd 
Bound o'er the river banks, and fmoke along the id( 
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ut whither would the devious Mufe purfuc 

'he pleafing theme, and my paft joys renew ? 

.nother lahour now demands thy fong, 

tretch'd in two ranks, behold th* expe£ling throng, 

.8 Nimrod pc»sM the fphere : his arm he drew 

ack like an arrow in the Parthian yew, 

hen launch'd the whirling globe, and full as fwift i 

owls dafh'd on bowls confounded all the pl^n, 

ife flood the foe, well-cover'd by his train. 

^ffaulted tyrants thus their guard defends, 

Tcaping^y the ruin of their friends. 

ut now, he flands cxpos'd, their order broke, 

Lnd feems to dread the next decifive flroke. 

o at fome bloody fiege, the ponderous ball 

Utters with ceafelefs rage the crumbling wall, 

A breach once made) foon -galls die naked town, 

Uots in blood, and heaps on heaps are thrown. 

Each avenue thus cleared, with aching heart 
Griper beheld^ cxcxting all his art; 
^nce more refolves to check his furious foe, 
Block up the paflage, and elude the blow. 
^ith cautious haad, tDd with kfs force, he threw 
The well-pois*d fpiiere, that gently circling flew. 
But ftopping flidrt, cover'd the raarit frt>m view. 
So little Teuccr on the well-fought field, 
Securely Ikulk'd behind his brother's fliield. 

Mimrod, in choigers bold, whofe heart elate, 
Nor courted fortune's fmiles, nor fear'd her hate ; 
erplcx*d, but not difcourag'd, walk'd around, "J 
^nh curious eye examined all the ground ; r 

^ot the leaft opening in the front was found. -5 

Sidcvwj 
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Sideway he 1 eans^ declining to the i?ght^ 
And marks his way, and moderates hit might. 
Smooth-gliding o'er the plain, th' obedient fphere 
Held on i(s dubious road, while h(^e and fear 
Alternate ebb'd and flowM in every bread : 
Now rolling nearer to the mark it prefs'd | 
Then chang'd its courfe, by the fhong biais rein'd, 
And on the foe difchargM the force ttiat yet remain'd* 
Smart was the ftroke, away the rival fled. 
The bold intruder triumph'd in his ftead. 

Vi6lorious Nimrod feiz'd the glittering prize, 
Shouts of outrageous joy invade ^e (kie)5 $ 
Hands, tongues, and caps, exalt the vifkof'$ fame, 
Sabrina's banks return him loud acclaim.' 

The LAMENTATION of DAVID 
over Saul and Jonathan. 

PROSTRATE on earth the bleeding warrior lid. 
And lirael's beauty on the mountains diet ) 
How are the mighty fallen ( 
Hulh'd be my forrows, gently fait my tears, 
Left my fad tale ihould reach the aliens ears : 
Bid Fame be dumb, and tremble to proclaim 
In heathen Gath, or Afcalon, our fhame ; 
Lcfl proud Philiftia, left our haughty foe. 
With impious fcom infult our folem^ -woe* 

O Gilboa ! ye hills afpiring high. 
The laft fad ibenc of l&^Vt tt»ged)[ t 
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No fattening dews be on thy lawni diftill'd^ 
No kindly ihowert refreih the thirfty field i 
No hallow'd fruits thy barren foil (hall nife. 
No fpotJefs kids, that on our altare blaze i ' 
Lonefome and wild ihall thy bleak fummits rifc» 
Accuri*d by meny and hateful to the ikies. 
On thee the (hieldt of mighty warriors lay, 

The (hicld of Saul was vilely raft away ; 

The Lord*s anointed Saul I his facred blood 

Diilain'd thy brow, and fweU*d the common flood. 

How are the mighty fallen ! 
Wherce'er their Inmds the royal heroes led. 

The combat ttiicken'd, and the mighty bled ; 

The flaughter'd hofts beneath their falchions die. 

And wing'd with death unerring arrows fly{ 

Unknowing to return, ftill urge the foe. 

As fate iniktiate, and as fure the blow. 

The ion, who next his conquering father fought, 

Repeats the wonders his example taught t 

Eager his (ire's illuftrious fteps to ti'ace. 

And by heroic deeds aflert hi^ race. 
The royal eagle thus her ripening brood 

Trains to the qxskrry; and 'dir^s to blood : 

His darling thus,' tihe foreil monarch rear», 

A firm aflbciate for his future wars i 

[n union terrible, they ieite the prey. 

The mountains tremble, and the woods obey* 
In peace united, as in war combin'd, 

Wtn Jonathan's and Saul's affo^ods joia'^^ < ' 
i.» • Paternal 



«o6 S O M E R V IL'E^S 

Paternal grace with filial duty vyM; 

And love th^ knot of nature dofer ty'd. 

£v*n fate nfents» reveres the (acred hand. 

And undivided bids their friendihip (land* 

From earth to heaven enlarged, their joys impnovf^ 

Still fairer, brighter ftill they ihine above. 

Bled in a lopg eternity of love. 

Daughters of Ifrael^ o'er the royal urn 
Wail and lament; the king, the fatberi mourn* 
Oh f now at lea(l indulge a pious woe, 
'Tis all the dead receive, the Ixviog can beftow* 
Caft off your rich attire and proud array, 
T.et undilTembled ibrrows cloud the day : 
Thofe ornaments vi£lorious Saul beftqw'dy 
With gold your necks, your robes with purpk glowed 
Qjiit crowns, and garlands, for the fable weed. 
To fongs of triumph let dumb grief fuccecd 
Let all our grateful hearts for our dead paxr«a bleed. 
How arft the mighty fallen t 

Though thus diftrefsM, though thus p'erwhekn'd « 
Lighf is the burthen that admits relief j [gr 

My labouring foul fupenor woes oppress. 
Nor rolling time can heal, nor fate rediefs* 
Another Saul your fo(rows can remove. 
No fecond Jonathan fliall blefs my love. 

O Jonathan I my friend, my brother dev I 
Eyes, ftrcam afreih, and call forth every tear : 
Swell, my fad heart, each faultering puUe beat low, 
Down fink my head beneath this weight oi wge : 

} 



OCCASIONAL F O E M S. to; 

my laments, ye hills I yc woods, return 
.eafelcfs grontis | with me, ye turtles, mourn I 
plcaiant haft thou been t each lovely grace, 
1 youthful cliarm, fate blooming on thy face t 
from thine eyes in radiant glories fpning, 
manna dropt from thy perfuafive tongue, 
icfs , great heaven ! ( from you thofc ardours came) ^ 
wonderful his love f tlu: kindcft dame > 

d not like him, nor felt fo warm a flame. ^ 

arthly paffion to fuch height afpires, 
fcrapht only burn with pnrer fires, 
lin, while honour calls to glorious arms, 
IfraePs caulle the pious patriot warms f 
lin, while deaths proroi&ttous fly belowy 
^'outh can bribe, nor virtue ward the bloir. 



a YOUNG LADY, with the ItUO 
of Homer tranflatcd^ 

0, happy v^ume, to the fair impart 
The fecret wiflies of a wounded heart : 
I advocate! exert thy utmoft zeal» 
ribc my paflion, and my woes reveal, 
halt thou kifs that hand where rofet blooin» 
the whhe lily breathes its rich perfuxna^ 
hee her eyes ihall ihine, thy leaves employ 
I faculty, and footh her foul with joy. 
ch the foft hour, when peaceful fllence reigns, 
Philomel alone like me complains i 

\V\icti 
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When envious prudet no longer hsunt the ftir. 
But end a day of calumny in prayer ; 
O'er Qjiarles or Bunyaa nod, in dreams relenc^ 
Without difguiie giv« all their paffion^ vent, * 
And mourn their withered charms, and youthful pc 

mifpent. 
T|icn by the waxen taper's glimmering lig^t. 
With thee the ftudious maid Hiall pafsti^e night 
IShftll feci her heart beat quick in every -page^ 
And tremble at the ftem Pclides' rage : 
With horror view the half-drawn blade appear. 
And the defponding tyrant pale with fear ; 
To calm that foul untam'd, fage Neftor fails, 
And ev'n celeftial wifdora fcarce prevails. 
Then lead her to the margin of the main, 
And let her hear th' impatient chief complain ; 
Tofs'd with fuperior ilorms, on the bleak fhores 
He lies, and louder than the billows roars. 
Kext the dread fcene unfold of war and blood, 
He6^or in arms triumphant, Greece fubdued i 
The partial gods who with their foes conipire. 
The dead, the dying, and the fleet on fire. 
But tell, oh 1 tell the caufe of all this woe. 
The fatal fource from whence thefe mifchiefs Aq 
Tell her *t^^a« love deny'd the hero fir*d, 
Bepriv'd of her whom mod his heart defir'd. 
Not the dire vengeance of the thundering Jove^ 
Can match the boundlefs rage of injured love. 
Stop the fierce torrent, and its billows rife, 
Lay wafic the fhores, invade both-earth and ikic 
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fine it not, but let it gthtly flow^ ' ' ^ 

ind]y cheart the fmiling plains below, ^ 

I CTOrbfting fweets upon its borders grow. J 

'o Troy't proud walls the wondering maid convey, 
th- pointed fpires and golden turrets gay, 
i work of gods : thence let the fiair behold 
; court of Priam, rich in gems and gold j 
numerous fbns, his queeii's majcdic pride, 
afpiring domes, th' apartments fli etching >^idc, 
lere on their looAis SidOniaYi rirgins wrought, 
I weav*d the battles which their lovers fought. 
p let her eyes furvey thofe fatal charms, 
I beauteous prize that fet the world in arms ; 
Bugh gazing crowds, bright progeny of Jove, 
iffalks, and every panting heart beats love. 
I faplefs age new bloffoms at the light, 
I views the fair dclfaxjyer with delight r 
iCy's vaft power, hence to tlie nymph make known, 
lekn's triumphs let her read her own ; 
Uame her (laves, but Tay the guilt on fate, 
I pardon failings which her charms create. 
afli bard ! forbear, nor let thy flattering Mufe, 
kh pleafing vifions, thy fond heart abufc ; 
lifire thy hopes prcfumpti\ous, vain thy prayer, 'y 
jht is her image, and divinely fair : > 

: oh! the goddefs in thy anus is fleeting: air. ^ 
IrouM th' ambitious man when rich Tokay, 
Bnigundy, r^ifines his vulgar clay : 
: white rod trembles in his potent hand, 
1 crowds obfc^uious wait his high command ; 

P Ufca- 
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Upon his breaft he Ttewt ibe radiant ftar^ 
And gives the wbrd around luniy peace or wart 
In Hate he reigns, for one ihort^ bufy night,: -. . 
But fooo convinced by the next dawning Ught* 
Curies the &ding joys that vaniih ffom his -fi|^ 



An epistle, to ALLAN RAMSAl 

NEAR fair Atopa's filver tide. 
Whole waves in foft meanders glide, 
I read, to the delighted Avains, 
Your jocund fongsand rural ftrains. 
Smooth as her dreams your numbers flow. 
Your thoughts in varied beauties fhow. 
Like flowers that on her borders grow. 
While I furvey, with ravilh'd eyes^ 
His * friendly gift, my valued prize, 
Where filler Arts, with charms divine. 
In their full bloom and beauty ihine. 
Alternately my foul is bleft. 
Now I behold my welcome gueft. 
That graceful, that engaging air. 
So dear to all the brave and fair. 
Nor has th* ingenious artift fhown 
His outward lineaments alone, 

* Lord Somervile was pleafed tt> fend me his 
pl£lure, and Mr* Ramiky's works. SoMS&vi 
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But in th' expreflive draught defignMy 
Tbt nobler beauties of hit mind ; 
Thie friend/hip^ love, benevolence, 
Vnftndied wit, and manly ftnfe. 
Then, a$ your book I wander o'er. 
And feaft on the delicious ilore 
(Like the laborious bufy bee, 
P|iMs*d with the fwcet variety), 
With equal wonder and furprize, 
I iee refembling portraits rife. 
Brave archers inarch in bright array. 
In troops the volgar line the way. 
Here the droll figurcfj flyly fnecr, 
Or coxcombs at full length appear. 
There woods and lawns, a rural foene, 
And fwains that gambol on the green. 
Yoarpen can a£l.tbc pencil's part 
With greater genius, fire, and art. 

Believe me, bard, no hunted hind 
riiat pants againft the fouthem wind, 
And feeks the dream through unknown ways } 
No matron in her teeming days, 
E'er felt fuch longings, fuch deftrcs,. 
At I to viaw thofe lofty fpires, 
rhpie domes, where fair Edina (hroudt 
der towering head amid the clouds. 
3ut oh 1 what dangers interpofe ! 
i«^alct deep with dirt, and hills with fnows, 
^roud winter floods with rapid force; 
forbid the pleafiog intercourfc. 

P a But 
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But fure we bards, whole pnitr clay. 
Nature has mixt with left alhy, -J 

Might foon find outaa eafier way* 
Do not (age matrons mount on high, 
And fwitch their broom-fUckt through the I 
Ride poft o'er hills, and woods, andfeas^ 
From Thule to th* Hefperjdes * f 
And yet the men of Greiham own 
That this and ftianger feats are done, 
By a warm fancy's power alone. 
This granted ; why can't you and I 
Stretch forth our wings, and cleave the iky I 
Since our poetic brains, you know. 
Than theirs muft more intenfely glow. 
Did not the Theban (wan take wing. 
Sublimely (bar, and fweetly iing ? 
And do not we of humbler vein. 
Sometimes attempt a loftier ftrain, 
Mount (hcer out of the reader's fight, 
Obfcurely loft in clouds and night? 

Then climb your Pegafiis with fpeed, 
I '11 meet thee on the banks of Tweed : 
Not as our fethers did of yore, 
To fwell the flood with crimfon gore ; 
i>ikc the Cadmean murdering brood, 
I'iach thirfting for his brother's blood. 
i'or now all hoftile rage (hall ceafe ; 
J.uird in the downy arms of peace, 

> The Scilly iflands were Co called by the 



I 
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nds and'hfarts fhall join, 
iqucts, ^arkling wine. ' 

:hy elbow wait, * • 

ing my bonny ^ate. 
! take a fpecial care, 
rying Kirkman thertf; 
nitential Chair, 
e figure flrould I make, ' ' ' ' 

>nM Errgb'fli rake ; 
born, and fix foot high, 
t facrcd pillory ? • ' 

zeal be banifh'd thence, 
me imjwrtincnce, 
ftory o'er again : 
id his faucy train, 
cit, and ft iff- rum pt pridct " 
11 the world bcfide j • ' 

with a load of lies, • ^ 

counters, prodigies; ^ 

awkcr, light as air, 
frailties of the fair : 
fy, deceit, 

ige, and warm debate ; 
:ll-hounds that are foes 
md the world's rcpofc. 
•ad, and dimpling fmil«s# 
gloomy care beguiles ; 
I pun, and merry tale, 
at round tlie table fail : 

P 3 . While 
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While laughter, buriling thMUgh the crcnwci 
In volliesy tells our joys slood. 
Hark I the fhrill piper mounts cm higl^ 
The woods, the ftreams, the K>ck& rep]y» 
To his far-founding melody, 
BitikM each labouring ftjueeze prepare 
Supplies of modulated air. 
Obferve Croudero's adive bow, 
His head ftill noddling to and &o. 
His eyes, his cheeks, with raptures glow. 
"See, fee the baihful nym]^ advance. 
To lead the regulated dance ; 
Flying' fOll, the fwains purfuittg. 
Yet. with backward glances wooing* 
This, this fhall be the joyous fcene; 
!Nor wanton elves that (kirn the green 
Shall be fo bleft, fo blythe, (b gay. 
Or lefs regard what dotards lay. 
My Rofe ihall then your Thiftle greets 
The Union fliall be more compleat j 
And, in a bottle and a friend, 
£ach national difpute ihall end. 

ANSWER TO THE ABOVE EPIS 

By ALLAN RAMSAY 

SIR, I had your's, and own my pieaAure, 
On the receipt, exceeded meafure. 
You write with fo much fpiiit and glee. 
Sac iinootb, fae ftrong, corre£^ and free t 
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any he (by you allowed 

ave fome merit) may be proud. 

It 't my faiUty bear you the blame, 

Ve lent me (Vc a lift to fvne. 

' ain tours high, and widens far, . 

tt glancing like a firft-rate ilar, 

all the world beftow dqc praiie 

le Colie£^ion of your lays ; 

re various arts and turns combine, 

:h even in parts firft poets ihine : 

Mat and Swift ye fing with eafe, • 

can be Waller when you pleafe. ^^ • • 

nucy fir, and ihame the crew f • 

's piagu'd with having nought tp dv, t , • 

fortune in a merry mood 

overcharged with gentle bkxxU 

las deny'd a genius Et 

£lion or afpiring wit ; 

kenna how t' employ their timej^ 

think a^ivity a crime : 

It they to either do, or fay, 

alky orwrite, or read, or pray I 

a money, their Fa£botuffl» 's able 

imiih them a numerous jrabble, 

willy for d^iy drink and wages , 

lairmen, chaplaint, clerks, and pages : 

I they, like you, employ their hours 

inting thefe delightful flowert , 

:h carpet the poetic fields, 

lafting funds of .pleafure yields y 

P 4 Nat 
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Kae mair they 'd gaunt aiid gove nwtj. 

Or iloep or loiter out the dayy 

Or wade the ni^t damning their fauls 

In deep debauch, and bawdy brawls s 

Whence pox and poverty proceed 

An early eild, and fpirits dead. 

Revcrfe of you j— and him you love, 

Whofc brighter fpirit tmirs above 

The mob of thougfatlefs lords and beaux. 

Who in his ilka a^kions fliows 

«• True friendihip, love, behevoience» 

•• Unfttfdy'd wit, and manly icnfe.** 

Allow here what you 've faid youi' fell. 

Nought can b* ekprcft fo juft and well : 

To him and her, worthy his love. 

And every blefling firom above, 

A fon is given, God fave the boy. 

For theirs and every Som*ril*s joy. i • ' : • 

Ye wardins round Win take your pla'ce^ ' ■ '' ■•' • 

And raife him Avith each manly gracef »- *> * 1 

Make his meridian virtues ihine, '• • • 

To add frelh luftres to his line : 1 ■ • ■ 

And many may the mother fee 

Of fuch a lovely progeny. 

Now, fir, when Boitas nae mair thuds, i 
Hail, fnaw andileet, frae blacken'd doudai . 
While Caledonia's hills are green, .: .. ■ :: 

And a* her ilraths delight the c^ j .' i . 

While ilka flower with. fragrance blows, - -. f 
And a' the year its beauty ihows ; 



I 
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fore again the winter lour, 
hat hinders then your northern tour i 
Aire of welcome ! nor believe 
lofe wha an ill report would give 
Edinburgh and the land of cakes, 
lat nought what 's neceifary lacks, 
re plenty's goddefs frae her horn . . . .j 

urs fifli and cattle, claith and corny . .. .v, 
blyth abundance }— «nd yet mair, 
r men are brave, our ladies fair, 
r will North Britain yield for fouth. 
ilka thing, and fellows couth, w 

any but her After South.— 
Pruc, nigged roads are curfed driegh* 
d fpeats aft roar frae mountains high ; . •, ^ ^ , t 
e body tires— poor tottering clay, . - . . * . % 

d«llkes with eafe at hame to flay; « * \ 

tule fiiuls firide warlds at ilka ftend, 
d can their widening views extend. 
DC lees you, while ypu chearfu' roam 
fweet Avona's flowery howm, 
ere recoUe^ng, with full view, 
o(e follies which mankind purfue | 
lile, confcious of Aiperior merit, 
a rife with a oorre£ting fpirit ^ 
d, ms an agent of the gods, 
h them with (harp (atyric rods s 
K>ur divine !-^Next, for a change, 
r bill and dfiU I iee you nmge, 

After 
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After the fox or whidding iia»^ 
Confinning heahfa in pureft air ; 
While joy frae heights sad dales refbuad^ 
RaisM by the hota, hiom and hounds : 
FatiguMy yetpleasM, the chace ont-iruB^ 
I fee the friend, mid letting fun» 
Invite you to the temperate btcquor. 
Which makes the hlood mkd wit iiow^uicker» 
The clock ftrikes ^elve, to reft you bounds 
To iave your health by iieeping found. 
'Hius with cool ke^d and heaUome breaH 
You fee new day flream fiae the eaft : 
Then all the Muies round you ihine, 
Infpiring every thought divine $ 
Be long their aidT-Your years and bkfies^ 
Your fervast Allan Rarofiiy wiihcss^ 

To ALLAK RAMSAY, 
Upon his pnbliihiog a Second Vohune of Poems. 



HAIL, Caledonian bard t whofe rand 1 
Delight the lifiening hills, and chcar the pUvM F 
Already polifliM by fome hand divine. 
Thy purer ore what furnace can refine f 
Carelefs of cenfure, like the fun, fliinc fbvth^ 
In native luftre, and tntrinlic worth. 
To follow nature n by rules to write, 
She led the way» and t^o^ ibe Stagkitt. 
J . Frooi 
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txm ber the critic's tafte, the pooc^s fire^ 
>th drudge in vain till Ihe hoA faetven mCffrnt 
f the fame gnide iBftnifWd faow to fiNur» 
Han it no^ what Homer was before. 
Ye chofen youths ! who dare like him a%ire^ 
nd touch with bolder hand ^he golden ^re \ 
eep nature ftill in view ; on her intent, 
limb by her aid the dangerous fteep afcent 

lafling fame. Pethaps a little an 
needful, to plane o'er fome nigged partj; 

ut the moft labour'd elegance and care, 

' arrive at full perfe^ion muft defpair. 

Iter, blot out, and write all oVr i^gain^ 

las ! fome venial fins will yet remain. 

idulgence is to human frailty due, 

v'n Pope has faults, and Addifon a fewi 

ut thofe, like mifts that cloud the Okomingray^ 

re loft and vaniih in the blaze of day. 

hough fome intruding pimple find a place 

mid the glories of Clarinda's face, 

i^e ftill (ove on, with equal zeal adoie, 

[or think her leis a godde(s than before. 

light wounds in no difgraceful fears ihall end, 

!eal*d by the balm of fome good-naturM friend. 

1 vain ihall canker'd Zoilus ailail, 

/hile Spence prefides, and candor boMs the fcale. 
[is generous breaft, nor envy fours, nor fpite, 
'aught by his *founder*8 motto how to write^ 

William of Wykcham, <« Manners makcth man.** 

Good 
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Good-manners guides his pen. Leam'd without pridfi 

In dubious points not forward to detide. ' 

If here and there uncommon beauties nfc. 

From flower to flower he rOves with glad farprize* 

In failings no naalignant pleafure takes, 

Nor rudely triumphs over fmall miflakes. 

Ko naufeous praife, no biting taunts offend, 

W' expert a cenfor, and wer find a friend. 

Poets, improved by his corre^ng -care, 

Shall face their foes with more undaunted air, 

"StrippM of their rags, fhaU like Ulyflbs fhine. 

With more heroic port, and grace divine. 

Ko pomp of learning, and no fund of fenic. 

Can e'er atone for loft bencvc^ence. 

May Wykeham's fons, who in each art excel, 

And rival antient bards in writing weU, 

While from tlieir bright examples taught they (ing, 

And emulate their flights with bolder wing, 

from their own firailties learn the humbler part. 

Mildly to judge in gentlencfs of heart ! 

Such critics, Ramfay, jealous for our fame. 
Will not with malice infolently blame. 
But lur*d by praife the haggard Mufe reclaim* 
Retouch each line till all is juft and neat, 
A whole of proper parts, a work almoft compleat. 

So w^cn fome beauteous dame, a reigning toaft. 
The flower of Forth, and proud Edina's boaft. 
Stands at her toilet in her tartan plaid, 
In all her richeft hcad-gccr tiimly clnd. 

The 
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The curious hand-maid, with obfenrant eye, 
Corre£bs the fwelling hoop that hangs awry s 
Through every plait her bufy fingers jDve, 
And now ihe plies below^ and then above. 
With pleaiing tattle entertains the fair, 
Each ribbon fmooths, adjufts each rambling hair. 
Till the gay nymph in her full luflre fhine. 
And Homer^s Junb was not half fo tine. 

To the AUTHOR of the Essay on Man^. 

WAS ever work to fuch pcrfe6Hon wrought; 
How elegant the di£kion ! pure the thought ! 
Not ijparingly adom'd'with fcatter*d rays. 
But one bright beauty, one colle£(ed blaze : 
So breaks the day upon the fhades of night, 
Enlivening all with one unbounded light. 

To humble man-'s proud heart, thy great delign;^ • 
But who can read this wondrous work divine, 
So. juffly pfann'd, and fo politely writ. 
And no^ he proud, and boaft of human wit ? 

Yet juH to thee, and to thy precepts true. 
Let us know- man, and give to God his due ; 
His image we, but mixM >vith coarfe allay. 
Our happinefs to love, adore, obey ; . 
To praife him for each gracious boon beftow'd. 
For this thy work, for every leffer good. 
With proflrate hearts before his throne to fall> 
And own the great Creator atl in all. 

The 
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The Mufe^ \ducb ikould inftnidby iM«r entertains) 
On trifling fub)e£ls9 in enervate ftnuns i 
Be it diy udk to fet tlie wanderer rights 
Point out her way in her aerial flight ; 
Her noble mien, her honours loft refknret 
And bid her deeply think» and proudly fiuur. 
Thy theme fublime, and eafy verify will prove 
Her high de^nt, and miifioa from above. 

Let others now tranflate ; thy abler pen 
Shall vindicate the ways of God to men; 
In Virtue's caufe ihall gloriouily picrail. 
When the bench frowns in vain^ and pulpits fuL 
Made wife by thee, who(e happy ilyle conveys 
The pureft morals in the ibfteft lays. 
As angels once^ fo now we mortals bold 
Shall climb the ladder Jacob vievv'd of old ; 
Thy kind reforming Mufe fliall lead the way 
To the bright regions of eternal day. 

EPISTLE to Mr. THOMSOI 
On the firft Edition of his Seasons. 

SO bright, to dark, upon an April day. 
The fun darts forth, or hides his various ray I 
So high, fo low, the lark afpiring fings. 
Or drops to earth again with folded wings } 
So fmoo^, fo rough, the fea that laves our fhfOtth 
Smiles in a calm, or in a tempeil roars. 
Believe me, Thomfbn, 'tis not thus I writty 
Severely kind, by envy foui*d or fpite : 

N 
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n tvouUtli m)>:4iy brows to grace my ownj 

ich art3 ap« to iny lipneft foul unkaow«« 

-ead thee over a^ a friend fliould ready 

iev'd when you ful, o'er joy 'd when you fucccdk 

hy fhould tky Mufe, bora fo divinely fair, 

ant the reforming toilet's daily care ? 

efs the gay nMud» improve each native gracc^ 

id call forth all the glohet of her face : 

idioufly plain, and elegantly clean , 

ith unaffe^led fpeech, and eafy mien» 

r accompliih'd nymph^ in aH her beft'attire, 

urts (hall applaud, and proftrate crowds admire. 

fereetiy daring, with a iliffen'd rein, 

tn in thy feat the flying fteed reftrain. 

(dugh few thy &ukt, who can perfeftton boall f ' 

>t8 in ^e fim are in his luftre loft : 

t ev'n thoie ipoti expunge with patient care* 

>r fondly the mtnuteft error fpare. 

r Icind and wife the parent, who reproves 

te flighteft biemilh in the child lie loves. 

ad Philips much, confider Milton more ; 

t from their droD extra^ the purer ore. 

coin new words, or to reftore the old, 
foutherai bards is dangerous and bold ; 
c rarely, very mrely, will fucceed, 
len minted on the other iide of Tweed. 

perfpicuity o'er all prcfide— 
»n flialt thou be the nation^s joy and pride, 
e rhyming, jingling tribe, with bells and £ongf 
10 drive their limping Pegafut along, 

ShaU 
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Shall learn from thee in bolder flightt to rife. 
To fcom the beaten road, and range the flues* 
A genius fo refiin'd) fo juft, fo great, 
In Britain's iile fliall Ex the Mufes' feat. 
And new Pamaflus ihall at home create : 
Rules from thy works each future bard iball draw. 
Thy works, abeye the critic's nicer law, 
And rich in brilliant gems without a flaw. 



I 



To the Right Hon. Lady ANNE COVENTRY. 

Upon viewing her fine Chimney-piece of Shell-woiK- 

'TpHE greedy merchant ploughs the fea for gain,. 
-*- And rides exulting o'er the watery plain ; 
While howling tempefts, from their rocky bed. 
Indignant break around his careful head. 

The royal fleet the liquid wafte explores, • 

And fpeaks in thunder to the trembling fhores ; 
The voice of wrath awak'd the nations hear, 
The vanquifh'd hope, and the proud vi£lorB fear; 
Thoie quit their chain, and thefe re(ign their palm. 
While Britain's awful flag commands a calm* 

The curious fage, nor gain nor fame purfues. 
With other eyes the boiling deep he views ; 
Hangs o'er the cliff inquifitive to know 
The fecret caufes of its ebb and flow : 
Whence breathe the winds that ruffle its finoocfa facej- 
Or ranks in clalTcs all the flihy race. 
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lUflfiHfiU'rtuiiiAefs of the rntiny 

vnMp like other tyrants; Tcijrni 

loMpManhCf ■ that hurobif^ tand * ' ^ 

o rocks, or kitcr -OR the fl rand. "^ :t 

r flieUs thcTormiffig hind dWin« • - ^^ 

UngHiA'id lu&stf tftught to ihine. ^ 

enamel ! and uihat Tarious dyesl^ 

tints d^ig^. our wondering ey«S'! « • • '« 

y Painter ^lows in every line : 

lias ! it Raphael's bold defign, 

I- eolpuri^g) if oompar'd. to thine ! - 

le ! let us thy power revere, 

11 fpace I all-beauteous every where ! 

ji with blttihes jiaints liie morn, 

iampsthe face of night adorn ; . ' 

the meads, thy nodding trees the hills 5 

y pa&ires .green, and bubbling rills , 

oves, tiiy rocks, that amber weep, 

gloomy roanions of the deep | 

ands diftinA with golden ore» 

y vanegated ihells the &ore. 

orks fuch giandeur hail thou lent, 

tratvqgance of romament. ' 

traitor, man, this pomp and ihow I 

ay, .forusrpoor wonns below 1 

l^ory all Iheie beauties rife, 

)rove the good, inftrii^t the wife. 

lam, fprung from Beaufort's royal line, 

} courts, can in your elofet ihine, 

Q Beft 
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Beft know to ufe each bleffing he beftows, 
Beft know to praife the power from wlience it flow 
Shells in your hand the Parian rock defy. 
Or agat, or -/Egyptian porphyry- 
More gloffy they, their veins of brighter dye. 
See ! where your rifing pyramids aQ>ire» 
Your gueils furpriz'd the ihining pile admire I 
In future rimes, if fome great Phidias rile, 
Whofe chiflel with his miflrefs Nature vies. 
Who, with fuperior (kill, can lightly trace 
In the hard marble block the fofteft face : 
To crown this piece, Co elegantly neat, 
Your well-wrought bufto fliall the whole coraplea 
O'er your own work from age to age prefide. 
Its author once, and then ks greateft pridie. 

ADDRESS to his ELBOW-CHAIR, new cloa 

MY dear companion, and my faithful friend f 
If Orpheus taught the liflening oaks to ben 
]f flones and rubbiih, at Amphion's caU, 
Danc'd into form, and built the Theban wall; 
Why Ihouldft not thou attend my humbfe lays. 
And hear/ my grateful harp refound thy praife ? 
True, thou art fpruce and fine, a very beau j 
But what are trappings and external fliow ? 
To real worth alone I make my court ; 
Knaves are my fcom, and coxcombs are my (port 
Once I beheld thee far lefs trim and gay; 
Ragged, disjointed, and to worms a prey; 
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fafe retreat of every luriung moufe ; 
ded, QMinn'd ; th« lumber of ray houfe I 
robe how changM from what it was before ! 
' velvet robe, which pleased my fires of yore ! 
■> thus capncious Fortune wheels us round ; 
ft we mount— then tumble to the ground, 
grateful then, ray conftancy I prov'd ; 
\t\v thy worih ; my friend in rags I lov'd ; 
v'd thee, mori ; nor, like a courtier, fpum'd 
benefaftor, when the tide was turn*d. 
:h confcious (harae, yet frankly, I confefsy 
It in my youthful days— 4 lov'd thee lefs. 
ere vanity, where pleafure call'd, I ftray'd ; 
I every wayward appetite obey'd. 
fage experience taught me how to prize 
felf 5 and how, this world : flie bade me rife 
aobler flights, regard! efs of a race 
^ftious emmets ; pointed where to place 
blifs, and lodged me in thy foft embrace, 
ere on thy yielding down I fit fecure j 
I, patiently, what heaven has fent, endures 
n all the futile cares of bufinefs free ; 
fiud of life, but yet content to 5e : 
J mark the fleeting hours ; regret the pad ; 
1 ferioufly prepare to meet the laft, 
) fafe on fliore the penfion*d failof lies ; 
all the malice of the ftorm defies : 
h eafe of body bleft, and peace of mind, 
s the rcftlefs crew he left behind ; 

Q^z Whim,. 
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Whilft, in his cell, lie meiltot^s alone 

On his grett v&jrage, to tbe ^world unknovnu 

SO N 6. 

I- 

AS o*c9r Aftciia's fields I rove. 
The bIHsful ieat of peace and loret 
Ten thoufand "beauties round me rife. 
And mingle pieafure with flirprize. 
By nature bled in etery pan> 
Adorn'd with every grace of art, 
This paradife of bloohiing jo3r8 
Each raptured ienie, at once, employs. 

II. 
But when I view the radiant queen, 
Who form'4 this fan: enchanting fcene s 
Pardon, ye grots ! ye cryflal floods ! 
Ye breathing flowers 1 ye fliady woods ! 
Your coolnefs now no more invites ; 
No more your murmuring flxeam delights i 
Your fweets decay, your verdure '« flown ( 
My ibui 's intent on her alone. 
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Paraphrase upon a Frbncr SONG. 

'* Venge moi d'une ingnte maitreiTe^ 
** Dicu du vioy j' implore boa yvmlTe.'* 

KIND relief in all my pain, 
Jolly Bacchus ! hear my prayer, 
Vengeance on th' ingratcful fair I 
In thy fmiling cordial bowl, 
Drown the (brrows of my foul, 
AH thy deity employ, 
Gild each gloomy thought with joy» 
Jolly Bacchus ! fave, oh fave. 
From the deep devouunf gf ave» 
A poor, defpairingy dying Twain. 

Hade away, 

Hafte away> 
LaiKthy tigeri, dp not (lay, 
1 'm undone it tiiPU delay. 
If I view thofc eyei onc^ xnQre, 
Still (hall lore, a&d (Ull adore, 
And be more wretched than brfpre. 
See the glory rouxwi bcr face \ 

See her move t 

With what a grace !— 

Ye Gods above 1 
ie not one of your immortal race ?— 
Fly, ye winged Cupids, fly, 
Dast like lightning through the iky : 

■ 0^3 Would 
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Would ye in marble temples dwell. 
The dear-one to my arms compel f 
Bring her in bands of m3rrtic tied ; 
Bid her forget, afid bid her hide^ 
All htr fcom and all her pride. 
Would ye that your (lave repay 
A fmoaking hecatomb each day ; 

O rrftore 
The beauteous Goddefs I adore $ 
O 4t£tort9 with all her charms. 
The faithlefs vagrant to my arms I 

HUDIBRAS and MILTON jvconciled. 

To Sir Adol4'HU8 Oughton. 

'< Si fra£his illabatur orbis, 
^* Impavidum ferient ruins.'* Hot* 

DEAR knighty how great a dilidge is he 
Who would excel in poetry ! 
And y«t how few have learnt the art, 
T' inform the head, or touch the heart ! 
Some, with a dry and barren brain. 
Poor rogues ! like coftive lap-dogs llrain ; 
While others with a flux of wit, 
The reader and their friends bc(h-t. 
Would you (Sir Knight) my judgement know? 
He ftill writes worft who writes fo-Jb, 
In this the mighty fccrct lies, 
To elevate, and to furprixc : . . 

That 
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ly pen at random run, 

18 out, tbe clock (Inick one. 

brange hollow murmurs from without, 

.rs. In every quarter rouz'd, 

winds ruih from their rocky caves 

; the vapours dank, or dry, 

ftandards rang'd, with lowering front 
clkin. At each dreadful (hock 

and elms, down to their mother earth 
ir fuppliant heads : the noddiq^ towers 
allien, and old Edrick's houfe 
idation (Iiakes. The bellying clouds 
n, or gild their (able (kins 
>f ruddy fire i fierce elements 
cird I redoubled peals 
hunder roar. Convulfions rend 
Qt. The whole creation (lands 
pall'd, and trembling waits its doom, 
lerhaps, dear friend, you wonder 
id fcene of wind, rain, thunder^ 
or guilty wretch could do ; 
—(for, faith, I tell you true) ^ 
(hook my giddy head, 
oke wind, and went to bed. ^ 

I R A N D A ' s leaving the Country. 

I departing hides his head, 
f and the rofe are dead» 
Is forget to fmg s 

0^4 Tha 
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The cooing turtles now no iHefe 
Repeat their anoioat dittiai o^cf^ 

Bnt watch tv appRiachuiig ying» 

For (bon the roeny month of Mrj 
Refioret the bright alt-cheajing rayi 

Sofit notes charm every grove: 
The nowen ambronal incesie DfeaiDCf 
And all above, and all beneath. 

It fragrance, joy, and love. 

So when Miranda hence refbes. 
Each ihepbeid only not expires ; 

How rueful is the ieene f 
How the dull momenta creep ahmg ! 
No fpoitive dance, no nind fimg. 

No gambola on itte gieen* 

Yet, when the radiant nymph appears. 
Each field its richeft Itvcry wears, 

All nature 's blithe and gay ; 
The fwains tranfported with delight. 
After a long and gloomy night, 

Blefs the reviving day. 

While thus, indulgent to onr prayer 
Kind heaven permitted us to ihare 

A blelEng fo divine i 
While fmiling hope gave fome relief. 
And joys alternate footh'd our grief. 

What ibepherd could repine ? 
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Qow— her fatal lofs we mourn, 
rr, oh ! never to retum 
To thefe deferted plains ; 
idone, aba&don'd to deijpair^ 
! 'tis winter all the year 
To us unhappy fwaint* 

ittle Loves, lament around; 
b empty quivers ftrew the ground^ 
Your bows unbent lay down } 
nlefs your woundt» pointless your darttr 
frail your empire o'er our hearts. 
Till (he your triumphs crown* 

^^ymphsy ye Fawns, comphiniag (ig^ | 
traces, let youff treflea fly», 
he fport of every wind ; 
nimic Echoes ull the woods, 
»t it to the murmuring floods, 
She's gone I ihe'sgonel unkind I 

k, (hepherds, break each tuntM ttedt 
all your flocks at random feed. 
Each flowery garland tearj 
e Wit and Beauty quit the plain, 
pleafures but enhance our pain. 
And life 's not worth our care. 



T O 
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TO PHYLLIS. 

/T^ HOUGH clofe immur'dy fx>br capdve lAud! 
-■■ Young Danae play'd a wanton's part i 
The gold that in her lap was laid. 
Soon found a paflage to her heart. 

Ambitious Semele, beguil'd 

By Juno*s unrelenting hate, 
Aniid the bright deftnidion finilM, 

£njoy*d her God, and dy'd in date. 

The fwan on Leda's whiter breaft. 

Artful deceiver f neftling lay. 
With joy fhc clafpM her downy gueft. 

Fond of a bird fo foft and gay. 

What boon can faithful merit fhare. 

Where intereft reigns, or pride, or ihow ? 

'Tis the rich banker wins the fair. 
The garter'd knight, or feather'd beau* 

Vo more my panting heart ihall beat. 
Nor Phyllis claim one parting groan } 

Her tears, her vows, are all a cheat. 
For woman loves herfelf alone. 
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the Right Honourable the Earl of HALIFAX, 

With the Fable of the Two Springs. 

Halifax 1 a name for ever dear 

To Phoebus, -and which all the Nine revere ; 

pt this humble pledge of my efteem^ 

ftly thine, benevolence my theme. 

myftic tales, and parables, of old 

s Eailern Seers iirftru^live leflbns toM ; 

Greece from them receiv'd the happy plan, 

caught the brute to pedagogue the man. 

natron Truth appears with better grace, 

1 well-wrought fables veil her reverend face f 

»recept may inftru£^, but can't delight, 

s plealing fi6^ion8 all our powers excite. 

)ufy minds each faculty employ, 

range around, and ftart their game with joy ; 

d with the chace, make the rich prey their own^ 

;lory in the conqueils they have won. 

alone can crown the poet's bnow, 

his works immortaH charms beftow? 

twere a (in that method to difprove, 

h Heaven has fix'd by fan6tions from above* 

amble Mufe in calm retirement roves 

moffy fountains, and near ihady groves : 

lere, ev'n there, her loyal hands would raife 

rural trophy to her monarch's praife ; 

ft-thofe fountains and thofe groves to ihow, 

copious bleilings from his bounty flow ; 

While 
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While flowers and ihrubs blefs his propitious aid> 

His urn re^efhing^ or pfote6ting ihade. 

Great friend of human kind ! thy pious hand 

Kor wounds to kill, nor conquers to conunand* 

Let haughty tyrants of falfe glory dream» 

Without remorfe purfue the bloody fchemes 

To fame forbidden tread die lawlefs way. 

And o'er the rayag'd world extend their fwxyr 

*Tis thine, great George, to guard thy fsnrouiitB ifle 

From open force, and every fecret wile. 

To raiip th' opprefs'd, to make the captives finile^ 

To pay juib heaven what righteous monarchs owCf 

And, like that heaven, to blefs the world bek>w x 

To build, new temples, to rqpair the old» . 

To bring- the ftraggltng fheep ioto the fold. 

And by wlie laws reftore an age of gold. 

Ye blifsf ul feats where Tame and liis join. 

Lovely retirement of the (acred Nine, 

Pyvnt of arts, and once my fweet abode» 

Can ye forget the bleifings he beftow'd ? 

Can fophiflry prevail againft that prince, 

Whofe mercy and beneficence convince ? 

Oh 1 touch each tuneful ftring, let every Muft 

From all her fiones her nobleft Paeans chufct 

Pay what (he can in tributary lays, 

And to his virtue grant fupplies of praile. 

To ali the world your grateful hearts make knowiit 

And in your monarch's fame record your own. 

His fame^wfaich Envy's breath can never blaft, 

But ages yet to come fliall join the paft. 

And Brunfwick's glory with the world fliall laft. 

A S ONG 



1 
1' 



\ 



OCCASIOflAL POEMS. ttgf 

A SO W^ fbr Ae LU T E. 

N T L Y, my lute^ move every fixing, 
Solt as my fighs, reveal my pain { 
I, in plaintive numl)er8, fing 
lighted vows, and cold difdain. 

A her airs, in vain her art, 
ain ihe frowns when I appear ; 
ores ihall meklier &ozen heart; 
cannot hate, if flie can hear. 

^e fkt fmiles J through idl the gmvcs 
imphant Id-Paeans ibund r 
II yonr wings, ye Itttk Loves a 
Tporuve Graces^ dance around. 

ming oaks, hend to my fong $ 
Orpheus play'd a noUer lay : 
ages, tibout i^e throng ; 
ocks, and harder hearts, obqr. 

nes, ihe comes, relenting fair 1 

ill with joy my longing arms $ 

yihfiil lover can devoir, 

> thus with vede, and muiick> charms ? 



THB 
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T HE C a Q;^U E T^ 

WHEN tortur'd by the cruel fair,. 
And 9\mp& mad with wild dfipair,. 
My fleeting (pirits rove ; 
One cordial glance reftores her flave, 
Redeems me from the gaping graved 
And foothes my foul to love. 

Thus in a fea of doubt I'm tofs'd. 
Now funk, now thrown upon the coaf( i 

What wretch can long endure 
Such odd, ptcpleking puigs as thef<^ 
When neither mortal the diieafe^ * - 

Nor yet comj^eat the cure ? 

Proud tyrant ! fince to fave, or kill. 
Depends on thy capricious will,. 

This milder fenteaoe give ; 
Reverfe my flrange, untoward fate,. 
Oh ! let me perilh by thy hate, 

Or by thy kindnefs live 1 

The SUPERANNUATED LOVER. 

TX E A D to the foft delights of love, 
-■-/ Spare me, O ! fpare me, cruel boy j 
Nor feek in vain that heart to move, 
Which pants no more with amorous joy. 
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Of oldy thy faithful hardy fwain, 
(When fmit with fair Paftora's charms) 

I ferv'd thee many a long campaign. 
And wide I fpread thy conquering arms* 

Nowy mighty God, difmifs thy ilavey 

To feeble age let youth fuccecd ; 
Recruit among the ftrong and brave. 

And kindly fpare an invalide. 

Adieu, fond hopes, fantaftic cares. 

Ye killing joys, ye pleafmg pains ! 
My foul for better gucfts prepares, 

Reafon reftor'd, and virtue reigns. 

But why, my Cloe, tell me why ? 

Why trickles down this filent tear ? 
Why do thefe blufhes rife and die ? 

Why Hand I mute when thou art here ? 

Ev'n deep t£Fbrds my foul no reft, 

Thee bathing in the ftream I view j 
With thee I dance, with thee I feaft. 

Thee through the gloomy grove purfucr 

Triumphant God of gay defires ! 

Thy vaiTal's raging pains remove ; 
I bum, I bum, with fiercer fires. 

Oh I take my life, or crown my love. 



ADVICE 
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ADVICE to the LADIES. 

T TT HO now regards Chloris, ber tean, and her win- 
^ ^ riing. 

Her fighsy and fond wilhesy and aukward jc{»iiuBg ? 
What a pother is here, with her amoious j^ances. 
Soft fragments of Ovid, and foraps of -vamancesl 

A nice prude at fifteen ! and a romp in -decay 1 
Cold December afiefb the fweet biofloDu of May ; 
To fawn in her dotage, and -in her bloom fpum us. 
Is to quench love's bright torch, and with toucfawoodto 
bum us. 

Believe me, dear maids, there *s no way of evadiagi 
While ye piih, and ciy nay, yOurToies are fading : 
Though your paflion furvive, your beauty will dwindle 
And our languiflung embers ^an never rekiBdle. 

When bright in your seniths 'wejproftxate -before ye, 
When ye fet in a cloud, "what Jbol-wiU adore ye ? 
Then, ye fair, be advis'd, and fhatch the (kind bUfing, 
And ihew your good<Gc^u£^ by timaly poffffBi^. 

ANACREONTIC. To CukE dridluBg. 
HEN, mydcarCloe, you refign 



W 



One happy hour to mirth and wine. 
Each glafs you drink ftill paints your face 
With fome new vi£lorious grace : 
Charms in referve my foul furprize, 
ADd4)y frelh wounds your lover dici. 



Who 
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Vrh6 am reCft thcc, lovely fair ! 
That wit ! that foft engaging air I 
£ach panting heart its homage pays, 
And all the vaflal world obeys. 
God of the grape, boaft now no more . 
Thy triumphs on far Indus' fhore : 
Bach ufelefs weapon now lay down. 
Thy tigers, car, and ivy -crown j 
Give but this juice in full fupplic:. 
And tniil thy fame to Cloc's eyes. 

To a DISCARDED TOAST, 

CELI A, confefs 'trs all in vain, 
To patch the ruins of thy face; 
Nor of ill-natur'd Time complain, 
That robs it of each blooming grace. 

If Love ho more fkall bend his bow. 

Nop point his arrows from thine eye. 
If no jac'd fop, nor fcather'd beau, 

Defpairing at thy feet fliall die : 

Yet ftill, my charmer, wit like thine 

Shall triumph over age and fate r 
Thy ictting beams with luftre {hine,^ 

And rival their meridian height. 

Beauty, fair flower I foon fades away^ 

And tranfient are the joys of love 1 
But wit, and virtue, ne'er decay, 

Ado^'d bclow> and blcfsM above. 
^ R TrtR 
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The perjured MISTRE&S, 

From Horace, Epod. x\r. ad Ncseram. 

5'Tp WAS night, and heaven intent with all ill 
-■■ Gaz'd on the dear deceitful maid J [eyo 
A thoufand pretty things fhe faid, 
A thoufand artful tricks fhe play'd, . 
From me, deluded me, her falfehood to difguift* 

She clafpM me in her foft encircling arms^ 
She prefsM her glowing cheek to mine. 
The clinging ivy, or the curling vine, 
Did never yet fo clofely twine j 
WI.o could be man and beaf the luftre of her chtnni^ 

Ar^d thus flic fwore : by all the powers ab9ve» 
When winter ftorms fliall ceafe to roar. 
When fummer funs fliall fliine no more. 
When wolves their cruelty give o'er, 
Nea.Ta then, and not till then, fliall ceafe to Ioire« 

Ah ! falfe Neaera 1 periur*d fair ! but know, 
I have a foul too great to bear 
A rival's proud infulting air, 
Another may be found as fair, 
^ fair, ungrateful nymph 1 and far more juft than yoOt 

Shouldft thou repent, and at my feet be laid, 
Dejefted, penitent, forlorn. 
And all thy former follies mo\im. 
Thy proffered pafTion I would fcom t 
The Gods fliaU do me right on that devoted heid. 

Ana 
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And you, fprucc fir, who in(blently gay> 
Exulting, laugh at my difgrace, 
Boaft .with vain airs^ and ftifF grimace^ 
Your large eftate, your handfome face, 

roud of a fleeting blifs, the pageant of a day^ 

You too fhall foon repent this haughty fcom ; 
* When, fickle as the fea or wind. 
The proftitute fhall change her mind. 
To fuch another coxcomb kind ; 
*hen fhall i clap my wings, and triumph in my turn. 

o a Young Lady, who fpent the Night in Tears, 
uprni a Report that her Brother \vas to fight* a I>ucl 
the next Morning. 

PASTOR A weeps, let every lover moufn^ 
Her grief is no lefs fatal thad her fcom : 
tibfe Ihining orbs in9i£l an equal pain, 
>*erflowh with tears, or pointed with difdain. 
Vhen doubts and fears invade that tender breail» 
Vhere peace, and joy, and love ihould ever reft j 
Ls flowers deprived of the fun's genial ray, 
arthward we bend, and filently decay ; 
n fpight of all philofophy can do, 
)ur hearts relent, the burfling torrents fit>\V> 
Ve feel her pains^ and propagate her woe. 
^h mournful Mufe laments tho weeping fair, 
i'he Graces all their comely treffes tear, 
«ove drags his wings^ and droops his little head^ 
Lad Venus miouras as for Ad^aii dead. 

R 2 Patience, 
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For thee my bloom reviving. 
For thee freih charms arrfing, 

Shall melt thee into joy; 
Nor doubt, my pretty fweeting, 
Ere nine months are complcating. 

To fee a bonny boy. 

As ye have feen, no doubt, 
A candle when jiift out, 

In flames break forth agnijni 
So (hone this widow bright. 
All blazing in defpight 

Of threefcore years and ten. 



CANIDIA's EPITHAiAMIUM, 
Upon the fame. 

TIME as malevolent, as dd. 
To Wall Canidia's face, 
(Which once 'twas rapture to behoW) 
With wrinkles and difgrace. 

Not fo in blooming beauty bright. 

Each envying virgin's pattern. 
She reign'd with undilputcd right 

A •prieftefs of St. Cattem. 

• She was bar-keeper at the Cattfnvwbeel in Oxfo 

E 
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ly foph, each brawny thruxDy 
irft runnings here i 
^Skois dribbling come, 
h and defpair. 

iet the proftrate arts 
ibie homage pay ; 
rrant of their hearts, 
directs his lay. 

len impotent to pleafe, 
would be doing ; 
iture's wife decrees, 
erlelf a-wooing. 

'd with all her pelf, the fwaia 
rardiy complies ; 
IT arms, he ferves in pain, 
s colours flies. 

y, green when old, 
ting in decay ; 
joylefs arms infold 
^oung and gay. 

plant, if better join'd, 
ulate the ikies ; 
jvither'd trunk confined, 
ly, pines, and dies. 



HUNT- 
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Hunting-song, 

BEHOLD, my friend, the rofy-fingcr*d MbrD> 
With bluflics on her face, 
Peeps o'er yon azure bill ; 
Rich gems the trees enchafe. 
Pearls from each bufli diftil, 
Arifc, arife, and hail the light new-bom. 

Hark ! hark ! the merry horn calls, come away s 

Qjiit, quit thy downy bed ; 

Break from Amynta's arms ; 

Oh I let it ne'er be faid. 

That all,, that all her charms, 
Though ihe *8 as Venus fair, can tempt thy ftay« 

Perplex thy foul no more with cares below. 

For what will pelf avail ? 

Thy courfer paws the ground, 

Each beagle cocks his tail. 

They fpend their mouths around, 
While health, and pleafure, fhiiles on every brow. 

Try, huntfmen, all itie brakes, fpread all the plaiii» 

Now, now, Ihe *s gone away, 

Strip, ftrip, with fpced purfue j 

The jocund God of day. 

Who fain our fpoit would view, 
See, fee, he flogs his fiery Heeds in vain. 
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ike a flood from the hills^ brave boys, 

rings of the wind 

ry Iseagles flfj 

row lags behind : 

echoes, reply; 

ing found, and double our joys. 

ods, and caves, our mufick npeat : 

ht fpberes thus above, 

fulgent train, 

Dully move 

celeilial plain 

along, in concert fo fweet. 

eads the brakes, and heavily flies ^ 

iad of the pack 

;r bears the bell, 

1 he hunts back, 

4 ring^ her kneU, 

ito view, ihe pants, and flie dies* 

ound thus we toil,, and we fweatj^ 

grief, and pain, 

icable crew, 

: double in vain, 

ng purfue, 

nted down, we yield with regret. 

is ours, come live while ye may/ 
decreed by dark fate 
our own power, 

Sine* 
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Since to-morrow 'a too late. 

Take the prefent kind hour : 
With wine chear the nighty 'as fports bicft the day. 

A Ti?.A^i8LATjoN of HORACE, Ep. x. 

Horace recummeQds.a Cpuntry Life, and difluades hit 
Friend from Ambition and Avarice. 
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TTRALTH to my friend loft in the fmoky town, 
•*- •*• From him who breathes in country air alonej 
In all things elfe tliy foul and mine arc one; 
And like two aged long acquainted doves, j 

The fame our mutuai hate, the fame 6ur mutual lofeii i 
Clofe, p.rcl fecure, you keep your lazy neft, i 

My wai^dering thoughts won't let my pinions reft: 
O'er rocks, feas, woods, I take my wanton fiight» I 
And each new obje<?^ charms with new delight. 
To fay no more, my friend, 1 live, and reiga, 
liord of myfclf ; I 've broke the fcrvile chain. 
Shook oflF witti fcorn the trifles you dc(ire» 
All the vain empty nothings fops admire. 
Thus the lean flavc of fomc fat pampered prieft 
With greedy eyes at fuflviews each luxurious feafti 
But, quickly cloy'd, now he no more can cat 
Their godly- viands, and their holy meat : 
Wifely ambitious to be free and poor, 
Longs for the homely fcraps he loath'd before. 
Seck'ft thou a place where nature is.obferv'd. 
And, cooler icafun may be mildly heard -, ^^ 

Tt 
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About him ftill th' unadfy Umd ht bears, 

^purr'd OB with frCiitleA hopes , i»d curbed ¥nth anxious 

"^he roan whofe fortunes fit not to hi» mind, [fears. 

1*he way to true content ihal! never find i 

If the ihoe pinch, or if it prove too wide» 

In that he walks m pain, in thk he treads afide. 

But you, my ftriendi in calm contentment live, 

Always well pleased with what the Gods fliali gi?e & 

Let not bafe Ihining pelf thy mind deprave, 

Tyrant of fools, the wife man's drudge and flave » 

And me reprove if I fhall crave for more. 

Or feem the leaft uneafy to be poor. 

Thus much I write, merry, and free from care. 

And nothing covet, but thy prefence here. 



THE MISER'S SPEECH. 
From Hqrace, Epod. II. 

HAPPY the man, who, free from care. 
Manures his own paternal fieldsi 
Content, as his wife fathers were, 
T' enjoy the crop his labour yields. 

Nor ufury torments his breafi. 

That barters happinefs for gain, 
Kor war's alarms didurb his reA, 

Nov hazards of the faithlefs main r 
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He that too high exalts his giddy head 
When Fortune fmilesy if the jilt frowns* is dead : 
Th' afphing fool, big with his haughty boafty 
Is the mod abje£l wretch when all his hopes are loiL 
Sit loofe to atl the world, nor aught admire, 
Thefe worthlefs toys too fondly we defire ; 
Since \yhen the darling 's ravifli'd from our hean^ 
The pleafure 's over-balanc*d by the fmart. 
Confine thy thoughts, and bound thy loofe defires. 
For thrifty nature no great coft requires r 
A healthful body, and thy miftrtfs kind. 
An humble cot, and a more huinble mind : 
Thefe once enjoy 'd, the world is all thy own. 
From thy poor cell defpife the tottering throne, 
And wakeful monarchs in a bed of down. 
The ftag well arm'd, and with unequal force, 
Rrora fruitful meadows chac'd the conquered horCe; 
The haughty beaft that ttomach'd the difgrace, 
In meaner paftures not content to graze. 
Receives the bit, and man's afliftance prays. 
The conqueft gain*d, and many trophies won. 
His falfe confederate ftill rode boldly mn ^ 
In vain the beaft cursed his perfidious aid, > 

He plung'd, he rear*d, but nothing could perfuade r 
The rider from his back, or bridle from his head. ^ 
Juft fo the wretch that greedily afpires. 
Unable to content his wild dcfires ; 
Dnading the fatal thought of being poor, 
Lofes a prize worth all his golden ore, 

The happy freedom he cnjoy'd before. 

About 
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)ut him ftill th' una^ hmd lie benrs, 

rr'd OB with frCiitleA hopes^ i»d eufb'<i¥rithanxft>us 

; man whofe fortunes fit not to hi» mtnd, [fesrs. 

; way to true content ihal! never find i 

he ihoe pinch, or if it prove too \vide» 

:hat he walks in pain, in this he tretAi aAde. 

you, my fiiendi in calm contentment live, 
irays well pleased with what the Gods fliall give t 

not bafe Ihining pelf thy mind deprave, 
-ant of fools, the wife man's drudge and flave^ 
i me reprove if I fhall crave for more, 
(eem the lead uneafy to be poor. 
is much I write, merry, and free from c^re, 
3 nothing covet, but thy prefence here. 



THE MISER^S SPEECH. 

From Hqrace, Epod. II. 

r APPY the man, who, free from care, 
^ Manures his own paternal fieldsi 
itent, as his wife fathers were, 
r» enjoy the crop his labour yields^ 

r ufury torments his breafi, 
That barters happinefs for gain, 
r war's alarms dillurb his reft, 
Nor hazards of the faithlefs main » 
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Nor at the loud tumultuous barf 

With coftly noife^ and dear debate^ 
fkociaims an everlafling war } 

Nor fawns on villains bafely great. 
But for ^e vin6 fele^s a fpoufe, 

Chafte emblem of the marriage-bed^ 
Or prunes the too luxuriant boughs^ 

And grafts more happy in their dead* 

Or hears the lowing herds^from far. 

That fatten on the fruitful plains, 
And ponders ^ith delightful care. 

The profpeft of his future gains. 
Or iliears his fheep that round him graze. 

And droop beneath their curling loads $ 
Or plunders his laborious bees 

Of balmy neftar, drink of gods ! 

His chearful head when Autumn rears. 
And bending boughs reward his pains. 

Joyous he plucks the lufcious pears. 
The purple grape his finger ftains. 

Eeach honeft heart *s a welcome gueft, 
With tempting fruit his tables glow. 

The Gods are bidden to the feaft. 
To fhare the bleHings they bellow. 

Under an oak's prote6l:ing4riade, 
In flowery meads profulely gay, . 

Supine he leans his peaceful head. 
And gently loiters life away. 
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reams tl^t nranmiring flow, 
beir fprings complaining creeps 
lat chirp on every bough, 
yielding eyes to (leep. 

)leak ftorms and lowering Joire 
en the <declming year, 
sry thicket, every grove, 
turfues the flying deer. 

lung hounds he fweeps die plains j 

the vaUies, fmoak around : 
repeat his pleafing pains, 
) propagates the found, 

3y his viftorious fpear, 
r boar before him flies, 
his prevailing fear 
oils, the monfter dies. 

l falcon mounts the ikies, 
through clpuds his liquid Way^ 
ily deceit he tries 
the leller game his prey. 

polTefs'd of folid joy, 
ove, that idle imp, adore ^ 
.et, Myrtifla 's coy, 
lis is a perjur'd whore. 

aftic idle flame ! 
I profitable wife, 
)ut obliging dame, 
all thfc toils of life : 

S z Who 
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Who ihall with tender cai«-pnmde» 

'Againft hc^ weary fponfe ieciini» 
With plenty fee hi> hoard fopply^dy 

And make the cracklnig billets burner 
And while hb^men and maidi repair 

To fold his iheep, to mitk his kine,. 
With unbought dainties feaft her dear*. 
. And treat him with donieftic wine* 
I view with jaty and diidaia 

The coftly trifles coxcombs bodb. 
Their Bourdeaux, Burgundy, ChampaigBr 

Though iparkling with the brigKtift toaftkr 

P]eas*d with found mjuiufa^re. more. 
Than all the ftum the knaves impofe. 

When die vain cully treats his whore. 
At Brawn's, the Mitre, or d» Ro(e^ 

Let fops their fickly palates pieafe> 

With luxury^s expenfive ftore. 
And feaft each virulent diicafe 

With dainties from a foreign (hose^ 

I, whom my little farm fupplies. 
Richly on nature's bounty lire ; 

The only happy arc the wife. 
Content is all the Gods can give* 

While thus on wholefome'cates I fea^ 
Oh ! with what rapture I behold 

My flocks in comely order hafte 
T* enrich with foil the barren fold t 
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The languid ox approaches ilow. 

To ihare-the food his hU^ours eanif 
Painful he tugs th* inverted plough. 

Nor hunger -qtnckens his return. 

My wanton (Wains, uncouthly gay. 

About my fmiling hearth delighty 
To fwceten the laborious day, 

By many a merry tale at night« 

Thus (poke old Gripe, when bottles thit^ 

Of Burton ale, «nd fea-coal fire, 
Vnlock^d his Tjreaft j refolv'd to be 

A generous, honeft, countiy fquire. 

That very night his money lent. 

On bond, or mortgage, he calPd uif 
With lawful ufe of fix per cenU 

Nu^t mom, he put it out at tesu 
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FABLE L 
THE CAPTIVE TRUMPETEIL 

<< — Q^o non prseftantior alter 
*' JEve ctere virosy. Martemque accendere cantn.'' 

Yii 

A Party of huflars of late. 
For prog and plunder fcourM the plaint. 
Sortie French^ens d^Armes furpriz*d« and beat^. 
And brought their trumpeter in chains. 

In doleful plight, th* unhappy bard 

For quarter begg'd on bended knee. 
Pity, Meflieurs ! In truth 'tis hard 

To kill a harmlcfs enemy^ 

Thefe hands, of (laughter innocent, 
Ne'er brandifli'd the deftruftive fwd^d,^ 

To yon or yours no hurt I meant, 
O take a poor mufician's woid. 

fiut the ftern foe, with generous rage, 
Scoundrel ! reply'd, Thou firll ihalt cUe^ 

Who, urging others to engage. 
From fame and danger bafely fly* 

The brave by law of arms we fpare. 

Thou by the hangman ihalt expire j 
'Tis juft, and not at all fevere, 

To flop the breath that blew the fire* 

F ABL 
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FABLE n. 

The Bald-pated Welsh MANy and the Ftr. 

** — Q^i non moderabitur irae, 
' Infe£him volet effe, dolor quod fuaferit & mend, 
< Dura pcenas odio per vim feflinat inulto." Ho&« 

Squire of Wales, whofe blood ran higher 
^ Than that of any other fquire, 
fty and hot ; whofe peevilh honour 
veng'd each (light was put upon her» 
on a mountain's top one day 
pos'd to Sol's meridian ray ; 
fum'dr he rav'd, he curs'd, he fwore, 
hal'd a fea at every pore : 
laily fuch infults to evade, 
ight the next tree's prote6ling ihide i 
here, as he lay diifolv'd in fweat, 
d wipM oflT many a rivulet, 
' in a pet the beaver flies, 
d flaxen wig, time's bell difguife, 
which, folks of maturer ages 
; with fmooth beaux, and ladies pages : 
ough ^twas a fecret rarely known, 
•natur'd age had cropt his crown, 
abb'd all the covert up, and now 
large fmootli plain extends his brow* 
us as he lay with numikul bare, 
d courted the refreihing air» 

S ♦ New 
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New*perfecution8 ftili appear, 

A noify fly. c^fbnds his ear. 

Alas ! what man of parts and fenie 

Could bear fuch vile impertineiioe ? 

Yet fo difcourteous is our fate. 

Fools always buz about the great« 

This infeft now, "whofe a^ve fpight^ 

Teaz'd him with never-ceafing bite. 

With fo much judgement playM his paf^ 

He had him both in tierce and quart : 

In vain with open hands he tries. 

To guard his ears, his nofe, his eyes j 

Por now at laft, familiar groRvn, 

He perch'd upon his worfliip's crown. 

With teeth and claws his ikin he tore. 

And ftuflf'd himfelf with human gore. 

At laft, in manners to excel, 

UntrufsM a poi^t, fome authors tell. 

But now what rhetorick could aiTuagc 

The furious fquire, (lark mad widi lagt F 

Impatient at the foul difgrace. 

From infefb of fo mean a race ; 

And plotting vengeance on his foe, 

With double fift he aims a blow : 

The nimble fly efcap'd by flight. 

And fkip'd from this unequal fight. 

Th' impending fliroke with all its wei|^ 

Fell on his own beloved pate. 

Thus much he gain'd by this adventurout deed. 

He foul'd his fingers, and he broke his head. 

MORAL. 
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MORAL. 
fenates hence learn tm preferve their ftace, - ^ 
I fcom the fool, below their grave debatey V 

by th* unequal ftrife grows popular Wfjd. great* ^ 
him buz on, with ienfelefs rant defy 

wife, the good ; yet ftill 'tis but a fly, 
h puny foes the toil 's not worth the cofl^ 
ere nothing can be gain'd, much may be loft : 
cranes and pigmies in mock-war engage, 
rey beneath the generous eagle's rage, 
e honour o'^ the clouds fublimely wings ; 
ng Ammon fcoms to run with lels than kingt. 

F A B L* S m. 

The ant and the FLY. 

Q^em res plus nimio dele£tav£re fecundc, 
Mutatae quatient."— Ho&» 

H £ careful ant that meanly fares. 
And labours hardly to fupply, 

1 wholefome cates and homely tares» 
• nxmierous working family ; 

i a viih met one day 
s coufin fly, in all his pride^ 
urtier infotent and gay, 
Goody Maggot near ally'd^ 

" The 
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The humble infe6l: humbly bow'd. 

And all his loweft congees ffaidy 
Of an alliance wondrous proud 

To fuch % huffing tearing blade* 

The haughty fly look'd big, and fvvore 
He knew him not, nor whence he came ; 

Huff'd much, and with impatience bore 
The fcandal of Co mean a claim. 

Friend Clodpate, know, ^tis not the mode 
At court, to own fuch clowns qs thee, 

Kor is it civil to intrude 
On flies of rank and quality. 

Ja^who, in joy and indolence, 

Converfe with monarchs.and grandees^ 
Regaling every nicer fenfe 

With olios, foups, and friealfees ^ 
Who kifs each beauty's balmy lip. 

Or gently buz into her ear. 
About her fnowy bofom fkip. 

And fometimes creep the Lord knows where f 

The ant, who could no longer bear 

His coufin's infolence and pride, 
Tofs*d up his head, and with an air 

Of confcious worth, he thus reply 'd : 

Vain inft6k \ know, the time will come. 
When the court- fun no more Ihall fliine. 

When frofts thy gaudy limbs benumb, 
Aad damps about thy wings ihall twine 3 

' :'■: ' Wit 



P A B L £ Sy TALES, &c. 167 

Vhcn fome dark nafty hole fliall hide 

And cover thy neglected head, 
Vhen all this lofty fwelling pride 

Shall burft, and (hrink into a fhade r * 

Take heed, left fortune change the fccne : 

Some of thy brethren I remeijiiber, 
n June have mighty princes been, 

But begg*d their bread before December. 

MORAL. 
Phis precious b£&pring of a t--d ^ 

8 firft a pimp, and then a lord ; 
Ambitious, to be great, not good, 
'orgets his own dear fleih and blood, 
(lind Goddefs ( who delight'fl in joke» 
> fix him on thy loweft fpoke ; 
knd (ince the fcoundrel is fo vain, 
Leduce him to his filth again* 

F A B L E rv; 

The Wolf, the Fox, and the A p 1. 
** Clodius accuiat McBchos, Catilina Ccthegum." 

TpHE wolf impeach*d the fox of theft, 
•*• The fox the charge deny'd j 
To the grave ape the cafe was l«ft^ 
In juilice to decide^ 

• » Wife 
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Wife pug with comely buttocks (ktt, 

And nodded o^er the laws^ 
DifUnguiih'd well through the debate, 
A nd thus adjudg'd the caufe : 

The goods are ftde, but not £roin diee. 

Two pickled rogues well met. 
Thou (halt be hang'd for perjmy. 

He for an errant cheat. 

MORAL. 

fiang bothy judicious brute, 'twas bnrdy &idp 
May villains always to their ruin plead ! 
When knaves fall out, and fpitefoUy accuie. 
There 's nbthing like the reconciling noole. 
O hemp ! the nobleft gift propitious heaven 
To mortals with a bounteous hand has ^ven. 
To ftop malicious breath, to end debate. 
To prop the fhaking throne, and purge the flats* 

FABLE V. 

The dog and the BEAR. 

*« — Delirant reges, ple6hintur Achivi, 

*' Sedttione, dolis, fcelere, atque libidine & iii 

*' Iliacos intra muros, peccatur, & extra." Hot 

npOWSER, of right Hockleian fire, 
-■■ A dog of mettle and of fire, 
With Urfm grim, an errant bear, 
Mainuin'd a long and dubious war : 
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Urfin on his back was toft, 
cl Towfer many f .X0II9P loft|r 
ricious Fortune would declare, 
V for the dog, then for the bear. 
IS having try*d their courage fairfy, 
9t Urfin firft defirM a parly ; • 
jt combatant (quoth he} whofe might 
e feh in many a bloody fight, 
1 me the caufe of all this pother, 
i why we worry one another ? 
It 's a moot point, the cur reply*d, ^ 

maftersc only can decide, 
ile thee and I our hearts blood fpil^ 
:y prudently their pockets fill ; 
Rk> US on with all their might, 
turn a penny by the fight, 
hat^s the cafe, returned the bear, 
i time at laft tq end the war ; 
)u ke;ep thy teeth, and I my claws,, 
combat in a nobler caufe ; 
p in a whole {{cin, I advife^ 
1 let them bleed, who gain the prize* 

MORAL, 

ies enrag'd on one another fall, 

t butcher and the bear-ward pocket all. 
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FABLE VL 

The Wounded Man, and the Swam of Flki« 
w E mails minimum"-* 

SQJJALID with wounds, and many a gaping foi«;f 
A wretched Lazar lay diib^efs'd ; 
A Avarm of flies his bleeding ulcers tore. 
And on his putdd carcafs feaft. 

A courteous traveller, who pafs'd that way. 

And faw the vik Harpeian brood, 
Oflfer'd his help the monftrous crew to flay. 

That rioted on human bloqd. • 

Ah ! gentle fir, th' unhappy wTetch reply'd. 

Your well-meant charity refrain ; 
The angry Gods have that rcdrcfs deny'd. 

Your goodnefs would increafe my pain. 

Fat, and full-fed, and with abundance cloyed. 

But now and<then thefe tyrants feed; 
But were, alas ! this pampcr'd brood deflroy'd. 

The lean and hungry would fucceed. 

MORAL. 

The body politick muft fcon decay, 
When fwarms of infefts on its vitals prey ; 
When blood-fuckers of ftate, a greedy brood, 
FeaH on our wounds, and fatten with our blood. 



I 
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hat muft we do in thit fevev diftrefs ? 
me, doAor, give the patient fome redicfk t 
le quacks in politicks a change advife, 
t cooler coupes ihould dire6l the wife, 
is hard indeed ; but better this, than worfe $ 
iftaken bleifings prove the grealtft curfe. 
as I what would our bleeding country gain, 
when this viperous brood at laft it (lain, 
le teeming Hydra puUulates again t 
zes the prey with more voracious bite, 
» fatisfy his hungry appetite ? 

FABLE Vn. . 

The wolf and the DOG. 

Hunc ego per Syrtes, Libyzque extrema triumphum 
Ducere maluerim, quam ter capitolia cumi 
Scandece Pompeii, quam frangere coUa Jugurthae/' 

Luc# 
i Prowling wolf that fcourM the plains, 
^ To eafe his hunger's griping pains; 
.gged as courtier in difgrace, 
je-bound, and lean, and out of £afe $ 

chance a well-fed dog eipy'd, 
td bein^ kin, and near aily'd, 

civilly falutes the cur, 
w do you, cuz ? Your fervant, fu* ! 
lappy friend ! how gay thy mien 1 
w plump thy iides, how ileek thy ikia ! . . 

Triumphant 
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Triompbant ptotr Una all <f cr, 
Amd toe nc sicits sc cvoy poie f 
Wlulel, alaa? deovM asd oU, 

^ Ith ilUBgCT' pUK^Oy SBBQ KLb WllJh COldy 

'^Vitfa muT a howl, aad bideoos gitaD^ 

Ten the rrlfrtrft ■ — du mj moeiu 

PfNthesy my haippT nicml I unpart 

Til J woadroos, canniiig^ thnrmg art* 

Why, faitfa, I'U cell tbcc as a hiendp 

Bm firft thy fnriy maimers mend ; 

Be conopbifanc, obliging, kiiid» 

And leave the wqlf for once behiad. 

The wolf, whofe mouth began to watcr» 

Whh joy and rapture gallop'd afrer» 

When thus the dog ,* At bed and boasd^ 

I (hare the plenty of my lord ; 

From crery gueft I claim a fee, 

Who conn my lord by bribing me : 

In mirth I revei all the day, 

And many a game at romps I play : 

I fetch and carry, leap o'er fticks. 

And twenty fuch diverting tricks. 

*Ti§ pretty, faith, the wolf reply'd^ 

And on his neck the collar fpvM : 

He ftarts, and without more ado 

He bids the abjeft wretch adieu r 

Enjoy your dainties, friend ; to me 

The nobleft fcaft is liberty. 

The famifhM wolf upon thcfe defart plains. 

If happier than a fawning cur in chains. 

M OR Al 
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us bravely fjpoke the nurfe of ancient Rome, 
18 the ftanr*d Swift, .and hungry Grifons roaniy 
barren hills, clad with eternal fnow, 
i look with fcom on the prim ilaves below, 
js Cato fcap'd by death the tyrant's chains, 
1 walks unfhackled in th' Elyiian plains, 
js, Britons, thus, your great forefailien flood 
liberty y and fought in 6as of blood, 
barren rocks, and gloomy woods confin'd, 
dr virtues by neceffity refinM, 
: cold, nor want, nor daA» could ihake their ( 

fteady miqd, 
£iucy Druid then durft cry aloud, 
i with his flaviih cant debauch the crowd : 
paiTive legions in a fcoundrel*s caufe 
age a city, and affront the laws. 
: ftate was quiet, happy, and ferene, 
Boadicea was the Britons queen ; 
fiibje6ls their jufl liberties maintainM, 
i in her peoples h»rt8 the happy monarch reign'd. 
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F A B L E Vlli;^*- 

I .■ 

THE O Y S T E i. 

** — In JUS 
" Acres procurrunt, magnum 4pe£laculum uterqii 

H< 
#T^ WO comndesy as grave authors iky, 
-*- (But in Wliat chapter^. page» or line. 

Ye criticksy if ye pl«^e»oAdi^) 
Had found an oyfter in tfcfir way. 

Conteft and foul debate wco&f 
Both viewM at once with greedy eyes, 
Both challenged the delicious prize^ 

And Kigh words foon improv'd to blows. 

Anions on a£lions hence fucceed, 
Kach hero *s obftinately ftout, 
Crcen bags and parchments fly ftbout^ 

Pleadings are drawn^ and counfel ftc*d« 

The parfon of the place, good mim t 

Whofe kind and charitable heart 

In human ills ftill bore a part. 
Thrice (hook his head, and thus began* .\' 

Neighbours and friends, refer to me 

This doughty matter in difpute, 

I *11 foon decide th' important fuit. 
And Bnifh all without a fee. 

0\ 
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yJHHc the oyfter then— -'tis well-* 

^ej||kns ity md at one fup 

C^lmthe contefted trifle up, 
\na fiiuting gives to each a ihell. 
lenceforth let foolifh difcord ceafe. 

Your o3rfter 'tr^good as e'er was eat f 

I thank yon fbrny dainty treat, 
Sod blefs'you bodj^ and live in peace* 

Tc men of Norfolk Bn&i Wiles, 

From this learn commiRB fenfe ; if^' 

lor thruft your neighbours into gaols* 

For every (light offence. 

taniih thofe vermin of debate. 

That on your fubllance feed ; 
'he knaves, who now are fcrv'd in plate. 

Would flarve, if fools agreed. '■ ^' 

F A- B L E IX. 

The sheep and the BUSH. 

*« Laetus forte tuft vives fapiiiiter."— Ho&« 

A • Sheep, well-meaning brute t one room 
•^^etir*d beneath a fpreading thom^ 

A pealing ftorm to Ihun ; 
.fcap*d indeed both rain and wind, 
ut left, alas ! his fleece behind i 

Was it not wifely done ? 

T z MORAL. 
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MORAL. 

Beneath the blaft while pliant dfiers bend. 

The ftubborn oak each furious wind fhall rend | • 

Difcreetly yield, and patiently endure. 

Such common evils as admit no cure. 

Tliefc Fate ordains, and Heaven's high will has feat 

In humble littlenefs fubmit content.- 

But thofe thy folly brings, in time prevent. 



I 



FABLE X. 
THF FROGS CHOICE. 

£| ifjLSuv yap ^aa-i hoh e/AfAevcu* cl H na) auTOi 
^^^(Tiy drao'Oa^jYia'iV ifjrep fiopv cbsyt i^wn* 

T N a wild ftate of nature, long 
■■• The frogs at random liv'd, 
'^rhc weak a prey unto the ftrong. 
With anarchy opprefsM and griev'd. 

At length the lawlefs rout, 
Taught by their fufferings, grew devout : 
An cmbafTy to Jove they fent. 
And beeg'd his highncfs would beftow 
Some fettled form of government, 
A king to rule the fens below. 
Jove, fmiling, grants their odd requeft, 
A king th* indulgent power beftow *d, 

(Such 
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Such as might fuit their genius bcil) : 
L beam of a prodigioui fixe. 
With all its cumberous load. 
Came tumbling from the fkies. 
lie waters daih againft the fliore. 
The hollow caverns roar; 
he rocks return the dreadful found, 
ConVuUions ibake the ground. 
lie multitude with Iprror fled, 
And in his oozy bi^ 
ach ikulking coward hid his head. 

When all it now grown calm again. 
And fmoothly glides the liquid plain, 
A frog more refolute and bold. 
Peeping with caution from his hold ; 
Reoover'd from his Brft furprizc, 
At o'er the wave his head he popt. 
He few— but fcarce bclievM his eyes. 
On the fame bank where firfl he dropt, 

Th' imperial lubber lies, 
Stretch'd at his eafe, carelefs, content : 
If this the monarch Jove has fcnt, 
(Said he) our warlike troops to lead ? 
Ay I 'tis a glorious prince indeed ! 
By fuch an a£live general led. 
The routed mice our arms fhall dread. 

Subdued fhaU quit their claim : 
Old Homer fhall recant his lays. 

For us new trophies raifc, 
ng our viftorious arm*?, and juflify our fame, 

T 3 Thfn 
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Then laughing impudently loud. 
He foon alarm 'd the daftard croud. 
The croaking nations with contempt 
Behold the worthlefs indolent. 
On wings of winds, fwift fcandal ffies» 

Libels, lampoons, and lyes, 
Hoarfe treafons, tunelefs blafphemiet. 
With a6iive leap at laft upon his back they Ibide, 
And on the royal loggerhead in triumph ride. 

Once more to Jove their prayers addrcil. 

And once more Jove grants their rcqueft r 

A ftork he fends of monftrous fize. 

Red lightning flaihing in his eyesi 

Rul'd by no block, as heretofore. 

The gazing crowds prefs'd to his court; 
Admire his ftately mien, his haughty port. 
And only not adore. 

AddrefTes of congratulation. 

Sent from each luyal corporation* 
Full-freight with truth and Hudt, 

Exhaudcd all their eloquence. 
But now, alas 1 *twas night ; kings nniil have 

The Graiv.l Vizier firft goes to pot. 

Three Baflfas next, happy their lot I 

Gain'd Paradife by being eat. 

And this, faid he, and this is mine, 
And this, by right divine t 

In fliurt, 'twas all for public weal, 
He fwallow'd half a nation at a meal. 



Apia 
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gain they beg Almij^ty Jove, v^ 

Tiis cruel tyrant to remove. * 

/kh fierce refeatment hi his ey^^ -^ 

he frowning Thunderer rcpliel | 

hofe evils which youridves create, 

afh fools ! ye now n^Npt too late } 

Ude wretched by the public voice, 

ot through neceiTity, but choice 1 

;one!— Nor wreft from Heaven fome heavier curfew 

etter bear this, this ftork, than worfe. 

MORAL, 
irefs'd with haj^nefsy and fick with ^tfe» 
Heaven itfdf our fickle minds can pleafe. 
dly we wifiiy cloyM with celcftial ftore, 
; leeks and onions* which we loath'd before t 
: roving, ftill deiiring, nevor^leat'd, 
h twenty ilarv'd, and ev'A^vnth health difea8*d« 
h partial eyes each prefent good we view, 
' covet what is beft, but what is new. 
powers above, who ipake mankind your care» 
bids the fuppUciil^ftje£t his prayer I 

'fable XI. 

BERTT and Love s or, the Tvtro Spa&ro#9« 

« — Dos eft uxoria, litcs.** OviD* 

Sparrow tmd his mate, 
• (Belieye me, gentle Kate) * 
>A€e lov'd like I and you 1 

T 4 With 
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With mutual ardour joinM^ *. 
No turtles e'er fo idnd. 
So conitantj and fb true* 

They hopp'd from (pray to fprayy> 
They bill'd, they chirp'd alld^y,. 

They cuddled clofe all ni^i 
To blifs they wak'd each mom^ 
In every bufh-and thorn, , 

Gay fcenes of new delights 

At length the fowler came, 
(The knave was much to blame) 

And this dear pair trepanned ^ 
Both in one cage confined,. 
Why, faith and troth, 'twas kind $ 

Nay, hold — that mufb be icannM.. 

Fair liberty thus gone, 

And one coop*d up with'one, 

'Twas aukward, new, and ftrange; 
For better and for worfc, " , ' 

O difmal, fatal curfc ! - '*' 

No more abroad to range. 

No carols now they (Tng, 
£^h droops his little wmg. 

And mourns his cruel fate : 
Clouds on each brow appear, 
My honey, and my dear. 

Is now quite out of date.. 

TI 
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Tfaey pine, lament, and moan, 
•Twould melt an heart of ftone. 

To hear their fad complaint : 
Nor he fupply'd her wants, 
Nor ihe refraio!d fonutaunts. 

That might provoke a faint. . 

Elard words improve to blows, 
For now, grown mortal foes. 

They peck, they fcratch, they fcrcam J 
rhc cage lies on the floor, 
Xhe wires are ftain'd with gore. 

It Iwelk into a flream. 

Dear Kitty, would you know 
The caufe of all this woe. 

It is not hard to guefs ; 
Whatever does conftrain. 
Turns pleafure inib pain, 

'Tis Choice alone can blefs. 

When both no more are free, 
hfipid I muft be, 

And you loie all your charms j 
My fmother*d paffion dies. 
And even your bright eyes, 

Neceffity difarms. 

^hen let us love, my fair, 
^Ut unconftrain'd as air, 
Each join a willing heart j 

Let 
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Let free-bom fouls di^j^ 
To wear a tyrant's chifey 
And t£k a nobler part. 

FABLE, ;'Xn. 

THE TWO SPR'l N G 8. 

«< «— £rrat long^ me& quidem fententift 
^ Q|^ iMpeiinm credat gravkis eiTe aut Itabiliat 
** Vi (piod fit, qukm illud quod amkitUK adjimgitur." 

TWO Mer fpriBgit finom the fame pareHtluU, 
Bom on the fame propitkms daj» 
Through the deft rock diftil : 
Adown the reverend moontain't ftde. 
Through groves of myrtle glide^ 
Or through the violet beds obliquclj ltny« 
The laurely each proud victor**- frown. 
From them receives her high-ienown, ^ 

' From them (be curling vine ^ 'MV ' 

Her clufien big with racy wine, • jt> 

To them her oil the peaceful olive owes. 

And her vermilion bluih the ro(e. 
The gracious ftreams in fmooth meanders flow> 
To every thirfty root difpenfe 
Their kindly cooling influence. 
And Paradife adorns the mountain's brow« 

But oh ! the fad effe^ of pride ! 
Thcfe happy twins at laft divide. 

<« Sifter 
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<< Siller (exclaims di' ambitiojUK ^ring) 

« What profit do fbefe labours kring ? 
** Always to give, and never to enjoj, 

<< A fruitlefs and a mean employ ! 

*' Stay here q^|^ious if you pleafe, 
<< And loiter out a life of indolence and eafe s 

*' Go, humMe drndge, each thiftle rear, 

<< And nurfe each ihruby your daily care, 
** While, pouring down from this my lofty iborce^ 
" 1 deluge all the plain, ' ' 

.•* No dams fliall flop my courfe, 

^^ And rocks c^pofe in Tain. ^ 

** See where my foaming btltowi flvvr^ 

*' Above the hills my waves ttfyirbp 

'< The fliepherds and dieir ilocks itdre, 
«< And talleft cedars as they ^s in fign of haau^ bow* 

** To me each txibutary fyring 

<< Its fupplemental ftorts ihall brings ^•' 

<f With me the rifin fliail unites 

i lakes beneath tiy bannen fig^ 
1 the proud Dannbe and dK RUai^ 

** Sliall own their fame eclips'dr by mtte; 
** Both Gods and men ihall dread my watery £^, 
^< Nor thefe in cities iafe, nor in their temples they.*' 

Away the haughty boafter flew 
Scarce bade her (ifler ftream a cool adieUf 
Her waves grow turbulent and boldy 
Not gently murmudog as of oId» 
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But roughly dafh againft the fhore. 
And tofs their fpumy heads, and proudly roan^') 

The careful farmer with furprite, i^ 

Sees 'the tumultuous torrent rife ; 
With bufy looks the ruftic band appear, 
To guard their growing hopes, ^ piomife of the yea 

All hands unite, with dams they bound 

The rafli rebellious ftream around ; 

in vain ihe foams, in vain fhe ravesy 

In vain fhe curls her feeble waves, 

Befieg*d at lafl on every fide, • ^ 

Her fource exhaufted and her channel dry'd, / 
(Such is the fate of impotence and pride 1 ) J 

A fhallow pond fhe flands confin'd. 

The refuge of the croaking kind. 
■: ' Rushes and fags, an inbred foe, 

Choak up the muddy pool below; 
The tyrant fun;on high 

Exa£ls his ufual fubfidy } 

And the poor pittance that rdnains. 

Each gaping cranny drains. , 

Too late the fool repents her haughty boafl, 

A namelefs nothing, in oblivion lofl. 

f 

Her fifter fpring, benevolent and kind. 

With joy fees all around her blefl. 
The good fhe does, into her generous mind 

Returns again with interefl. 

The farmer oft invokes her aid 
% -When Sirius nips the tender blade j 



] 
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Her dreams a fure elixir briogy 
by plenty decks the fields, and a perpetual fpring. 
Wheree*er tbe gardener finooths her eafy way« 
Her dnMe ftreams obey. 

Courteous fiie viiits every bed^ 

Narciflus rears his drooping head. 

By her diflFufive bounty fed. 

Reviv'd from her indulgent urn. 

Sad Hyacinth forgets to mouniy 

Rich -in the blefiings fhe beftows. 

All nature fmiles whcree'er ihe flows. 

Enamour'd with a nymph fo fair, 
- Sec where the river Gods appear. 

A nymph fo eminently good. 

The joy, of all the neighbourhood 5 

They clafp her in their liquid arms. 
And riot in th' abundance of her charms, 
.ike old Alpheus fond, their wanton ftreams they 

join'd, 
.ike Arethufa ihe, as lovely, and as kind. 

NowlWclPd into a mighty flood. 
Her channel deep and wide. 

Still ihe perfifts in doing good, 

Her bounty flows with every tide. 

A thonfahd rivulets in her train 

With fertile waves enrich the plain s 

The fcaly herd, a numerous throng. 
Beneath her iUver billows glide along, 

Whofe ilill-increafing ihoals fupply 
The poor roan's wants, the great one's luxury : 

Heife 
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Here all the totber'd t^oopt rttint. 
Securely ply their oary feet. 
Upon her flotting herbage gaze. 
And with their tuneful notes reioiili4 iwr pnuTe* 
Here flocks and herds in fafety fee^^ 
And fatten in each flowery mead : . 

No beafts.of prey appear 
The watchful fhcpheid to beguile. 
No monfters of the deep inhabit here. 
Nor the voracious ihark, nor wily crocodile i 
But Delia and her n3rmph8, chafte fylfan queen, ^ 
By mortals prying eyes unfeen, # 

Bathe in her flood, and fport upon her horden gnen. ^ 
Here merchants, careful of their ftoTe> 

By angry billows toft. 
Anchor fecure beneath her ihore. 

And blefs the friendly coaft. 
Soon mighty fleets in all their pride 
Triumphant on her furface'ride : 
The bufy trader on her banks appears. 
An hundred different tongues (he hears. 
At laft, with wonder and fuiprize, 
She fees a flately city rife ; 
With joy the happy flood admires 
The lofty domes, the pointed fpires ; 
The porticos, magnificently great. 
Where all the crowding nations meet j 
The bridges that adorn her brow. 
From bank to bank their ample arches flride. 
Through which her curling waves in triumph glide, 
And in melodious murmurs flow. 
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growA«igrt|3ifhig 
reafurc of the iKrorld her own, ^^ 
Indies with their precio«|il«ief3|^ <^ 
e8i^l)r> tribute to her ihocier* '^ ^^^ 

i(l>y ?dl> a rich, well-j(||M ftreanif 
i«r Thames himfelf of flMne eileem. 
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of kings (if rightly un< 
ant from heaven of doing good^ vSt 
nts, whomalicioufty deftroy, 
►*er ruins with malignant joy j 
n duft, foon to their coil ihali know 
r avenger, and mankind their foe $ 
:ious monarchs reap the good they fow : 
X blefs'd ; far fpreads their juft renown, 
; nations their dominion own, 
I happy crowds fupport their throne. 
: powess o|^rth and hell combine>% 
lian aftge! wU proteA that )me, 
leir virtues prove their right divine* 



I 
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FABLE XIIL 

THE BALD B A T C H E L O R; 

Being st Paraphrafe^npon the Second fable in the 
Second Book of PHiEDRUS. 

*' Frigidus in Vencrem fcnior, firuftraque laborem 
<< Ingratam trahit : & fi quando at praelia ventum eft, 
<' Ut quondam in ilipulis magnus fipe viribus ignis, 
«« Incaflfum furit. -Ergo animos avumquie notabit 
« Praecipue."— Virg. Geor. lib.iii. 

ABatchelor, wl^o, paft his prime. 
Had been a good one in his time. 
Had fcour*d the ftreets, had whor'd, got drunk. 
Had fought his man, and kept his punk : 
Was fometimes rich, but oftener poor^ 
With early duns about his doorj 
Being a little oflF his mettle, 
Thought it convenient now to fettle : 
Grew wondrous wife at forty-five, 
Refolving to be grave, and thrive. 
By chance he caft his roguilh eye 
Upon a dame who livM hard by ; 
A widow debonair and gay, 
0£\ober in the drefs of May ; 
Artful to lay both red and white, 
Skiird in repairs, and, cv'n in fpight 
Of time and wrinkles, kept all tiijhtt 

But 
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le, whofe heart was gpt to rove, 
irrant wanderer in loye i 
es this widow, had Mifs Kitty, 
r and young, exceeding witty : 
.er he thought, ferious or gay, 
iream by night, his toaft by dayi 
lought, but not on her alone, 
vho would be confined to one ? 
een them both fbrange work he madei 
this a ball, or mafquerade ; 
I that, at ferious ombre play'd : 
felf-fame compliments he fpoke, 
felf-fame oaths he fwore, he broke ; 
mately on each beflows 
promifes and fliort-liv'd vows, 
sty ! kind fource of joy I 
lout whofe aid all pleafures cloy i 
lout thee, who would ever prove 
painful drudgeries of love ? 
lout thee, what indulgent wight 
lid read what we in garrets write ? 
not to make my tale perplex'd, 
keep more clofely to my text ; 
fit the courteous reader know 
middle-aged man had been a beau* 
above all, his head of hair 
been his great peculiar care ; 
/hich his ferious hours he lent, 
dcem'd the precious time mifpcDt. 

U ^Twas 
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*Twas long, and cnrling, and jet black. 
Hung to the middle of his back ; 
Black, did I fay ? Ay, once 'twas Co, 
But cruel time had fmok'd the beau. 
And powdered o'er his head with fnow* 
As an old horfe that had been hard rid. 
Or from his matter's coach difcarded, 
.Forc'd in a tumbril to go filler, 
Or load for fome poor rogue a miller ; 
On his grave noddle, o'er his eyes. 
Black hairs and white promifcuous rife ; 
Which chequer o'ier his reverend pate. 
And prove the kefFel more fedate : 
So with this worthy fquire it far'd. 
Yet he nor time nor labour fpar'd, 
But, with exceiRve coft and pains. 
Still made the beft of his remains. 
Each night beneath his cap he furl'd it. 
Each morn in modifli ringlets curl'd it ; 
Kow made his comely treffes fhine, 
With orange-butter, jeflamine ; 
Then with fweet powder and perfumes 
He purify'd his upper rooms. 
So when a jockey brings a mare. 
Or horfe, or gelding, to a fair. 
Though he be fpavin'd, old, and blind. 
With founder'd feet, and broken wind j 
Yet, if he *s mafter of his trade. 
He '11 curry well, and trim the jade. 

To 
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D make the cheat go glibly -dowD, 

nd bubble fbme luiwary clown. 

'^hat woman made of flefli and Mood, 

t fweet a gallant c*er withflood ? 

hey melt, they yield, both, both are fmitteni 

he good old pufs, and the young kitten ^ 

nd, being now familiar grown, 

ach look'd upon him as her own ; 

longer talk'd of dear, or honey» 

at of plain downright matrimony, 

t that dread word his worihip flarted, 

nd was (we may fuppofe) fEunt-hearted^ 

ety being refolv'd to change his ftate, 

^inks both his eyes, and trails to fate« 

at now new doubts and fcniples rife, 

o plague him with perplexities ; 

e knew not which, alas ! to chufe, 

his he muft take, and that refufe. 

s when ibme idle country lad 

vings on a gate, his wooden pad | 

o right, to left, he fpurs away, 

ut neither here nor there can ftay ; 

ill, by the catch furprizM, the lout 

Is journey ends, where he fet out ^ 

T'n fo this dubious lover ftrayM, • 

etween the widow and the maid ; 

.nd, after fwinging to and frof 

/as jirft in aquilibrio, 

et ftill a lover's warmth he ihows, 

wnd makes his viiits and his bows ; 

U 2 Domcftic 
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Domeftic growny hoA hm ftti, there^ 

Nor Pug» nor Shock> "^ittre half ib dear : 

Wkh bread and butter, -tnij with tea, 

And madam's toilet» who ^t he} 

There fix'd a j>atch, or broke a comb j 

At night, the widow** drawing-room. 

O (wect viciffitude of lore ! 

Who would covet heaven above, 

Were men but thus allow'd to rove ? 

But, alas ! fome curs'd event. 

Some unexpected accident. 

Humbles our pride, and (hows the odds . 

Between frail mortah and the gods : 

This by the fequel will appear 

A truth moft evident and clear. 

As on the wid«ow*s panting breaft 

lie laid his peaceful head to reft, 

Dreaming of pleafnres yet in ftorc. 

And joys he ne'er had felt before j 

His grizly locks appear difpIayM, 

In all their pomp of light and (hade. 

Alas I my future fpoufe, faid ihc. 

What do mine eyes aftonifh'd fee ? 

Marriage demands equality. 

What will malicious neighbours fay. 

Should I, a widow young and gay, 

Marry a man both old and grey ? 

Thofc hideous hairs ! — with that a tear 

Did in each cryflal fluice appear ; 

Sbe 
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h'd a deep iigh from her heart, 
fhould fay, fieft friends mufk pan I 
lus'd a while ; there is but one, 
: expedient left alone, 
that dear head from diigrace } 
enny, fetch my tweaier-cs^fe* 
Ic then went the treacherous fair, 
ibbM up here and there a hair : 
Ihe meant not to renew 
ms, but iet her own to view; 
this foil more bright appear, 
iful Uoom when he was near, 
ning gypfy nipt away 
ck, but ftily left the grey, 
ih 1 perfidious fair 1 
genious to enfnare 1 
thlefs all your doings are 1 
lature form'd your lord, your guid^ 
precarious power deride, 
your vanity aiid pride, 
ire, who, thus deceiv'd, ne'er dreamt 
e deceitful traitrefs Qieant ; 
ifsM her hand, and then retired, 
n-e exalted thoughts inipir'd : 
iir Filly next repairs, 
teller port, and youthful airs. 
r — (faid ihe) you 're mighty gay, 
ift tell you by the way, 
brood goofe was e'er ip gray. 

U 3 Um, 
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Here, let tbis hand eradicate 

Thofe foul diihonours of your pate. 

For fhe, poor thing f whofe virgin hearty 

IJnikillM in every female art. 

In pure fimplicity believM 

His youth might this way be retriev'd'j 

At leaft his age dlfguis^d, and fhe, 

Prom fpightful prudes, and cenfure hte^ 

With earned diligence and care, 

Grubb'd by the roots each grizzled hair i 

Some few black hairs fhe left behind. 

But not one of the (ilver kind. 

But when fhe faw what work fhe 'd made^ 

Hip bald broad front, without a fliade^ 

And all his hatchet face difplay'd, 

With fcarce fix hairs upon a fide. 

His large out-fpreading luggs to hide ; 

She laugh'd, fhe fcream'd ; and Nan, and Bch, 

In concert laugh'd, and fcreamM no lefs. 

Home fkulk'd the fquire, and hid his face„ 

Sore-fmitten with the foul di%race : 

Softly he knock'd, but trufly John, 

Who knew his hour was twelve, or one, 

Rubb'd both his eyes, and yawnM, and fwore^ 

And quickly blunder'd to the door» 

But, flaiting back at this difafler, 

Vovv'd that old Nick had hagg'd his mafler :; 

The landlady, in fore affright, 

Fell into fits, and fwoonM out*right $ 

The 
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le neighbourhood was rais'd, and call'd, 
te maids mifcarry'dy children bawlM, 
e cur, whom oft his bounty fed^ 
ith many a fcrap, and bit of bread h 
w own'd him not> but in the throng 
yv/Vd at him as he fneak'd along, 
bed he went, 'tis true, but \kOt 
clos'd his eyes, or flept one jot { 
t Nifus was in fuch defpair, 
>ird of his kingdom and his hair : 
t ev'n Belinda made fuch moan, 
hen her dear favourite lock was goncK 
fumM, he ravM, he curs'd amain« f 

I his pad life run o'er again ; ^ 

mnM every female bite to Tyburn, 
)m mother Eve, to mother Wybum, 
ch youthful vanity abjur'd, 
bores, box and dice, and claps ill-cur'd : 
id, having led by female art 
is darling idol of his heart, 
ofe precious locks, that might out -vie 
e trim-curl'd God who lights the iky i 
folv'd to grow devout and wife, « 

what 's almoft the fame— precife ; 
Qted, and whinM, and talk'd moft oddly* 
as very llovenly and godly 
or nothing makes devotion keen. 
Ice difappointment and chagrin) i 
fine, he fet his houfc in order^ 
id pioufly put on a border. 

V 4 MORAL. 
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To you, gay fpirics, who waftc ybur you^ul prime, 

Old JECop fends this monitory rhyme ; 

Leave, leave, for fhame your trtills at Sh— fcr hall, 

And marry in good time, of h6t at all. 

Of all the monders Sniithtield e'br could fhow. 

There *s none fo hideous is a UittcrM heau. 

Truft not the noon of life. But tdke the mom ; 

Will Honeycomb is every female's (com. 

Let him be rich, high-bom, book-leam'^, and wile, ' 

Believe me, friends, in every woman*^ «yes> 

'Tis back, and brawn, ^d finew, wins the ] 



and wile, "> 
s, > 

i prize. J 



FABLE XIV. 

THE FORTUNE-HUNTER. 

*' Foftuna faeVo laeta negotio, '& 
*' Ludum infoientem ludere pierdnax 
** Tranfmutat incertos honbres." Ho&« 

CANTO I. 

CO ME authors, moreabftrafe than wife, 
^ Friendlhip confiile to ftriflcr ties. 
Require exaft conformity. 
In perfon, age, and quality ; 
Their humours, principles, and wk. 
Mull, like exchequer tallies, hit. 
Others, lefs fcrupulous, opihe 
That hands and hearts in love may jdin. 

Though 
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igh different inclinationt fwiy, 
Mature *% more in fault than they, 
e'er would iift this J)Oint more fully, 
read St. Evremond and Tully { 
roe the do£bine (hall prevail 
'8 apropos to form my tale, 
t^o brethren (whether twins or no 
rts not very much to know) 
ther bred ) as famM their love 
eda*8 brats begot by Jove : 
irious too their tempers were; 
brifk, and fn)lick, debonair ; 
more confederate and fcvere. 
e Bob, with diligence would pore 
con by hdaft his battle-door, 
: play'd at romps with John tht gn)omi 
itch*d his hobby round the room, 
kriplings n6w to6 t^ilky grown, 
ake dirt-pies, and lounge at home, 
aching heans to fchool are fent, 
humours ftill of various ^nt : 
ilent, ferious, (bIid1)oy, 
on apace, was daddy's joy, 
•ucd, and pars'd, Utid (^id'hil fUt, 
;ot Sinn-genus all'b'ytDfkrt. 
t Franky, that uhliieky rdgue, 
I with every Whfm ift Vogue, 
d not Lilly of a ftraw, 
k at chuck, a dab at taw. 
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His bum was often bruih'd, you '11 fay, 

'Tis true, now twice,, then thrice a day : 

So leeches at the breech are fed. 

To cure vertigos in the head. 

Buty by your leave> good do£i:or Freind, 

Let me this maxim recommend ; 

«* A genius can't be forc'd ;'* nor cai^ 

You make an ape an alderman : 

The patch- work doublet well may fuit. 

But how would furs become the brute ? « 

In ihort, the cafe is very plain, ^ 

When maggots once are in the brain, > 

Whole loads of birch are fpent in vaim. J 

Now to purfue this hopeful pair 'X 

To Oxford, and the Lord knows where, f 

Would take more ink than I can fpare» J 

Nor Ihall I here minutely fcore 
The volumes Bob tum*d o'er and o*er. 
The laundrelTcs tumM up by Frank, 
With many a ftrauge diverting prank j 
'Twould jade my Mufe, though better fed> 
And kept in body-cloaths and bread. 

When briftles on each chin began 
To fprout, the promife of a man» 
The good old gentleman expir'd. 
And decently to Heaven rctir'd : 
The brethren, at their country feat, 
£njoy*d a pleafant, fnug retreat ; 
Their cellars and their bams well iiox*\ 
And plenty ihaoaking on their boards 

Ale 
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Ale and tobacco for the vicar. 

For gentry fometimes better Kquor.^ 

Judicious Bob had read all o'er 

Each weighty (lay'd philofbpher. 

And therefore jrightly underftood 

The real from th* apparent good *, 

Subftantial blifs, intrinfic joys, 

From buftle, vanity, and noi(e $ 

Could his own happinefs create. 

And bring his mind to his eftate : 

Liv'd in the fame calm, eafy round. 

His judgement clear, his body found i 

Good humour, ppobity, and fenfe. 

Repaid with peace and indolence : 

While rakifli Frank, vtrhofe a£tive foul 

No bounds, no principle control,. 

Flies o'er the world where pleafure calls^ 

To races, mafquerades, and balls } 

At random roves, now here, now there,. 

Drinks with the gay, and toails the fair* 

As when the full-fed refty fteed 

Breaks from his groom, he flies with (p«od^ 

His high-arch'd neck he proudly rears,. 

Upon his back his tail he bears, 

His main upon his ihoulders curls,. 

O'er every precipice he whirls. 

He plunges in the cooling tides, 

He laves his fhining pamper^'d fides,. 

He ihtiis the females on'the'phun. 

And to his joy he fprings amain, 
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To this, to that, impetuous flies. 
Nor can the ftud his loft fufiice $ 
Till nature flags, his vigour fpent. 
With drooping tail, and nerves unbent» 
The humble beaft returns content. 
Waits tamely at the flable door, 
As tra£bble as e>r before. 
This was exadly Franky's ^e f 
When blood ran high he livM apace ; 
But pockets drain'^, and every vein, 
Look'd filly, and came home again. 
At length extravagance and vice. 
Whoring and drinking, box and dice. 
Sunk his exchequer ; cares intrude. 
And duns grow troubiefome and rude. 
What meafures fhaJl poor Franky take 
To manage wifely the laft ftake, 
With fome few pieces in his purfe. 
And half a dozen brats at nurfe ? 
Penfive he walk'd, lay long a-bed, 
Now bit his nails, then feratch'd his be«d« 
At laft refolv'd : RefolvM ! on M'hat ? 
There *s not a penny to be got ; 
The queflion now remains alone. 
Whether 'tis beft to hang 9r drown. 
Thank you for that, good friendly devili 
You 're very courteous, very cxsHi 
Other expedients may be try'd, 
The man is young, the wexid it wide^ 

Aii4f 
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Andy as judicious authort £Biy, 

" Every dog (hall have his day ;" 

What if wc ramble for a while ? 

Seek Fortune out, and court her finiie. 

Aft every part in life to win her, 

Firft try the faint, and thtn the finner) 

Prefs boldly on ; (lighted, purfue 1 

Kepuls'd, again the charge renew; 

Give her no reft, attend, intreat, 

And ftick at nothing to be great. 

Fir'd with thcfc thoughts, the youth grew V9m, 

Look'd on the country with difdain^ 

Where Virtue's fools her laws obey, 

And dream a lazy life away $ 

Thinks poverty the greateft fin, 

And walks on thorns till he begin t 

But firft before his brother laid ' 

The hopeful fcheme, and "begg^ his aiiL 

Kind Bob was much abaih'd, to (ce 

His brother in extremity, 

Reduced to rags for want of though, 

A beggar, and not worth a groat. 

He griev'd full fure, gave good advict» 

Quoted his authors grave and wiie, 

All who with wholefome monlt treat 1M|, 

Old Seneca and Epiftetus. 

What 's my unhappy brother domg> 

Whither rambling ? whom purfuing 

An idle, tricking, giddy jade, 

A> phantom, and a fleeting (hadei 

Grafp'd 
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Gnd^*d ia this coKComyt armt a while, 
TV hISt jilt lawoty then s fond finik} 
Ob chat the leers, be like dK icft 
Is fixm e bobble and a |eft ; 
But liTe witb me, )iift to thyfelf, 
Aad ftorn tbe bitch, and all her pelf ^ 
Fortime 't ador'd bj fools alone. 
The wife man alwayt makes his own. 
Bot 'tis, alas ! in Tain t* appljr 
Fine fajingi and philosophy, 
Whcie a poor jouth's o'er-heatcd braiay 
Is iold to iotercft and gain. 
And pride and fiesce ambition reign. 
Bob found it ib, nor did be fbife 
To work the nail that would not drive; 
Content to do the heft he could. 
And as became his brotherhood. 
Cave him wbat monej he could (jporcy 
And kindly paid his oM anear. 
Bought him his equipage and doaths. 
So thus fupply'd away he goes, 
For London town he mounts, as gay 
As tailors on their wedding-day. 
Not many miles upon the road, 
A widow's ftately manfion flood i 
What if dame Fortune ihouid be there? 
<Said Frank) 'tis ten to one, I fwear : 
I 'II try to find her in the crowd. 
She lo\'es the wealthy and the proud. 



Awaf 
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be fpursy and at the door 
gallant gentry many a fcorcy 
pe had never more. 
)rturM cats-gut iqueals amain, 
rs in fofter notes complain , 
ites reveal the lover's pain* 
with a carelefs, eafy mien, 
ler a fong, and was let in. 
ft with envy burft, to fee 
-angcr*s odd felicity, 
ow'd the footman at the fUtf«| 
mtleman at top appears : 
; your lady, fir, at home ? 
ralk into the drawing-room. 
:re my Mufe is too well bred, 
ittle what was done or faid.j 
:M the youth, his drefs, his face^ 
Ives, his back, and every grace: 
• was fervM, and down they fit, 
meat, good wine, fome little wit. 
-ace-cup drunk, or dance, or play; 
chofe the laft, was very gay, 
le good luck the board to flrip, 
unted to her ladyihip. • 

ock ftrikes one, the gentry bow'df 
o his own apartment ihow'd 5 
anky was in piteous mood, 
bot a wink ; he raves, he diet, 
rith her jointure and her eyes* 

Reftkfs 



I 
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Reftlefs as in a lion's den. 

He fprawl'd and kick'd about till ten s 

But, as he dreamt of future joys. 

His ear was ibirtle4 with a noife. 

Six trumpets and a kettle-drum } 

Up in a hurry flies the groom. 

Lord, fir ! get drefs'd, the colonel's come : 

Your horfe is ready at the door. 

You may reach Uxbridge, fir, by four. 

Poor Franky muft in hade remove. 

With difappointment vex'd, and loFC i 

To dirt abandoned, and defpair. 

For lace and feather won the fair. 

Now for the town he jogs apace. 
With leaky boots and fun-burnt face^ 
And, leaving A£lon in his rear. 
Began to breathe fulphureous air. 
Arrived at length, the table fpready 
Three bottles drunk, he reels to bed. 
Next mom his bufy thoughts begun> 
To rife and travel with the fun ; 
Whims heap'd on whims his head tumM roaii4# 
But how dame Fortune might be founds 
Was the momentous grand afifair. 
His fecret wi(h, his only care. 
Damme, thought Fj-anky to himfeU> 
I '11 find this giddy wandering elf ; 
I *11 hunt her out in every quarter, 
Till Ihe bcftow the ftaff or garter : 

vn 
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I *11 vifit good Lord Sunderland, 

Who keeps the jilt at his command ; 

Or elfe Tome courteous dutchefs may 

Take pit^ on a run-away. 

Drefs'd to a pink^ to court he flies. 

At this levee, and that, he plies ; 

Bows in his rank, an humble flave, 

And meanly fawns on every knave ; 

With maids of honour learns to chat. 

Fights for this lord, and pimps for that* 

Fortune he fought from place to place, 

8he led him ftill a wild-goofe chace s 

Always prepar'd with fome czcufe. 

The hopeful younker to amufej 

Was bufy, indifpos'd, was gone 

To Hampton -court, pr Kenfingtop ; 

And, after all her wiles and dodgings. 

She flipp'd clear off, and bilk'd her lodgings* 

Jaded, and almoft in dcipair^ . 

A gamefier whifper'd in his ear ; 

Who would feek Fortune, fir, at court ^ 

At H— rs is her chief refort ; 

'TIs there her midnight hours ihe fpends, 

Is very gracious to her friends ; i . . 

Shows honeft men the means of thriving. 

The bed, good-nati^'d Goddefs living. 

Away he trudges with his rook. 

Throws many a main, is bit, is broke ; 

With dirty knuckles, aching head, 

Difconfolate he fneaks to bed. 

X CANTO 
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HOW humble, and hovr coiiipIaiiant> 
Is a proud man reduc'd to want I 
With what a iilly, hanging face. 
He bears his unforefeen difgrace ! 
His fpirits flag, his pulie beats low. 
The Gods, and all the world his fbt i 
To thriving knaves a ridicule, 
A butt to every wealthy fool. 
For where is courage, wit, or fenfe. 
When a poor rake has IbH his pence ? 
Let all the learn'd fay what they can, 
' ris ready money makes the man ; 
Commands refpcft wheree*er we go. 
And gives a grace to all we do. 
With fuch reileaioiis Frank diftftfs'd. 
The horrors of his foul exprefsM : 
Contempt, the baiket, and a gaol. 
By turns his reftlefr mind afiail; 
Aghaft the difmal fcene he flies. 
And death grows plcafing in his eyes : 
For fince his rhino was ail flown. 
To the lafl foUtary crown, 
Who would not, like a Roman, dare 
To leave that world he could not fliare ? 
The piflol on his table lay. 
And Death fled hovering o'er his prey j 



Tlicn 
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ere vtranted nothing now to do^ 
: touch the trigger, and adieu. 
he was faying fomc fliort prayers, 
heard a wheezing on the ftairs, 
d looking out, his aunt appears ; 
10 from Moorfieids, breathiefs and lame, 
fee her gracelefs godfon came : 
e falutations being paft, 
ighing, and out of wind, at laft 
his great chair (he took her place, 
vv does your brother > is my niece 
ell marry 'd ? when wilt Robin fettle > 
anfwerM all things to a tittle ; 
ve fuch content in every part, 
gain'd the good old beldam's heart. 
Gudfon, faid (he, alas ! 1 know 
Matters with you are but fo-fo : 
You 're come to town, I underftand. 
To make your fonune out of hand ; 
Your time and patrimony loft. 
To beg a place, or buy a poft. 
Believe me, godfon, I *m your friend ; 
Of this great town, this wicked end 
Is ripe for judgement ; Satan's feat. 
The (ink of (in, and hell compleat* 
In every ftreet of trulls a troop. 
And ever)' cook-wench wears a hoop j 
Sodom was lefs deform'd with vice, 
Lcwdnefs of all kinds, cards and dice/* 

X 4 . Frank 
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Frank bluih'd (which,' by the way, was more 

Than ever he had done before) ; 

And own'd it vi as a wretched place. 

Unfit for any child of grace. 

The good old aunt o'erjoy'd to fee 

Thcfc glimmerings of fanflity ; 

** My dear, faid (he, this purfe is yours, 

** It coft me many painful hours ; 

*' Take it, improve it, and become 

** By art and induflry a plumb. 

** But leave, for ihame, this impious ftreet» 

*' Ail over mark'd with cloven feet j 

** In our more holy quarter live, 

** Where both your foul and flock may thrive | 

** Where righteous citizens repair, 

" And heaven and earth the godly ihare, 

** Gain this by jobbing, that by prayer. 

*' At Jonathan's go fmokc a pipe, 

** Look very ferious, dine on tripe ; 

** Get early up^ late clofe your eyes, 

*< And leave no ftone untum'd to rife j 

^' Then each good day at Salter's-Hall 

** Pray for a blefling upon all." 

Lowly the ravifliM Fraaky bows. 
While joy fat fmiiing on his brows ; 
And without fcruple, in a trice. 
He took her money and advice. 
Not an extravagant young heir, 
Befet with duns, and in defpair. 
When joyful tidings reach his ear, 

And 
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ires by Heaven^s commands^ 

i chink to better hands { 

ng Tailors almoft loft, 

behold the \vilh'd-fbr coaft ( 

when the knot is plac'd, 

^pricve arrives in hafte ; 

)y in fuch excefi, 

.'licvM from this diftrefs. 

antic tricks he play'd, 

e kifs'd, fwore, curs'd, and prty'd § 

pieces o'er and o'er, 

his unexpected ftore ; 

caftles in the air, 
. the great, enjoy'd the fair; 
is title and his place, 
contented with Your Grace* 
tns working in his head, 
f mad, he ftroles to bed ; 
; if he deeps, he dreams 

and of diadems, 
faid he, Ihall now no more 
J deceive me as of yore : 
port (hall admittance gain, 
of all the jilt's difdain : 
the tyrant's pride difarms, 
gs her bluihing to my arms ; 
len bough my wi(h (hall fpeed, 
f Elyfian Fields (hall lead." 
arce pecp*d, but up he rofe, 
luddled on his clothes ; 

X 3 Cairj 
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Caird the next coach, gave double pay. 
And to Change- Alley wbirl'd away. 
'Tis here dame Fortune eyciy day 
Opens her booth, and (kofm her play ; 
Here laughing fits behind the fcene. 
Dances her puppets hereunfeen. 
And turns her whimfical machine. 
Powcl, with all his wire and wit, 
'l^o her great genius muik fubmit ; 
!Exa6l at twelve the goddefs fhows. 
And fame aloud her trumpet blows ; 
Harangues the mob with (hams and lyes» 
And bids their a£Uons fall, or rife. 
Old Chaos here his throne regains, 
And here in odd confufion reigns ; 
All order, all diAin^ion loft. 
Now high, now low, the fools arc toft. 
Ktre lucky coxcombs vainly rear 
r licir giddy heads, there in defpair 
>^itj humbled piidf, with down-caft look, 
})ankrupts rcflorM, and mifcrs broke, 
^■trange figures here our eyes invade, 
/'\nd the whole world in mafquerade; 
A carman in a hat and feather, 
A lord in frieze, his breeches leather : 
Tom Whiplafh in his coach of ftate. 
Drawn by the tits he drove of late : 
A colonel of the bold train-bands, 
JS-^iling his couipagc and lands* 

Hard 
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3y a cobler bidding fur, 
E goM-chaiiiy aad xmu lord mayor i 
:her bluftering m ibe crowd» 
late piurcbu'd 'icutcbeoo proud, 
8 his cleaver for his crcfl, 
)tto too beneath the reft, 
;ue and merit is a jdl." 
3nfls with all their trinkets g^e, 
g the ftrccts for half-a-crown : 
i;lcd countcls and her maid, 
uie-rcnt and hejr fltves unpaidf 
ir*8 wife in rich brocade. 
Uy all parties, high and low« 
tune's ihrinc devoutly bow 1 
t can their ardent zeal reftraiji» 
each man's godiinefs is gaiA. 
avernsy meeting-boufesy ftews> 
I and Quakers, bawds and Jewi^ 
len and fidlers, beaux and portersi 
>rons here, and there blue garters, 
nan race of old began 
tones and clods» transform'd to man, 
1 each dunghiUy firange furprize I 
ps the recent gentry tiftp 
broom growthf they wildly dare » 
ic the great with awkward air : 
Lethman upon tha ftage 9 
ng his afs in warlike rage> 
mpering Dicky for his page, 

X 4 In 
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In Lee's mad rant, with mobke^r face, - 

Burlefques the prince of Ammon'j race. 

Induftrious Frank, among die reft» - 

Bought, fold, and cavird, bawlM ind prefsM ; 

Lodg*d in a garret on the fpot, 

PotlowM inftru6tions to a jot. 

The praying part alone forgot. 

Learnt every dealing term of art^ 

And all th' ingenious cant by heart ; 

Kor doubted but he foon Ihonld .find 

JDame Fortune complaifant and kind. 

After her oft he call'd aloud, 

But ftill ihe vanifli'd in the crowd ; 

Kow with fmooth looks and tempting (miles 

The faithlefs hypocrite beguiles ; 

Then with a cool and fcomful air. 

Bids the deluded wretch defpair ; 

Takes pet without the leaft pretence. 

And wonders at his infolence. 

Thus with her fickle humours vex'd, ■ 

And between hopes and fears perplex'd ; 

His patience quite worn out, at laft 

Refolves to throw one defperate caft. 

<* 'Tis vain, faid he, to whine and wooe, 

** Tis one brilk ftroke the worii muft do. 

« Fortune is like a widow won, 

** And truckles to the bold alone; 

•* I *11 pufh at once and venture all, 

«' At Icaft I Ihall with honour fall.** 

But, 
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But, curfe upon the trMcherous jadef 
Who thus his fervices- repaid ; 
When now he thought the workl bis own. 
He bought a besr, and was undone. 

CANTO III. 

AS there is fomething in a hce. 
An air, and a peculiar grace. 
Which boldeft painters cannot trace ; 
That morethan features, ihape, or hair, 
DilHnguilhes the happy fairi 
Strikes every eye, and makes her known 
A ruling toafl through all the town t 
So in eacli a6^ion 'tis fuccefs 
That gives it all its comelinefs i 
Guards it from cenfure afid from blame» 
Brightens and bumiilies our fame. 
For what is virtue, courage, wit. 
In all men, but a lucky hit f 
But, vice versa, where this fails. 
The wifeft condu£b nought avails j 
The man of merit foon ihall find 
The world to profperous knaves indin'd, 
Himfelf the laft of all mankind. 
Too true poor Frank this thefis found, 
Bankrupt, defpoil'd, and run aground. 
In durance vile detained and loft, 
And all his mighty projefls croft : 

With 
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With grief and ihame at once oppttft. 

Tears fwell his tjcs, and fight his breaft; 

A poor, forlom> abandon'd rake. 

Where fhall he turn ? what meaiures take ? 

Betray 'd, deceived, and ruin'd quite. 

By his own greedy appetite; 

He mourns his fatal luft of pelf. 

And curfes Fortune and himielf : 

In limbo pent, would fain get fttet 

Importunate for liberty. 

So when the watchful hungry mouie. 

At midnight prowling round the houfe. 

Winds in a comer toafted chcefe. 

Glad the luxurious prey to feize ; 

With whiikers curl'd, and round black eyes. 

He meditates the lufcious prize. 

Till caught, trcpann'd, laments too late 

The rigorous decrees of fate : 

Refliefs his freedom to regain. 

He bites the wire, and climbs in vain. 

The wretched captive thus diftrefs'd. 

His bufy thoughts allow no reft : 

Food on each project to depend. 

Kind Hope his only faithful friend ; 

Odd whimfies floating in his brain, 

He plots, contrives, but all in vain. 

Approves, reje£is, and thinks again. 

As when the Ihipwreck'd wretch is toft 

From wave to wave, and almoft loft. 

Beat 
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the billows from the (here, 
t half drown'dy and hugs ohqq more 
endly plank he graip'd before : 
ik, when all expedients fail, 

his carcafs from a gaol, 
with vermin and with care, 
noil (inking in defpair, 
ts once more to make hls^ court 
old aunt, his laft refort : 
pen in hand, now writes, novir tears, * 
lots his paper with his tears, 
i$ his troubled foul, to raife 
nder fentiment and phrafe ; 
ery lame excuie iupplies 
rtful colouring and difguife ; 
> himfelf, lays all the blame 
tune, that capricious dame : 
t, informs her ail wa3 loft, 
nds it by the penny-ppft. 

I the ancient nymph had nad 
:al fcroU, fhe took her bed, 
ilfies feize her trembling head ; 
>ans, fte iighs, ihe fobsx ^ fsacan 
:6lacles and beard, with tRara^i. 

fe that wont to fympathise 

II th* o*erflowingi of hffr eye»> 
I in pearly drops difiits, 

ited dream each chafm fiU». 
now, nor Nants wiU do, 
)thlers gums their hM kt gos 

And 
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Aii4 on the ground, O fiatal (broke I 

The ihort coaeval pipe is bn^e ; 

With vapours choakM, entranc'd (he lies. 

Belches, and prays, and f — ts, and dies. 

But fleep, that kind reftorative, 

Recall'd her foul, and bid her live ; 

With cooler thoughts the cafe fhe weighed. 

And brought her reafon to her aid. 

Away ihe hobbles, and with fpeed 

R(;folves to fee the captive freed j 

Wipe off this ftain and foul difgrace> 

And vindicate her ancient race. 

With her a fage dire£h>r comes. 

More weighty than a brace of plumbs, 

A good man in the city cant. 

Where cafli, not morals, makes the faint* 

T* improve a genius fo polite. 

The clumfy thing was dubb'd a knight r 

Fortune's chief confident and friend. 

Grown fat by many a dividend ; 

And ftill her favour he retains. 

By want of merit and of brains ; 

On her top fpoke fublime he fits. 

The jeft and theme of fncering wits r 

For fools in Fortune's pillory plac'd 

Are mounted to be more difgracM. 

This rich old Hunks, as Woodcock wife. 

Was caird the younker to advifc : 

** Young man, faid he, refrain from tears, 

«< While joyful tidings blefs thine ears ; ■ 

« I 
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** Up and be doing, boy, and try 

" To conquer fate by indufhy ; 

** For know that all of mortal race, 

" Are born to loffcs and difgrace : 

" Ev'n I broke twice, I, heretofore 

** A tailor defpicably poor, 

•« In every hole for Shelter crept, 

^' On th^ fame bulk, botch'd, lous'd, and flept, 

•' With fcarce one penny to prepare 

** A friendly halter in defpair ; 

'* My credit like my garment torn, 

*' Thread-bare, and ragged, over-worn : 

^' But foon I patch'd it up again, 

** Thefe bufy hands, this working brain, 
*' Ne'er ceas'd from labour, pain, and fweai, 
" Till Fortune fmil'd, and I was great. 
*' Now at each pompous cjty feaft, 
'« Who but Sir Triftram ? Every gueft 
** Re/pe£bful bows. In each debate, 
** My nod mufi: give Ae fentence weight : 
** On me prime miniilcrs attend, 

« And and Aiflabic 's my friend : 

** In embryo each bold projeft lies, 

•* Till my conicnting purfe fupplics. 

** This hand— nay do not think me vain, 

.*' Soften'd the Swede, and humbled Spain. 

•' To me the fair, whom all adore, 

^* Addrefs Aeir prayers, and own my power $ 

*' When the poor toaft by break of day 

«' Has punted all her gold away, 

" Undrefs'd, 
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<< Undrefs'dy and in her natire charms> 

<< She flies to thefe indtilgent arms ; 

*' She curls each dhtople in her face 

« To win the good Sir Triftram*s grace ; 

" Offers her brilliants with a fmile, 

** That might an anchoret beguile } 

^' And when my potent aid is lent, 

** Away the dear-one wheels content. 

«« He that can money get, my boy, 

'« Shall every other good enjoy ; 

*' Be rich, and every boon receive, 

*^ That man can wifh, or Heaven am give. • 

<< Now to the means, dear youth, attend^ 

** By which thy forrows foon (hall end : 

«« Thy good old aunt rcfolves to bail 

*< Her hopeful godfon out of gaol { 

*' But what is freedom to the poor ? 

** The man who begs from door to door 

*< Is free ; in lazy wretchednefs 

** He lives, till Heaven his fubftance blefs ; 

*' But, having learnt to cog and choufe, 

** To cut a purfe, or break a houie, 

** Then foon he mends his old apparel, 

** Eats boil'd and roaft, and taps his barretj 

*^ Drinks double bub, whh all Ms might, 

« And hugs his doxy Ctety night : 

** Thy fprightly genius ne'er (hall lie 

•* Deprefs'd by want and penury ; 

** Go, with a profperous merry gale, 

** To the South Seas adventurous fhil^ 



» Yg 



F A B L E S, T A L E S, &c. 319 

** Fat Plenty dwells on thofe rich (horesy 

** Abundance opens all her ftores } 

" Ingots and pearls for beads are foldj 

** And rivers glide on fands of gold ; 

*' Profit and Pleafure, hand in hand, 

^ Smile on the fields, iand blefs the land ; 

*' The fwains unlabour'd harvefts reap, 

** Fountains run wine, and whores are cheap* 

*• Fortune is always true and kind, 

'* Nor veers, as here, with every wind ; 

*' Not, as in thefe penurious iftes, 

« Retails her bleiEngs and her fmiles ; 

** But deals by wholefale with her friends, 

<* And gluts them with her dividends. 

** Then hafte, fet fail, the /hip's unmoor'd, 

<• And waits to take thee now on board.'* 

The youth o'erjoy'd this projeft hears, 

From his flock- bed his head he rears> 

And waters all his rags with tears. 

In ihort, he took his friend's advice^ 

Pack'd up his baggage in a trice ; 

Dancing for joy, on board he flew. 

With all Potofi in his view. 

CANTO IV. 

BEHOLD the youth juft now fet free 
On land, immur'd again at fea $ 
Stow'd with his cargo in the hold, 
in qucft of other worlds for gold. 

He 
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He who fo late regalM at eafe. 
On olios, foups, and fricaflees ; 
Drank with the witty and the gay, 
Sparkling Champaign, and rich Tokay ; 
Now breaks his faft with Suffolk cheefe. 
And burfls at noon with pork and peaie ; 
Inflead of wine, content to fip. 
With noify tars, their naufeous flip ; 
Their breath with chew'd mundungus fweet. 
Their jefts more fulfome than their meat. 
While thunder rolls, and florms arife> 
He fnoring in his hanunock lies ; 
In golden dreams enjoys the night. 
And counts his bags with vaft delight. 
Mountains of gold ere£b his throne. 
Each precious gem is now his own ; 
Kind Jove defcends in golden fleet, 
Pa£^olus murmurs at his feet ; 
The fea gives up its hoarded ftore, 
Poflefling all, he covets more. 
O gold ! attractive gold ! in vain 
Honour and confcience would reflrain 
Thy boundlefs univerfal reign* 
To thee each ftubbom virtue bends. 
The man obligM betrays his friends ; 
The patriot quits his country's caufe, 
And fells her liberty and laws : 
The pious prude 's no longer nice, 
And ev'n lawn fleeves can flatter vice. 

At 
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At thy too abfoiute conimandy 
Thy zealots ranfack fea and land : 
Wherec'er thy beams their power difplay, 
The fwarming in{c€t% hade away. 
To ba(k in thy refulgent ray. 

Now the bold crew with profperous wind, 
Leave the retreating land behind ; 
Fearlefs they quit their native fhore. 
And Albion's cliffs are fcen no more. 
Then on the wide Atlantic borne. 
Their rigging and their tackle torn ; 
Danger in various fhapes appears, 
Sudden alarms, and (hivering fears. 
Here, might fome copious bard dilate. 
And (how fierce Neptune drawn in ftatc 5 
While guards of Tritons clear his way. 
And Nereids round his chariot play } 
Then bid the ilormy Boreas rife. 
And forky lightning cleave the ikies ; 
The (hip nigh foundering in the deep^ 
Or bounding o'er the ridgy deep : 
Defcribi the monfters of the main. 
The Phocs, and their finny train, 
Tornados, hurricanes, and rain, 
Spouts, fhoals, and rocks of dreadful Hze* 
And pirates lurking for their prize ; 
Amazing miracles rchearfe, 
And turn all Dampicr into vcrfe. 
My negligent and humble Mufe 
Lefs ambitious aims purfues } 

Y Content 



] 
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Content with more familiar phrafe^ 

Nor deals in fuch embroider'd lays i 

Pleas'd if my rhyme juft meaiuxe keeps. 

And ftretch'd at eafe ;ny seader ileqw* 

Hibernian matrons thus of old. 

Their foporific fiories told ; - 

To deep in vain the paticat firovey 

Perplex'd with buAnefs, crofs'd in love ; 

Till Toothing tales becalm'd his breaft. 

And luird his troubled foul to reft. 

Suffice it only to recite^ 

They drank all day, they fnor'd all night s 

Andy after many moons -were paft. 

They made the wiih*drfor ftiores at laft. 

Frank, with his cargo in his hand, 

LeapM joyful on the golden ftrandj 

OpenM his toy-lhop in the port, 

Trinkets of various fize and fort ; 

Bracelets and combs, bodkins and tweezers, 

Bath-metal rings, and knives, and fcifl*ar8i 

And in one lucky day got more 

Than Bubble-boy in half a fcore : 

For Fortune now, no longer coy, 

Smil*d on her darling favourite boy j 

No longer from his arms retired, 

But gave him all hi? heart defu'd. 

Ah ! thoughtlefs youth ! in time beware. 

And fliun the treacherous harlot's fhare i 

The wifer favages behold. 

Who truck not liberty for gold j 

Proc 
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roof againfl all her fubtle wiles, 
.egardlefs of her frowns or fmiles j' 
F frugal Nature want fupplies, 
*he lance or dart unerring flies : 
^he mountain boar their prey defcends» 
>r the fat kid regales their friends ; 
'he jocund tribe, from fun to fun, 
eail on the prize their valour won. 
eafe, babbling Mvfe, thj yain adrice, 
ris thrown away on avarice t 
id hungry lions quit their prey, 
T itreams that down the mountains ftray 
Hvert their courfe, return again, 
ind climb the fteep from whence they camer 
Unbleft with his ill-gotten (lore, 
"^h*^ iniatiate youth flill craves for more ^ 
!*o counfel deaf, t' examples blind, 
crapes up whatever he can find. 
Tow mailer of a veflel grown, 
Vith all the glittering freight his owxi^ 
!*o Fortune flill he makes bis court, 
Ind coafls along £xim port to port. 
«ach rolling tide brings frefh fupplies^ 
ktid heaps on heaps delight his eyes, 
"hrough Panama's delicious bay, 
^he loaded veffel ploughs her way ; 
Vith the rich freight ^prefsM fhe fails^ 
Lnd fummons all the friendly gales, 
rank on her deck triumphant flood, 
Lnd viewed the calm tranfparent flood; 

Y » let 



] 
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J>et book-leamM fots, faid be, adore 

Th* aipiring hills that grace thy fliorc ; 

Thy verdant iiles, the groves that bow 

Their nodding heads, and (hade thy brow ; 

Thy face ferene, thy -gentle brcaft, 

Where Syrens fing, and Halcyons rtft : 

Propitious flood i on me beftow 

The treafures of thy depths below; 

Which long in thy dark womb have flept, 

From age to age fecurely kept. 

Scarce had he fpoke, when, ftrange furpriic ! 

Th' indignant waves in mountains rife. 

And hurricanes invade the ikies f 

The fliip againfl the fhoals was (truck. 

And in a thoufand pieces broke ; 

But one poor truily plank, to fave- 

Its owner from the watery grave : 

On this he mounts, is caft on fhorc, 

Half dead, a bankrupt as before : 

Spiritlefs, fainting, and alone, 

On the bare beach he makes his moan. 

Then climbs the ragged rock, t' explore 

If aught was driving to the (hore, 

The poor remains of all his (lore : 

With greedy diligence prepared 

To fave whate'er the waves had fpar'd. 

But, oh ! the wretch expefts in vain 

Compaflion from the furious main $ 

Men, goods, are funk. Mad with dcfpair 

He beat his breaft, he tore his hair : 

Th«i 
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Then leaning o^er the craggy fteep, 
Look'd down into the boiling deep i 
Almoft refoiv'd to caft himfelf, 
And perifh with his dear, dear pelr, 

CANTO V. 

T F Heaven the thriving trader bicfs, 

^ What fawning crowds about him prcft I 

But, if be fail, diftrcfs'd and poor. 

His mob of friends arc ieen no more : 

For all men hold it meet to fly 

Th' infe£lious breath of poverty. 

Poor Frank, dcferted and forlorn^ 

Curfes the day that he was born : 

Each treacherous crony hides his face. 

Or ftarts whene'er he haunts the place. *" 

Hit wealth thus loft, with that his friends^ 

On Fortune ilill the youth depends : 

One fmile, faid h^ can foon reflore 

A bankrupt wretch, and give him more| 

She will not, fure, refufe her aid } 

Fallacious hope ! for the falfe jade 

That very day took wing, was flown,. 

And on her wonted journey gone 

(Intent her coftly goods to fell) 

From Panama to Portobel i 

Five hundred nvules her baggage bear,. 

And groan beneath the precious ware,. 

The goddefs ridet fublime in airj 

Y 3 And 
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And hence conveys a frefli fbpply, 

For pride, debate, and luxury. 

Frank, when he heard th' unwelcome news. 

Like a fhiunch hound the chaoe purfues. 

Takes the fame rout, doubles his fpeed, 

Nor doubts her help in time of need. 

0*er the wide wafte, through pathlcfs ways. 
The folitary pilgrim ftrays ; 
Now on the fwampy defart plain. 
Through brakes of mangroves works with piun $ 
Then climbs the hills with many a groan. 
And melts beneath the torrid zone. 
M^ith berries and green plantains fed^ 
On the parch'd earth be leans his head ; 
Fainting with thirft, to heaven he cries. 
But hnok no flream but from his eyes. 
Ah, wretch ! thy vain laments forbear, 
And for a worfe extreme prepare ; 
Sudden the lowering ftorms aiiiey 
The burfting thunder rends the ikies, * 
Aflant the ruddy lightning flies ; 
Darts through the gloom a tranfient ray. 
And gives a ihort, but dreadful day : 
With pealing rain the woods refound, 
Convulfions ihake the folid ground. 
Bcnumb'd with cold, hut more with feai". 
Strange phantoms to his mind appear. 
The wolves aroufld him howl for food, 
The ravenous tigers hunt for blood. 
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)als more fierce than they 

: who make mankind their prey) 

Feaft on human gore, 

infatiate, thirft for more. 

at evejy noife he hears, 

multiplies his fears } 

he read or heard of old, 

his nurfe or Cirufoc tdid, 

ic fcene his eyei behold : 

ift as prefent fear aj^lies, 

ns he bears, their deaths be dies* 

jth the fun began to peep, 

the furface of the deep, 

:he recking moifture fed» 

:r'd clouds before him fled, 

s fhrunk into their bed : 

vives J the feather'd throng 

: morning with a fong. 

th his fcllovv-bruies arofe, 

ning ftill he faw his foes, 

ind fro, laments and grieves, 

ing, doubts if yet he lives. 

s fpirits mend their pace, 

•e fat dawning on his face ; 

1 is human life, faid he, 

)f dread and miftry, 

;en relents, relieves our pain, 

(hine days return again. ^ 

e I who doft now beftow, 

;, this bitter cup of woe, 

y 4 , IX) 
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Do not thy faithful Have dcftroy. 

But give th' alternative of joy. 

Then many a painful flep he takes. 

O'er hills and vales, through woods and brakes ; 

No fturdy defperate buccaneer 

E'er fuffer'd hardihips more fevere. 

Stubborn, incorrigibly blind. 

No dangers can divert his mind ; 

His tedious journey he purfues. 

At laft his eye tranfportcd views 

Fair Portobel, whofe rifix^ fpireg 

Inflame his heart with new defires. 

Secure of Fortune's grace, he fmiles, 

Aiid flattering Hope the wretch beguiles. 

Ttough nature calls for fleep and food. 

Yet ftronger avarice fubdued i 

Ev'n fliaiheful nakednefs and pain. 

And thirft and hunger, plead in vain : 

No reft lie gives his >veary feet. 

Fortune he feeks from ftreet to ftreet; 

Careful in every comer pries, 

Now here, now there, impatient flies, 

Whereever bufy crowds refort, 

The change, the market, and the port ; 

In vain he turns his eye -balls round. 

Fortune was no where to be found ^ 

The jilt, not njany hours before. 

With the Plate-fleet had left the fliore : 

Laughs at the credulous fool behind. 

And joyful ikuds before the wind. 

Poor 



F A B L £ S, T A L £ S, &c. 329 
Poor Frank forfaken on the coaft. 
All his fond hopes at once are loft. 
Aghaft the fwelling fails he views. 
And with his eye the fleet purfues. 
Till, leffen'd to his wearied fight. 
It leaves him to defpair and night. 
So when the faithlefs Thefeus fled 
The Cretan nymph's deferted bed, 
AwakM, at di(Unce on the main. 
She viewM the profjperous perjur'd Twain, 
And calPd th* avenging gods in vain. 
Proftrate on earth till break of day, 
Senfelefs and motionlefs he lay. 
Till tears at iaft find out their way ; 
Guih like a torrent from his eyes. 
In bitternefs of foul he cries, 
*« O, Fortune ! now too late I fee, 
•* Too late, alas ! thy treachery. 
** Wretch that I am, abandoned, loft, 
** About the world at random toft, 
«* Whither, oh whither ihall I run ? 
*' Sore pinch'd with hunger, and undone. 
** In the dark mines go hide thy head 
** Accurs'd, exchange thy fweat for breads 
*' Skulk under ground, in earth's dark womb 
'< Go ilave, and dig thyfelf a tomb : 
<* There *s gold enough; pernicious gold I 
<< To which long fince thy peace was (bld^ 
** Vain helplefs idol I canft thou lave 
<< This ftiatter'd carcafe from the grave ? 

'' Reftlefs 
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** Reftlefs difturber of mankind, 

** Canft thou give health, or peace of mind ? 

<^ Ah no, deceiv'd the fool fhall be 

** Who puts his confidence in thee. 

** Fatally blind, my native home 

*< I left, in this rude world to roam ; 

** O, brother t fliali I view no more 

•* Thy peaceful bowers ? fair Albion's ihore? 

<<- Yes (if kind heaven my life ihall fpair) 

*' Some happy moments yet I '11 (hare, 

** Jn thy delightful bleil retreat, 

**' With thee contemn the rioh and gieat} 

** Redeem my time niifpent, and tvait 

*« Till death relieve th' unfortunate." 

Adverfity, fage ufeful gueft, 
Severe inllru£lor, but the beft ; 
It is from thee alone we know 
Juftly to value things below 5 
Right rcafon's ever faithful friend, 
To thee our haughty paffions bend ; 
Tam'd by thy rod, poor Frank at laft 
Repents of all his follies pail ; 
Rcfign'd, and patient to endure 
Thofe ills, which heaven alone can cure. 
With vain purfuits and labours worn. 
He meditates a quick return, 
Longs to revifit yet once more. 
Poor prodigal 1 his native fhore. 
In the next ihip for Bl^ain bound, 
Glad Frank a ready paffage found ; 

Nor 
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Kor vciTel now, nor freight his own, 

He fears no longer Fortune's frown; 

No property but life his ihare. 

Life a frail good not worth his care ; 

Ailive and willing to obey, 

A merry nnariner and gay. 

He hands the fails, and jokes all day* 

At night no dreams diilurb his reft» 

No paflions riot in his breail ; 

For, having nothing left to lofe. 

Sweet and unbroken his repofe : 

And now fair Albion's cliffs are icen. 

And hills with fruitful herbage green t 

I^is heart beats quick, Hkt joy that tics 

His faltering tongue burfts from his eyes. 

At length, thus haiPd the well-known huA, 

And kneeling kifsM the happy ftraad* 

<* And do I then draw native air, 

*' After an age of toil and care ? 

** O welcome parent ifle I no more 

•* The vagraqt (hall defert thy fhore^ 

^< But, flying to thy, kind embrace, 

^ Here end his life's laborious race." 

80 when the flag, intent to rove, 

Q^Tts the fafe park and fheltering groitf. 

Tops the high pale, (broils unconfin'dy 

And leaves the laty herd behind, 

Bleft in his happy ch^ge a whik^ 

Coin fields and flowery meadows (hulei 

The pamper'd beail enjoys the fpoil| 



I 
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Till on the next retnniing inoni» 
Alarm'd, he hears the fatal horn ; 
Before the ilaunch, blood-thirfty hounds* 
Pantingy o'er hills unknown he bounds. 
With clamour every wood refbunds : 
He creeps the thorny brakes with pain. 
He feeks the diflant ftreant in vain. 
And now, by fad experience wife, . 
To his dear home the rambler flies ; 
His old inclofure gains once more» 
And joins the herd he fcom'd befoiew 

Nor are his labours finifh'd yet. 
Hunger and thirfl, and pain and fweair. 
And many a tedious mile remains. 
Before his brother's houfe he gains* 
Without oiie doit his purfe to blefs. 
Nor very elegant his dreft ; 
With a tarr'd jump, a crooked bat. 
Scarce one whole fhoe, and half a hat ; 
From door to door the ftroUer fkip'd. 
Sometimes relieved, but oftener whipp'd j. 
Sun-burnt and ragged, on he fares. 
At lad the manfion-houfe appears,. 
Timely relief for all his cares. 
Around he gazM, his greedy fight 
Devours each objeft with delight; 
Through each known haunt tranfported roves, 
Gay fmiling fields, and ihady groves. 
Once confcious of his youthful loves*. 

About 
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ut the hofpitable gate 
vds of dejected wretches wait 5 
L day kind Bob's diffufive hand, 
.r*d and refrefliM the tatter'd band, 
d the mofl god-like joy to ihare, 
id the hungry, cloath'd the bare, 
k amongft thefe his flation chofe, 
1 looks revealing inward woes ; 
:n, lo ! with wonder and furprjje, 
iw dame Fortune in difguife ; 
iw, but fcarce belie v*d his eyes, 
fawning fmiles, her tricking air, 
tgregious hypocrite declare j 
'pfy's mantle round her fpread, 
irious dye, white, yellow, red ; 
ge feats ihe promised, clamour'd loud, 
with her cant amus'd the crowd : 
e every day impatient ply'd, 
'd to get in, but flill deny'd ; 
iob, who knew the fubtle whore, 
ifl the falfe vagrant firom his door, 
when the ftranger's face he vicwM, 
I no deceitful tears bedewM, 
•oding heart began to melt, 
more than ufual pity felt : 
ac'd his features o'er and o*er, 
fpoke him better bom, though poor, 
gh cloathM in rags, genteel his mien, 
face he fomewhere muft have feen : 

Nature 
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Nature at laft reveals the truth. 
He knows, and owAs the haplefs youth* 
SurprizM, and fpeechleft, both embrace. 
And mingling tears o'erfiow each face ; 
Till Bob thus eas'd his labouring thought. 
And this inftruftive moral taught. 
Welcome, my brother, to my longing arnis. 
Here on my bofom reft fecure from harms ; 
See Fortune there, |hat falfe delufive jade. 
To whom thy prayers and ardent tows were paid ! 
She (like her (ex) the fond purfuer fiies ^ 
But (light the jilt, and at thy feet (he diea* 
Kow fafe in port, indulge thyfelf oh ihore. 
Oh, tempt the faithlefs winds and Teas no more; 
Let unavailing toils, and dangers paft. 
Though late, this ufcful leffon teach at laft. 
True happinefs is only to be found 
In a contented mind, a body found. 
All elfe is dream, a dance on fairy gfouiid : 
While reftlefs fools each idle whini purfue. 
And ftill one wiih obtaitiM creates a new. 
Like froward babes, the toys they have, deteft^ 
While ftill the neweft trifle pleafes beft j 
Let us, my brother, rich in wifdom^s ftore. 
What Heaven has lent, enjoy, nor covet mdivf 
Subdue our paflions, curt> their fancy ragt,* 
And to ourfelves reftorc the golden age* 
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^HE DEVIL OUTWITTED: 
A T A L E. 

Vicar liv'd on this fide Trent, 

Religious, learaM, benevolent, 
: was his life, in deed, word, thought, 
}mment on the truths he taught : 
pariih large, his income fmall, 
feldom wanted wherewithal i 
againft every merry tide 
lam would carefully provide. 
ainful pailor ; but his (beep, 
s ! within no bounds would keep ; 
:abby flock, that every day 
I riot, and would go aftray. 
rhump'd his cufhion, fretted, vext, 
imbM o'er again each ufeful text j 
uk'd, exhorted, all in vain, 
parifh was the more profane : 

fcrubs would have their wicked wiU^ 
I cunning Satan triumphed ftill. 
aft, when each expedient faiPd, 
I ferious meafures nought avail'd^ 
ime into his head, to try 

force of wit and raillery. 
: good man was by nature gay» 
Id gibe and joke, as >vell as pray ; 
like fome hide-bound folk, who chacc 
h merry fmile from their dull face, 
i think pride zeal> ill-nature gracct 

At 
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At chriftenings and each jovial feaft^ 
He fingled out the iinful beail : 
Let all his pointed arrows fly. 
Told this and that, look*d very fly, 
And left my mafters to apply. 
His tales were humorous, often true. 
And now and then fet oflf to view 
With lucky fiftions and fheer wit. 
That piercM, where truth could never hit. 
The laugh was always on his fide. 
While paffive fools by turns deride ; 
And, giggling thus at one another, 
Each jeering lout reform'd his brother; 
Till the whole pariih wa« with eafe 
Sham*d into virtue by degrees : 
Then be advis'd, and try a tale, 
When Chryfoftom and Auftin fail. 

THE OFFICIOUS MESSENGER: 
A TALE. 

MAN, of precarious fcience vain. 
Treats other creatures with difdain 5 
Nor Pug nor Shock have common fenfe, 
Nor even Pol the leaft pretence. 
Though flie prates better than us all. 
To be accounted rational. 
The brute creation here below, 
It fccms, is nature's puppet-ihow| 



But 
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But clock-work all, and mem mashinfip 
VThat can thefe idle gimcntckj neta? 
Ye world-makers qi Ordhan-haJi, 
Dog Rorer (hall confute you ail i 
Shall prove that every reaifontng brute 
Like Ben of Bangor can difpiJte i 
Can apprehendf judge, fyilogize. 
Or like proud Bentley criticize : 
At a moot poi^t, or odd difiiAer, 
Is often wifer than his mafter. 
He may miftake fometknes, 'tis true. 
None are infallible but you. 
The dog whom nothing can miikad 
Muft be a dog of parts indeed i 
But to my tale ; hear me, my friend, 
** And with due gravity attend. 
Rover, as hera]4s aw ^gretd, 
Well-born, and of the fetting breed i 
RangM high, was Uouf, of noTc acute, 
A very learnM and courteous brute* 
In parallel linf^s his ground he beat> 
Not fuch as in one centre jneet; 
In thofe let blundering do6^ots deal. 
His were exa£lly pjirallel. 
When tainted gales the gam^ betray, 
Down clofe he finks ^ and eyes his prey. 
Though di^rcnt paffions tcm^t his ibuiiy 
True as* the needle to the pole. 
He keeps his point, {uid panting Mo^ 
Tb^ floating net abov^ him flie^, 
1Smii> dropping, fweeps the flattering pnae« 



I 
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Nor this his only excelkAoe s 
When furly farmers took ofitnce. 
And the rank corn (he fjiort deny'd. 
Still faithful to his mafter's fide, . 
A thoufand pretty pranks he played, * 
And chearful each command obey'd : 
Humble his mind, though great his wic» 
Would lug a pig, or turn the /pit; ^ 

Would fetch and cany, leap o'er flicks^ - 
And forty fuch diverting tricks. 
Nor Partridge, ngr wife Gadbury, 
Could find loft goods fo foon as hcf 
Bid him go back a mile or more, 
'And fctk the glove you hid before, 
Still his uncrringt^nofe would wind it* 
If above ground, was fure to find it ; 
Whimpering for joy his mailer greet. 
And humbly lay it at his feet. 

But hoid-~it cannot be deny'd. 
That ufeful talents mifapply'd 
May make wild work. It hapt one day. 
Squire Lobb, his maHer, took his way. 
New fhav*d, and fmug, and very tight. 
To compliment a neighbouring knight; 
In his beft trowfers he appears 
(A comely perfon for his years) 5 . 
And clean white drawers, tliat many a dskj 
In lavender and rofe-cakes lay.. 
Acrofs his brawny ihouldcrs Jftrung, 
On his left fide liis dagger hung « 

Dad 
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-doing blade ! a dreadful gueft, 

the field, or at the feaft. 
ranklin carving of a ciiine 
hriftide, ever looked fo fine. 
I him obfequious Rover trudg'd, 
•rem his heels one moment budged : 
lile they travel'd, when within 
Lobb perceiv'd a rumbling din : 

warring winds, for want of vent, 
c all his earthly tenement. 

the body politick 

ftates fometimes, like' men, are fick) 

fa6lion mutters through the crowd, 
>are-fac*d treafon roars aloud : '*• 

ther crude humours undigefted 
abouring entrails had infefted, 
ft night's load of bottled ale, 
n mutinous, was breaking gaol : 
caufe of this his aukward pain, 
ohnllon or let H— th explain ; 
fe learned nofes may difcover, 

nature's ftink-pot thus ran over, 
trovince is th' efFeft to trace, 
give each point its proper grace, 
iScQ:, O lamentable cafe ! 

had he ftruggled, but in vain, 
faftious tumult to reftrain : 
t fhould he do ? Th* unruly rout 
d on, and it was time, no doubt, 
ibuttoni and to let all out. 

Z t The 
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The trowfers foon his will obey; 
Kot fo his ftubbom draw0rt» for they. 
Beneath his hanging paunch ciofe ty'd, 
*His utmuft art and paiat defy'd : 
He drew his dagger on the ijpot, 
RefolvM to cut the Gordian knot* 
In the fame road juil dien paft'd by 
(Such was the will^f deftiny) 
The courteous cnirate of the {^ace, 
Good^nature fhone o*er all hit face { 
SurprizM the flaming blade to view. 
And deeming flaughter muft eotfue* 
Off from his hack hwkieif he thrrw. 
Then without ceremony Sdz'd 
1 he fquire, inrpatient to be eas'd. ' 
** Lord ! Mafter Lobb, who would have thought 
<* The fiend had e'er fo ifarongly wrought > 
** Is fuicide fo flight a fault ? 
•< Rip up thy guts, man ! What— go quick' 
*< Tahell? Outrageous lunatick ! 
« But, by the bleffing, I '11 prevent 
" With this right hand, thy foul intent." 
Then grip'd the dagger faft : the iquire. 
Like Pelcus' fon, iook'd pale with ire j 
While the good man like Pallas ftood* 
And checked his eager thirft for blood. 
At laft, when both a while had flrainM, 
Strength, join'd with zeal, the conqueft gtin'd. 
•The curate in all points obey'd. 
Into the (heath returns the blade : 

Fat 
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firft th' unhappy fifUilre he'fwore, 
ittempt upon his life ho ihorc. ^ 

th fagc advice his fpeedi lie closM^ 
d left him (as he thooght) conr>pos'<L 

was it foy friend Lobb ? I own, 
jfortune fddom comes alone j 
m fupplies the fweliing tide,* 
d ills on ills are multlply^d. 
»duedy and all his meaTures broke^ 

purpofe and intent miftook ; 
thin his drawers, alas 1 he found 

guts let out without « wound : 
, in the conflifb,^ ftraimng hard^ 
left his poftem-gate unbwt'd ; 
(I Woefully bedawb^d^ he moans 

piteous cafe, he fighs, be groans* 

lofe his dinner, and return, 

18 very hard, not to be home : 

Dger, they fay, parent of arts, 

11 make a fool a man of pans. 

s iharp-fet Pjuire refolves at laft, 

late'er befell him, not to faft^ 

musM a while, chaPd, ftraiii'd bis witst 

lafl on this expedient hits ; 

the next brook with fober pace 

tends, preparing to uncafe, 

iddling and muttering all the way, 

•8*d inwardly th' unlucky day. 

s coaft now clear, no foul in view, 

in a trice his trowfers drewj 

Z 3 More 
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More leifurely his drawers, for care 

And cay tion was convenient there : 

So faft the plaifler'd birdlime ftuck, 

The Ikin came off with every pluck. 

Sorely he gauPd each brawny ham ; 

Nor other parts efcap'd, , which ihame 

Forbids a bafhful Mufe to name. 

Kot without pain the work atchiev'd. 

He fcrubbM and wafli'd the parts aggriev'd j 

Then, with nice hand and look fedate. 

Folds up his drawers, with their rich freight. 

And hides them in a bufh, at leifure 

Jlefolv'd to fetch his hidden treafure : 

The trufty Rover lay hard by, 

ObferVing all with curious eye. - 

Now rigg*d again, once more a beau^ 
And matters fixM in fiatu quo, 
Brilk as a fnake in merry May, 
That juft has caft his flough away, 
Gladlbme he caper'd o*er the green. 
As he prefum'd, both fwcet and clean 5 
For, oh I amongft us mortal elves, 
How few there are fmell out themfelves ! 
With a mole's ear, and eagle's eye. 
And with a blood-hound*s nofe, we fly 
On others' faults implacably. 
But where *s that ear, that eye, that nofe, 
Againft its maftcr will depofe ? 
Ruddy Mifs Prue, with golden hair, 
Stinks like a pole-cat or a bear, 



Yet 
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mps about me every day, 

r, ihe thinks, than new-made hay. 

^'laufible, at Tom's and Will's, 

: puifonous breath in whifpers kills^ 

jzzes in my ear, nor knows 

fatal fccrcts he beflows : 

m dcftroy each day a fcore, 

lere chance-medley, and no more« 

5, fclf-love bribes every fenfe^ 

II at home is excellence. 

I fquire arriv'd in decent plight^ 

reverence due falutes the knight { 

iments paft, the -dinner-bell 

quick and loud, harmonious knell 

redy Lobb ! Th' prph^an lyre 

;'er fuch rapturous joy in^irc ; 

rh this the lavage throng obey, 

lunger tames more ^crce than they. 

lely order now appear,, 

)otmen loaded with good cheer^ 

dyihip brought-up the rear» 

ing (he lifps, ** Your fervant, fir—* 

: ways are badj^ one can't well (lir 

oad— or 'twere indeed unkind 

leave good Mrs. Lobb behind— 

's well, I hope — MaJfter, they fay, 

les on apace — How 's Mifs, I pray ?'• 

)QwM, andcring'dj and, muttering low>, 

for his chair, would fain fall- to. 

Z 4 Theft 
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Theft weighty pomts adfcdM» fixm 

My lady brandiibes ik^ {pbdii. 

Unhappy Lobb» pleas '4 witk Ua trett* 

And minding nothing but liit nteatt 

Too near the fire had ehoTe hb hat : 

Wben^ oh 1 th' effluvia of hb bam 

Begin amain to ioenc the room, 

Ambrofial fvreetSy and tich perfume* 

The flickering fbotman ilo^ his nofe ; 

The chaplain too, under the rofe. 

Made aukward moudis { the kiisj^t took ikuff i 

Her ladyfliip began to huff; 

** Indeed, Sir John-^ray, good my ^enr— • 

*^ 'Ti« wrong to make your kennel h ere ■ 

«< Dogs in their place are good, I own— 

*' But in the parlour— fob !— be gone." 

Now Rockwood leaves th' unfinifli'd bbne, 
Banifli'd for failings not his ovim ; 
No grace ev'n Fidler could obtain, • 
And favourite Virgin fawn'd in vain* 
The fervants, to the ftranger kind,. 
Leave trufty Rover ftill behind ; 
But Lobb, who would not feem to be 
Defeftive in civility, 
And, for removing of all doubt. 
Knitting hb brows, bids him get out : 
By figns exprefles his command, 
And to the door points with his hand. 
Thfe dog, or through miftake or fpight 
fGrave autlvors have not fct ul right). 
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led back the very way he camet 

i^ lit Aie btHh fooft fofmd his game t 

(rought in his mouth the favoury load, 

knd at his maftef^s elbow flfood. 

> Lobb, what idioms can expreft 

!*hy ftninge confttfioR and diihrert, 

Vhen on the floor the drawers difplay'd 

The fulfome (ecret had bewmy'd ?" 

<Io traitor, when his hand and fed 

'riduc'd hit dairk defig||is revea!, 

&'er lookM with fuch a banging hcgf 

l^^Lobb half-dead at this di%nic«« 

Vild-(huing, thunder-ftruck, and domby.- 

Vhile peals of laughter ihake the loom | 

Dach iaih thrown up to let in air. 

The knight fell backward in his chair, 

^augh'd till his heart-ftdwgs almoft bnak,^ 

rhe chaplain giggled for a week 1 

fer ladyihip bcgail to taUr 

*or hart(hom, and her AfngaM^ 

The fervants chuoiM ac the door, 

bid all was clamour and uproar* 

lover, who now began to ^uak^ 

Is confcious of hn foul miftake, 

Trufts to his heels to (ave Ms fife; 

The fquire iheaks homt| and beats hk wifil. 



TifE 
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The INQJJISITIVE BRIDRGROOBd^^ 
A T A L E. 

FRANK PLUMEy a fpark abovt the town» 
Now weary of intriguing grbwii^ 
Thought it advifeable to wed. 
And chufe a partner of his bed» 
Virtuous and chafte — Aye, right^but where 
Is there a nymph that ^s chafte as fair ? 
A blelfing to be priz'd, but rare* 
For continence, penurious heaven 
With a too fparing hand has given f 
A plant but feldom to be found, 
And thrives but ill on Britilh ground. 
Should our adventurer hafte on boards 
And fee what foreign foils afibrd ? 
Where watchful dragons guard the prize^ 
And jealous dons have Argus' eyes, ' 
Where the rich ca&ety clofe immur'dy 
Is under lock and key fecur'd ? 
► No — Frank, by long experience wife. 
Had known thefe forts took by furprize. 
Nature in fpite of ait prevailed, 
And all their >(igilance had faiPd. 
The youth was puzzled — fhould he go 
And fcale a convent ? would that do ? 
Is nuns-flefh always good and fweet ? 
Fly-blown fometimes^ not Et to eat. 

Welt 
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ell — he refolves to do his beft, 
id prudently contrives this ted j 
the laft favour I obtain, 
id the nymph yield, the cafe is plain t 
irryM, fhe '11 play the fame odd prank 
ith others— Ihfc 's no wife for Frank, 
t, could I find a female heart 
pregnable to force or art, 
tat all my batteries could withfland^ 
le fap, and even fword in hand j 
Gods ! how happy fhould I be, '\ 

>m each perplexing thought fet free,. > 

>m cuckoldom, and jealoufy I ^ 

le projef^ pleased. He now appears,- •% 

id fhines in all his killing airs, > 

id every ufeful toy prepares. J^ 

w opera tunes, and billet-doux, 
e clouded cane, and red-heelM ihoes ; 
T the clock- flopking was forgot, 
.' embroiderM coat, and fhoulder-knot : 
I that a woman's heart might move, 
e potent trumpery of love, 
re importunity prevails, 
ere tears in floods, or fighs in gales, 
w, in the lucky moment try'd, 
IV at his feet the fair-one dy'd, 
• Strcphon would not be deny*d. 
en, if no motives could perfuade, 
golden fhower debauched the maid, 
e miflrefs truckled, and obeyM* 



I 
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To roodefty a iham pretence 

Gained fbme, others infipertine»ce ; 

But mofty plain downright impudence. 

Like Caefar, now he conquer'd all, 

The vaffal fex before him fall 5 

Wheree'er he march'd, Haughcer «nfued. 

He came, he faw, and he fubdu^d. 

At length a ftubbom nymph he found. 

For bold Camilla Aiood hef ground ; 

Parry^d his thrufts with equal art, 

And had him both in tierce and quart : 

She kept the hero ftill in play, 

And ftill maintained the doubtful day. 

Here he refelves to make a (land. 

Take her, and iliarry out of hand. 

The joHy pricft foon ty'd the knot, 

The lufcious tale was not forgot. 

Then empty'd both his pipe and pot. 

The poflet drunk, the docking thrown^ 

The candles out, the curtains drawn, 

And fir and madam all alone ; 

«* My dear,'' faid he, " I firove, you kaoyr* 

** To tafte the joys you now beilow, 

** All my perfuafive arts I try*d, 

^* But ftill relcntlefs you deny'd 5 

** Tell me, inexorable fair, 

♦* How could you, thus attack'd, forbear?'* 

** Swear to forgive what 's paft," (he cry'd ; 

« The naked truth (han't be deny'd." 

H« did J the baggage thu$ reply'd : 

I 
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3>ccciv*^d fo many ttmep b^foi^ 
By your falfe fex, I raihly fvvipre. 
To truft deceitful man bq more. 



] 



BACCHUS TRIUMPHANT: 
A TALE. 

«< ir^OR (hamp, faid Ebony, for Uiaraer 

" ." Tom Ruby, troth, you 're mudii toblamt^ 

*« To drink at this confounded rate, 

" To gujczle tbus, early and late !" 
Poor Tom, who juft had took his wfaet/ 

And at the door his unck met, 

Surpriz'd and thunder-ftruck, would fain , 

Make hie ^icspc, but, oh f in vain. 

Each bluik, that gknv'd wkh an ill grace^ 

Lighted the fiamheavx m his face ^ 

No loop-hole lefc« &o flight prettnse, 

Tp ^pM»tfi ^ foul offence^ 

** I own,'' faijJ he, "I 'm very bad-n» 

"A fot-tintorrigibly road-^ 

** But, fir— 'I thank you for ydur love, 

" And by your k&ures would improve s 

" Yet, give me leave to fey, ihe ftiPeftt 

^* For conference is not io meet. 

<* Here in this room— '^y, fir,, c^me iwr^ 

<< Expofe, chaftife me for my fin.; 

<* Exert each trope^ your uunoft art^ 

-** To touch this fenfelefs, flinty heart. 

<* I 'm 
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« I 'm confcious of my guilt, 'tis true, 

** But yet 1 know my frailty too j 

** A flight rebuke will never do. 

** Urge home my faults— come in, I pray— > 

*< Let not my foul be caft away.** 

Wife Ebony, who deem'd it good 
T* encourage by all means he could 
Thefe firft appearances, of grace, 
FoUow'd up ilairs, and took his place. 
T|ie bottle and the cruft appeared. 
And wily Tom demurely fneer*d. 
«« My duty, fir!"—" Thank you, kind Tom I "- 
** Again, an't pleafe you I**— Thank you ! Come- 
** Sorrow is dry — I muft once more — " 
■•* Nay Tom, I told you at the door 
** I would not drink— what ! before dinner ?— 
** Not one glafs more, as I *ra a finner— 
** Come, to the point in hand ; is *t fit 
** A man of your good fenfe and wit 
«' Thofc parts which heaven beftow*d fhould drew 
** A butt to all the fots in town ? ^ 

** Why tell me, Tom— What fort can ftand 
*' (Though regular, and bravely mann*d) 
" If night and day the fierce foe plies 
** With never-ceafing batteries ; 
" Will there not be a breach at laft ?**— 
** Uncle, 'tis true — forgive what 's paft.** 
*< But if nor intereft, nor fame, 
<< Nor health, can your dull foul reclaim* 
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<< Haft not a confcience, man } no thought 
*< Of an herdaftcr ? dear are bought 
*« Thcfe fenfual picafurcs."— " I relent, 
^* Kind fir— but give your zeal a vent — '• 
Then, pouting, hung his head ; yet ftill 
Took care his uncle's glafs to fill. 
Which as his hurry'd fpirits funk, , 

Unwittingly, good roan ! he drunk. 
Each pint, alas I drew on the next. 
Old Ebony ftuck to his text, 
Grown warm, like any angel fpokc. 
Till intervening hiccups broke 
The wcll-ftrung argument. Poor Tom 
Was now too fon^rd to reel home. 
fhat preaching ftill » this ftiil repenting. 
Both equally to drink confenting. 
Till both brimfull could fwill no more. 
And fell dead drunk upon the floor. 
Bacchus, the jolly God, who fate 
Wide-ftraddling o'er his tun in ftate, 
Clo(e by the window fide, from whence 
He heard this weighty conference ; 
Joy kindling in his ruddy cheeks. 
Thus the indulgent godhead fpeaks : 
". Frail mortals, know, Reafon in vain 
^ Rebels, and would difturb my reign. 
M See there the fophifler o'crtftrown, 
** With ftronger arguments knock'd down 
<• Than e'er in wrangling fcbools were known ? 

'* The 



<* The win^ ^utt fp^rkles b this gjU/f 
" Smooths every bmw^ gilds finery i^f 
•** As vapours whe^ the ijin tppcfttfy 
^' Far hence mixietks^aiMi fi^ars s 
<' Grave ermip fnutlesy law« fleeves grow gay, 
<< Each haughty mouarch .owns my ftray, 
** And cardinals and popes obey e 
" Ev'n Cato drank his glafs, 'twas J 
*• Taught the brav^ pajriot how to die 
«* For injur'd Rome and Liberty t 
*' 'Twas I, who with immortal lays 
** Infpii'd the bard that Awg his psiiTe* 
** Let dull unfeciaible fools 
" Loll in their cells, ^^ 1*vc by i>;^ f 
** My votaries, in gay .delight 
^* And mirth, fhall revej al} the night j 
" Aft well their parts on life's duU ftage* 
'< And make each moipac^t worth mi ilge*'^ 

The NIGHT-WALICER RECLAI 

A TALE. 

T N thofe bkft days of jubilee^ 

•^ When pious Chj^rles fet England free 

From canting and hypocrify:; 

J^oft graciouily to aU -rearing 

Their antiei^t privilege of whoring j 

There liv'd, but 'tis no imatter whece> 

The A>n of an old cavalier ; 
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_ t ft food figure «t« I 
JjM-Mj wanted wlitrewimiiii. 
Sb penfion was ill-paid and ftoMli^ 
V$Ull many a loyal liim*s £tte I 
'dilini Mf ftarv'd» and pfkeii out 
J|t elbowB, an bard cafe, i^ dettbt« 
8Mmtidict peiinyi i^ Iw^ky n^ 
fVodrntiy liijQac'd {a l^itf-lapf} 
Aomii^d die tfavead-liaie bnu jaBaiA t 
And how and then foii)f Ikf^.j^oiuf,, 
^Qhe kind letunit.of .fi0H|:l|im^ 
BaridbM Ae.|b«iPga|klf|[giQ^^ . 

9iilioiMmr'UY^4.#«^ii},(^yerv t , 

F<ftr (ttt-iaj trittli) it is Imt ju^,, 
WlHre all tiungt are d ky'dbjE^IvitlfL , , ': ' 

Clnfi criraA^wattfr aoid 

Ylint fur Too^ Wik ^i 1« - . 

And go( good lidpa at a xmf 
1^ Joim, his httmbk gcefiavei^ ■ 
rfootalrea^iodif | ■ 

Vboond i|p il^e q( 4 h>kiM» 

I'good Dnke Nun *arc'd t9 di&e t 

r ttl die thouglttftt I 

I WBnIdnotbeii;^]|t)»g ^t^ ifi 
I Je«tiipagaiiiftVoi4i.4 i ^ y^. ' '^ 

W* wW^^^% every projciQ Ua uw ininciy ^ 

& Aad «idi e^BpedicBfi wei^M, to find ^ J 

r A a ^^^- 
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A remedy in this dIArefs. 

Some God— (nay, fir, fuppofe no left. 

For in this hard and knotty ca(e, 

T* employ a God is no difgrace ; 

Though Mercury be fent from Jove, 

Or Iris wing it from above) 

Some God, I fay, infpir*d the knave. 

His matter and himfelf to fave. 

As both went fupperlefs to bed 
One night (fiiil fcratching of his head) 
^ Alas 1" quoth John, « fir, 'tis hard hitt 
•* To fuck one's thumbs, and live on air ; 
** To reel from pillar unto poft, 
** An empty fhade, a walking glioft ; 
** To hear one's guts make piteous moan, 
«* Thofe woril of duns, and yet not one, 
«< One mouldy fcrap to fatisfy 
*< Their craving importunity, 
it Nay — good your honour pleafe to hear** 
(And then the varlet dropt a tear) 
*' A proje6l form'd in this dull brain, 
« Shall fet us all adrift again ; 
** A projcf^, fir, nay, let me tell -ye, 
*' Shall fill your pockets, and my belly, 
«* Know then, old Gripe is dead of late, 
** Who purchas'd at an eafy rate, 
" Your manor-houfe and fine eftate. 
<* Nay, ftare not, fir : by G— 'tis true 
^ The devil for once has got his due : 
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«« The rafcal has left every penny, 
<« To his old maiden filler Jenny : 
«< Go, ciafp the dowdy in your arms, 
«< Nor want you bread, though fte want charms : 
« Cajole the dirty drab, and then 
•< The man fliall have his mare again^ 
«< Clod- Hall is yours, your houfe, your rents, 
«« And all your lands, and tenements." 

^<^ Fahh, John," faid he, (then lick'd his cfiops) 
•« This proje£i: gives indeed fome hopes 1 
«* But curfed hard the terms, to marry, 
*• To flick to one, and never vary; 
<* And that one old and ugly too : 
«« Frail mortals, tell me what to do ?'* 

** For that," faid John, " truft me ; my treat 
9* Shan^t be one ill-drefs*d difh of meat ; 
«« Let but your honour be my gueft, 
« Variety fliall crown the feaft," 

<« 'Tis done," reply'd Tom Wild, « 'tis done, 
« The flag hangs out, the fort is won 5 
<< Ne'er doubt my <vigorous attacks, 
«* Come to my arms, my • Sycorax^ ^^ 
« Bold in thy right we mount our throne, 
« And ail the ifland is our own." 

Wcfl— forth they rode, both Squire and John? 
Here might a florid bard make known. 
His horfe's virtues, and his own; 

♦ Sec Diyden's Tcmpcft, altejfcd from Shakefpcare. 
A a * , A thou- 
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A thoufiund prodigies adTaace, 
detailing every circumftance. 
But Ip who am not over-nice, 
^ And always love to be coBcife» 
Shall let die courteous reader gueis 
The fquire's accoutrements and dxefa. 

Suppoijs vft then the gentle youth 
Laid at her feet, all love» all truth i 
Haranguing it in verfe and profcy 
A mount her forehead white with faowi^ 
Her cheeks the lily and the lofe i 
Her ivory teeth, her coral lips. 
Her well-tum'd ears, whofe ruby tips 
Afford a thoufand compliments, 
Which he, fond youth, profufely vents : 
The pretty dimple in her chin. 
The den of Love, who lurks within. 
But, oh ! the luftre of her eyes, 
I^or ftars, nor moon, nor fun fuffice. 
He vows, protefts, raves, iinks, and dies. 
Much of her brcafts he fpoke, and hair. 
In terms moft elegant and rare ; 
Caird her the goddefs he adored. 
And in heroic fuftian foar^d. 
For, though the youth could well explain 
His mind, in a more humble drain j 
Yet Ovid and the wits agree, 
That a true lover's fpeech ihould be 
In rapture and in fimile. 

] 
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Im:^ine now, all points pot right. 
The fiddles and the wedding-night 1 
Each noify fleeple r(»ck'd ^h ^te, 
And every bard fnng merrily t 
Oay pleafure wantonM unconfin*d, 
The men all drunk, the women kind : 
Clod- Hall did ne'er fo fine Sipptax, 
Floating in poflet and fttong beer. 

Come, Mufe, thou flattem houfe-wife, tell. 
Where *s our friend John ? I hope he 's well ; 
Well 1 Ay, as any man can be. 
With Sufan in the gallery. 
Sue \( as a lafs buxom and tight, 
The chamber-maid and favourite 5 
Juicy and young, juft fit for than. 
Thus the fweet dialogue began. 

** Lard, iir," quoth Sue, ^« how brifle, how giy, 
*•* How fpruce our maftcr look*d to-day 1 
••* I 'm fure no king was e'er fo fine, 
**' No fun more gloriouily can fliine.** 

♦* Alas, my dear, all is not gold 
^« That gliiters, as I 've read of old t 
** And all the wife and learned fay, 
"*' The beft is not without allay .^ 

« Well, Mailer John, name if you can 
<* A more accomplilh'd gentleman. 
«« Befide (elfe may I never flirive) 
'** The beft good-natur'd fquire alive.** 
<John Ihrugg'di and fhook his head.) <« KayfuM 
<« You by your looking fo demure 

A a 3 Hav« 
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•* Have learnt fome fecret fault ; jf fb, . , 

*« Tell me, good John, nay pr'ythce tfo^ 

•♦ Tell me, I fay, I long to know. 

«* Safe as thy gold in thy ibong box,^ 

*^ This breaft the dark depofit locks, 

** Thefe lips no fecrets fhall reveal.'* 

" Well— let me firft affix my feal : 
Then kifsM the foft obliging fair. 
*< But hold— now I muft hear you fwear, 
•* By all your virgin charma below, 
«« No mortal e'er this tale fhall know." 

She fwore, then thus the cunning knave. 
With look moft politic and grave, 
' ^Pl-oceeds : " Why— faith and troth* dear Sue, 
** This jewel has a flaw, 'tis true ; 
•«■ My matter 's generous, and all that, 
'< Not faulty, but unfortunate." 
. *« Why will you keep one in fufpenfe ? 
*' Why teaze one thus ?"— «* Have patience. 
" The youth has failings, there 's no doubt, 
** And who, my Suky, is without ? 
<« But ihould you tell— nay that I dread" — 
' *' By heaven, and by my maidenhead — 
*' Now fpeak, fpeak ^uick.''— " He who denic* 
" Thofe pouting lips, thofe roguifli eyes, 
*< Muft fure be more than man— then knowt 
** My deareft, fince you *11 have it foj 
" My mafter Wild not only talks 
" Much in his fleep, but alfo walks 5 
<« Walks many a winter night alone, 
" This way and that, up ftairs and down : 

" No 
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*' Now, if difturb'd, if Jiy furprize 

«< He '8 rous'dy and flumbers quit his eyei | 

«< Lord, how I tremble 1 how I dread 

** To fpeak it ! Thrice beneath the bed^ 

*• Alas ! to fave my life I fled : . 

^* And twice behind the door I crept^ 

** And once out of the window leapt* 

-«* No raging bedlam juil got loofe 

** Is half fo mad ; about the houfe 

«* Frantic he runs ; each eye-ball glares, 

** He ravesy he foams, he wildly ftares | 

** The family before him flies, 

«« Whoe'er is overtaken dies. 

** Opiates, and breathing of a vein, 

** Scarce fettle his diftemper'd brain, 

** And bring him to himfelf again. 

«* But, if not crofs'd, if let alone 

«* To take his frolic, and be gone 5 

** Soon he returns from whence he came, 

<< No lamb more innocent and tame." 

Thus having gained her point, to bed 
In hafle the flickering gipfy fled i 
The pungent fecret in her breaft 
Gaye fuch iharp pangs, ihe could not reft : 
FrimM, charged, and cock'd, her next deflre 
Was to prefent, and to give fire. 
Sleeplefs the tortur'd Sufan lay, 
Toffing and tumbling every way. 
Impatient for the da%vn of day. 
So labours in the facred Ihade, 
Full of the God, the Delphic maid ? 

A a 4 So 



3io SOMERTtLE'S 1^0£MS, 

So wind, in hypocondrkif ^t» 
Struggles and lieayes to find a ^TMitf 
In labyrinths intricate it roa^rs. 
Now downward iinks, then upward (bars t 
Th* uneafy patient groans in rain, 
Ko cordials can relieve hb pain; 
Till at the poftem gate, enlarg'd. 
The burfting thunder is difcharg'd. 
At laft the happy hour was come, 
When call*d into her lady's room ; 
Scarce three pins ftuck into her gown. 
Bat out it bolts, and all h known, 
Kor idle long the fecret lies, 
From mouth to mouth improv*d it flies, 
And grows amain in ftrength and fize : 
For Fame, at firft of pigmy birth. 
Walks cautioufly on mother earth ; 
But foon (as ancient bards have faid) 
In clouds the giant hiJcs her head. 
To council now the goflips went. 
Madam herfeJf was prefident j 
Th' affair is banded pro and ror, 
Much breath is fpent, few conquefls won, 
Ar length dame Hobb, to end the ftrife. 
And Madam Bloufe the parfon*s wife, 
In this with one confent agree, 
That, fmcc th* cffe£t was lunacy 
If wak'd, it were by much the bell, 
3Mot to difturb him in the lead 2 

Ev*n 
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I let him ramble if he pleaA i 
chy 'tis a comical difeaTf i 
worft it to himfeif t when cold 
fhivering he return«t then fold 
vagrant in your arms i he '11 reft 
h pleafure on your glowing bread, 
lam approved of this advice^ 
!d her orders in a trice j 
'hat none henceforth prefume to ftir, 
r thwart th' unhappy wanderer." 
»hny when hit mafter't knock he heard, 
i in the dreiling-room appeared, 
\ly he iook'd, and ilily leer'd. 
/hat game?" fays Wild. «< Oht never moi«» 
heafantt and partridge in great (lorej 
wi(h your ammunition laft T* 
i then reveard how all had pad* 
t thought it proper to explain 
plot, and how he laid hit train t 
'he coaft is clear, fir, go in peace, 
b dragon guards the golden fleece.'^ 
ere, Mufe, let fable night advancb, 
Tibe her ftate with elegance i 
and her dark pavilion (pread 
clouds I with poppies crown hdr head | 
; well her owls, and bats oblceno} 
her an Ethiopian queen | 
if you think 'twill mend my talff 
her a widow with a veilf 

Of 
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Of fpe^^ers and hobgoblins telly' 
Or fay 'twas midnight, 'tis as well. 
Well then— 'twas midnight^ as was faid. 
When wad ftaits upright in his bed, 
Leaps out, and, without more ado. 
Takes in his room a turn or two ; 
Opening the door, foon out he ftalks, 
^nd to the next apartment walks ; 
Where on her back there lay poor Sue,, 
Alas ! friend John, fhe dreamt of you* 
V/ak'd with the noife, her maflcr koowB^ 
By moon-light and his brocade gown. 
Frighted fhe dares not fcream, in bed 
She finks, and down fhe pops her head> 
The curtains gently drawn, he fprings 
Between the iheets, then clofely clings.- 
Now, Mufe, relate what there he did J 
Hold, impudence !— it muft be hid !— 
He did^as any man would do 
In fuch a cafe — Did h& not. Sue ? 
Then up into the garret fties. 
Where Joan, and Dol, and Betty lies } 
A leaih of lalTes all together. 
And in the dog-days— in hot weather $ 
Why, faith, 'twas hard— he did his bcil^ 
And left to Providence the refl. 
Content the paflive creatures lie. 
For who in duty could deny ? 
Was non-refiftance ever thought 
By modern cafuifls a fault > 



Mncli wiftingy at he mlM'almg,/; •. r^ 
For ibnie xich pof^ial wiin ad fti^^ . 
Id bed he quickly. tufl|bledtlHm» * 
I>iror wakM next.mpni till afiOHr Mm 
Thus night by iu|^ he fed hb.lifry 
Keffing aU ltmlM>iK his wifef ^ 
Mach wofk iipcm hit haBd» dw»>ia|^ } i . 
Mm bi|k wart dnwn than he eMlAjpfl^i -^ 
Ko lawyw drudged ib hatd at he, • 
Im Bate Tcnn, or Hillaiy I 
Bmhiwyenlaboiirfbrtbeirffei '' 

Here no ielf-tntereft or gatib 
The pkafure bakneet the pain. . . • 
80 the great fiiltanwalkf among ^ 

Hk tnwp of la£Eet fiar and young i 
So the town-bnll niOp^itide^ 
^ lowing lovertby.hit fide^ 
Rofelt at huge h| natare*t ri^^ 
Coib^d by no law, bat appetttti, ' 
Fic^unghittuly heio¥etatplMfiii% .^ ■ 

And knowt no ftint, and ke^ra»iMMttnv . 
^ Bat noir the ninth jKvolfing Qioonr ' r' 
' (Abtl itcttneanag^tfM.iboiil^ '^v ,« 

CorieMieachhaftyfleadpignil^L)' - 
Seine ddd difeoreriet brou|^ tp U^i*. .' 
|kna%e tympanies the^««»M ilm 
An epidmical diiea%f . . /;: i. • -i'l.r . 1 
: ^ Bladam 
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Madam herfelf vn^ti thefe might paft 

For a clean-ihapM and taper iafs. 

*Twa8 yain to hide th* a|^iarent load. 

For hoops were not then d^la-mede ; 

Sue^ being queilion'd> and hard pfefs'd. 

Blubbering the naked truth confefsM : 

«« Were not your order* moft fevei^, 

" That none fhould flop his night-career ? 

<< And who durft wsdce him } Troth, not I ; 

«< I was not then firepar'd to die," 

<< Well Sue» (aid ihe, thou fhalt hare grace, 
** But then this night I take thy place, 
** Thou mine, my night-cloaths on thy head, 
<< Soon (hall he leave thee fafe in bed : 
«< Lie ftill, and ftir not on thy life, 
•* But do the penance of a wife ; 
<< Much pieafure haft thou had ; at laft 
** 'Tis proper for thy fins to fail." 

This point agreed, to bed (he went, 
And Sue crept in, but ill -content : 
Soon as th* accuftom'd hour was come. 
The younker fally'd from his room. 
To Sue*s apartment ^'hipt away, 
And like a lion feiz'd his prey j 
She clafp*d him in her longing arms, 
Sharp-fet, ihe feafted on his charms. 
He did whatever he could ; but more 
Was yet to do, encore^ encore / 
Fain would he now elope, fhe clafpt 
Him ftill, no burr e'er ftuck fo faft. 
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At length the morn with envious light 
Difcover*d all : in what fad plight 
Poor man, he lay ! abaihM, for ihame 
He could not fpeak^ not ev'n one lame 
Excyfe was left. She, with a grace 
That gave new heauties to her face 1 
And with a kind obliging air 
(Always fuccefsful in the fair,} 
Thus foon relieved him from defpair* 
<< Ah I generous youth, pardon {i faulty 
** No fooliih jealoufy has taught { 
«* 'Tis yovir own crime, open as day, 
** To your convi6lion paves the way. 
<< Oh ! might this ftratagem regain 
*' Your love ! let me not plead in vain | 
" Something to gratitude is due, 
•* Have I not given all to you ?" 

Tom ftar'd, ksok'd pale, then in gre^^ haft^ 
Slipp'd on his gown ; yet thus at laft 
Spoke faintly, as amaz'd he ftood, 
" I will, my dear, be very good.** 

The happy DISAPPOINTMBNTi 
A TALE. 

T N days of yore, when belles and bcaujs 
^ Left mafquerades and puppet-lhows, 
Deferted ombre and baifet. 
At Jonathan's to fqueeze and fweati 

WhcB 
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When fprightly rakes fotfook champaign. 

The play-houfe, and the meny main. 

Good mother Wybum and the ftews. 

To fmoke with brokers, ftink with Jews : 

In fine, when all the world run mad 

(A ftory not lefs tnie than fad) 5 

Ned Smart, a virtuous youth, wdl known 

Tp all this chafte and fober town. 

Got every penny he could rally. 

To try his fortune in Change- Alley i 

In haile to loll in coach and fix. 

Bought bulls and bears, play'd twenty tricks, 

Amongft his brother lunaticks. 

Tranfported at his firft fuccefs, 

A thoufand whims his fancy blefs. 

With fcenes of future happinefs. 

How frail are all our joys below I 

Mere dazzling meteors, flafh and fhow 1 

Oh, Fortune I falfe deceitful whore I 

Caught in thy trap with thoufands more, 

He found his rhino funk and gone, 

Himfelf a bankrupt, and undone. 

Ked could not well digeft this change, 

Forc*d in the world at large to range 5 

With Babel's monarch tum'd to grafs. 

Would it not break an heart of brafs ? 

'Tis vain to fob and hang the lip; 

One penny left, he buys a flip. 

At once his life and cares to lofe, 

Undcc his ear he fits the noofe* 



An 
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An hook in an old wall he fpiet , 

To that the fetal rope he ties c 

Like Curtius now, at one bold leap, 

He plimg'd into the gaping deep ; 

Nor did he doubt in hell to find, 

Dealings more juil, and friends more kind* 

As he began to twill and fprawl, 

The loofen'd ftones break from the wall $ 

Down drops the ] ake upon the fpot, 

And after him an earthen pot ; 

Reeling he rofe, and gaz'd around, 

And faw the crock lie on the ground 1 

SurprizM, amaz'd, at this odd fight, 

Trembling, he broke it in a fright j 

When, lo! at once came pouring forth 

Ingots, and pearls, and gems of worth. 

0*crjoy*d with Fortune's kind bequcft. 

He took the birds, but left the neft $ 

And then, to fpy what might enfue, » 

Into a neighbouring wood withdrew | 

Nor waited long. For foon he fees 

A tall black man ikulk through the trees; 

He knew him by his fhufHing pace, 

His thread ^bare coat and hatchet face x 

And who the devil ihould it be, 

But fanaify'd Sir Timothy ! 

His uncle by his mother's fide, 

His guardian, and his faithful guide. 

This driveling knight, witli pockets full> 

And proud as any Great Mogul, 



"^tsi 
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For his wife condud I^kI beta made 

Director of tfa^ jobbing trade i 

And had moft pioyily drawn in 

Poor Ned and all his ncareft kin. 

The greedy fools laid out their gold, 

i^nd bought the very dock he £4d % 

Thus the kind knave convey'd ibatt pelf^ 

By hocus pocust to himfelf i 

Andy to fecure the fpoils he got, 

Form'd this contrivance of the pot. 

Here every night, and every moni^ 

Devout as any nipnk new ihorn. 

The proftrate hypocrite implores 

Juft heaven to blefs his hidden ftorasf 

Buty when he faw dear manim^w flown» 

The plundered hive, the honey gQDe» 

No jilted bully, ^no bilk'd hack, 

Ko thief when beadles flay his backji 

Kg lofmg rook, no carted whore. 

No Tailor when the billows roar, 

With fuch a grace e'er curs'd and iworot 

Then, as he por'd upon the groxind. 

And tum'd his haggard eyes around. 

The halter at his feet he fpy'd, 

«* And is this all that 's left V* be cry'd : 

" Am I thus paid for all my cares, 

'< My ledures, repetitions, prayers 9 

** 'Tis well— there 's fomething fiiv'd at leaf^ 

«< Welcome, thou faithful^ fxiendly guefti 
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'< If I mud hang, now all i« loft, 
** *Tis cheaper at another's coft ; 
** To do it at my own expence, 
«< Would be downright extravagance.*' 
Thus comforted, \^nthout a tear. 
He fix'd the noofe beneath his ear. 
To the next bough the rope he ty'd. 
And moft heroically dy'd. 
Ned, who behind a fpreading tree. 
Beheld this tragi-comedy. 
With hearty curfes rung his knell. 
And bid him thus his lail farewel. 
** Was it not, uncle, vei7 kind 
*' In me, to leave the rope behind ? 
** A legacy fo well beftow'd, 
** For all the gratitude I ow'd. 
*' Adieu, Sir Tim j by heaven's decree, 
** Soon may thy brethren follow thee, 
** In the fame glorious manner fwing, 
** Without one friend to cut the (bring ; 
^ That hence rapacious knaves may know, 
** Juftice is always fure, though flow.** 

A PADLOCK foR THE MOUTH: 
A T A. L E. 

JACK DIMPLE was a menry blade. 
Young, amorous, witty, and well-made \ 
Difcreet ? — Hold, fir— nay, as I live. 
My friend, you *re too inquifitive 2 

B b Difcretlon, 
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Difcretion, all men muft agree> 

Is a moft ihining quality, "* 

Which like Jcaf-gold makes a great {how. 

And thinly fpread fets-off a beau. 

But, fir, to put you out of pain, 

Our younker had not half a grain, 

A leaky blab, rafli, faithlefs, vain. 

The vi£lories his eyes had won, 

As foon as e'er obtain'd, were known ; 

For trophies rear'd, the deed proclaim, 

Spoils hung on high expofe the dame. 

And love is facrific'd to fame. •* 

Such infclence the fcx alarms. 

The female world is up in arms ; 

Th* outrageous Bacchanals combine. 

And brandilh'd tongues in concert join. 

Unhappy youth ! where wilt thou go 

T* cfcape fo terrible a foe ? 

Seek (hcltcr on the Libyan fhore, 

Where tigers and where lions roar? 

Sleep on the borders of the Nile, 

And truft the wily crocodile > 

'Tis vain to fhun a woman's hate. 

Heavy the blow, and fure as fate, 

Phyllis appear'd among the crowd. 

But not fo talkative and loud. 

With filence and with care fuppreft 

The glowing vengeance in her breaft, 

Rcfolv'd, by ftratagem and art, 

Tu make the laucy villain fmart. 

The 
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The cunning baggage had prepar'd 

Pomatum, of the finfft lard. 

With ftrong aftringents mix'd the mefs, 

Alom, and vitriol, ^ S, 

Arfcnick, and bole. But I want time 

To turn all Qjiincy into rhyme, 

•Twould make my di£lion too fublime. 

Her grandamc this receipt had taught. 

Which Bendo from Grand Cairo brought. 

An able flyptick (as 'tis faid) 

To fodder a crack'd maidenhead. 

This ointment being duly made, 

The jilt upon her toilet laid.: 

The fauntcring cully foon appears. 

As ufual, vows, protcfls, and fwfcars j *" 

Carelcfs an opera tune he hums. 

Plunders her patch-box, breaks her combs. 

As up and down the monkey playM, 

His hand upon the box he laid. 

The fatal box. Pleas'd with her wiles. 

The treacherous Pandora fmilcs, 

" What '8 this ?" cries Jack. " That box !*' faid fhe ; 

<« Pomatum ; what clfe (hould it be ?" 

But here 'tis lit my reader knows 

•Twas March, when bluftering Boreas blows, 

Stern enemy to belles and beaux. 

His lips were fore ; rough, pointed, torn. 

The coral brilllcd like a thorn. 

Pleas'd with a cure fo a-propost 

Nor jealous of fo fair a foe, 

B b a "^"^^^ 
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The healing ointment thick he fpread. 

And every gaping cranny fed. ^ 

His chops begin to glo^ and (koety 

He ftrove to fpeak, but, oh ! was mute, * 

Mute as a fifii, all he could ftratn. 

Were fome horfe gutturals forc*d With pain. 

He ftamps, he raves, he fobs, he iighs. 

The tears ran trickling from his eyes ; 

He thought but could not (peak a curre> 

His lips were drawn into a purle. 

Madam no longer could contain. 

Triumphant joy burfts out amain ; 

She laughs, (he fcreams, the houfe is raised, 

Through all the ftrcet th' affair is blazM : 

In fftoais now all the neighbours come. 

Laugh out, and prefs into the roonu 

Sir Harry Taudry and his bride," 

Mifs Tulip deck*d in all her pride j • 

Wife Madam Froth, and widow Babble, 

Coquettes and prudes, a mighty rabble. 

So great a concourfe ne'er was known 

At Smithfield, when a monfter *s fliown ; 

"When bears dance jiggs with comely mien. 

When witty Punch adorns the fcene. 

Or frolick Pug plays Harlequin. 

In vain he drives to hide his head. 

In vain he creeps behind the bed. 

Ferreted thence, expos'd to view. 

The crowd their clamorous fliouts renew : 
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A thoufand taunts, a thoufand jeen» 

Stark dumb, the pafiive creature heart* 

No perjui'd villain nail'd on high, 
^ And pelted in the pillory, 
' His face befmcar'd, hit eyes, his chops, 

With rotten eggs and turnip-tops. 

Was c*er fo mauIM. Phyllis, at laft. 

To pay him for offences paft. 

With fneering malice in her face 

Thus fpoke, and gave the coup di grace : 

** Lard ! how demure, and how precife 

** He looks ! filence becomes the wife. 

<• Vile tongue ! its rotfter to betray, 

** But now the prifoner muft obey, 

** I 've lock'd the door, and keep the key. 

** Learn l^ence, what angiy woman can, 

** When wrong'd by tlut falfe traitor mani 

** Who boafts our favours, ibon or late, 

** The treacherous blab ihall feel our hate." 

THE WISE BUILDERi 
A TALE. 

WISE Socrates had built a farm. 
Little, convenient, fnug, and warm, 
Secur'd from rain and wind : 
A gallant whifperM in his ear, 
•« Shall the great Socrates live here, 
" To this mean cell confinM ?" 

B b 3 «' The 
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" The furniture '$ my chiefeft cjare," 
ReplyM the fage ; " here 's room to fjpare, 

«* Sweet fir, for I and you ; 
" When this with faitliful frjends is filPd, 
" An^ampler palace I fliall build ; 

« Till then, this cot muH do." 

The true Ufe of the t <>0 K I N G-G L A 

A TALE. 

np OM CAREFUL had ft fojj.and helr> 
-*- Exaft his fti^pe, genteel his air, 
Adonis was not half fo fait. 
But then, alas ! his daughter Jane 
Was but fo-fo, a little plain. 
In mam's apartment, as one day 
The little romp and hoyden play. 
Their faces in the glafs they ▼iew'dy: 
Which then upon her toilet fiocd ; 
Where, as NarcifTus vain, the boy 
Beheld each rifmg charm with joy ; 
With partial eyes furvey'd himfelf. 
But for his fifter, poor brown elf. 
On her the felf-enamour'd chit 
Was very laviih of his wit. 
She bore, alas ! whate'er (he could, 
But 'twas too much for fleih and blood j 
What female ever had the grace 
To pardon fcandal on her face ? 
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Difconfolate away (he fliei. 
And at her daddy's feet (he lies ) ' 

Sighs, fobs, and groans, calls to her aid. 
And tears, that readily obey'd ; 
Then aggravates the vile offence, 
Exerting all her eloquence : 
The caufc ih* indulgent father heard, 
And culprit fuminon'd foon appear'd ; 
Son\e tokens of remorfe he ihow'd. 
And promised largely to be good. 
As both the tender father prefs'd 
With equal ardour to his breaft. 
And fmiling kifs'd, " Let there be peace,*' 
Said he ; ** let broils and difcord ceafe : 
** Each day, my children, thus employ 
** The faithful mirror; you, my boy,. 
** Remember that no vice difgracc 
« The gift of heaven, that beauteous face t 
*' And you, my girl, take fpecial care 
" Your want of beauty to repair 
•* By virtue, which alone is fair.** 

MAHOMET ALI BEG: 
Or, the Faithful Minister, of State.. 

A Long defcent, and noble blood. 
Is but a vain fantaAic good, 
Unlefs with inbred virtues join'd. 
An honeft, brave, and {generous mind. 
*B b 4 
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All that our anceftors have done. 

Nations relieved, and battles won i 

The trophies of each bloody field. 

Can only then true honour yield, 

When, like Argyll, we fcorn to owe. 

And pay that luftre they bcftow j 

But, if, a mean degenerate race. 

Slothful we faint, and ilack our pace. 
Lag in the glorious courfe of fante. 

Their great atchievements we difclaim. 

Some bold plebeian foon ihall rife. 

Stretch to the goal, and win the prize. 

For, fince die forming hand of old, 

Caft all mankind in the fame mold ; 

Since no diflinguiih'd clan is bleft 

With finer porcelain than the reft i 

And fince in all the ruling mind 

Is of the fame celeftial kind ;, 

*Tis education ihews the way 

Each latent beauty to difplay ; 

Each happy genius brings to light. 

Concealed before in fhades of night : 

So diamonds from the gloomy mine, 

Taught by the workman's hand to fliinc. 

On Cloe's ivory bo(bm blaze, 

Or grace the crown with brilliant rays. 

Merit obfcure fhall raife its head, 

Though dark obftrufting clouds o'erfpread ; 

Heroes, as yet unfung, (hall fight 

For (laves opprefs'd, and injured right j 
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And able ftatefmen prop the throne. 
To Battle- Abbey- Roil* unknown. 

Sha Abbas, with fupreme command, 
In PerTia rcignM, and blefsM the land ) 
A mighty prince, valiant, and wife. 
Expert, with Iharp difceming eyes. 
To find true virtue in difguife. 
Hunting (it feems) was his delight. 
His joy by day, his dream by night : 
The fport of all the brave and bold. 
From Nimrod, who, in days of old. 
Made men at well as beafts his prey, 
To mightier George, whofe milder fway 
Glad ha]^y crowds with pride obey. 
In qucft of his fierce favage foes, 
Before the fun the monarch rofe, 
The grizly lion to engage. 
By baying dogs provok'd to rage | 
In the clofe thicket to explore, 
And pufh from thence the briftled boar t 
Or to purfue the flying deer, 
While deep-mouth'd hounds the valHes dieari 
And echo from repeating hills 
Hit heart with joy redoubled fills. 
Under a rock's proje6bing fliade, 
A ihepherd boy his feat had made, 

* A record which contained the ntmei of the chief 
men that came over with the Conqueror. 
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Happy as Croefus on his throne, 
The riches of the world his own. 
Content on mortals here below, 
Is all that heaven can beflovv. 
His crook and fcrip were by him laid. 
Upon his oaten pipe he play'd ; 
His flocks fecurely couch'd arogiM),- 
And fcemM to liftea to the founds 
Returning from the chace one day,. 
The king by chance had loft his way r 
Nor guards, nor nobles, now attend j 
But one young lord, his bofom friend. 
Now tir'd with labour, fpent with heat. 
They fought this pleafant cool retreat 5 
The boy leap'd a£live from his feat. 
And, with a kind obliging grace, 
Oflfcr'd the king unknown his place^ 
The Perfian monarch, who fo late. 
Lord of the world, ruPd all in ftatc j 
On cloth of gold and tiffue trod. 
Whole nations trembling at his nod ; 
With diamonds and with rubies crown'd. 
And girt with fawning flaves around ; 
Behold him now : his canopy 
Th' impending rock, each Ihrub, each tree,. 
That grew upon its Ihaggy brow. 
To their great prince obfervant bow ; 
Yield, as in duty bound, their aid. 
And blefs him with a friendly fliade. 



\ 
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On the bare flint, he fits alonCf 

And, oh ! would kings this truth but owa» 

The Afer, and the nobler throne ! 

But where do I digrefs ? 'tis time 

To check this arrogance of rhyme. 

As the judicious monarch view'd 

The ftripling's air, nor bold nor rude, 

W ith native modefty fubdued 5 

The blufh that glow'd in all its pride 

Then trembled on his cheeks and dy'd» 

He grew inquifitive to trace ♦ 

What foul dwilt in that lovely cafe : ■ , 

To every qucftion, fcrious, gay. 

The youth reply 'd without delay; 

His anfwcrs for the mod part rightf, 

And taking, if not appofite : 

Unftudy'd, unaflFeftcd fenfe, 

MixM with his native diffidence. 

The king was charm'd with fuch a prize. 

And ftood with wonder in his eye? j 

Commits his trcafure to the car& 

Of the young lord j bids him not fpare 

For coft, or pains, t' enrich hi* breaft « 

With all the learning of the Eaft. 

He bowM, obey'd, well-cloath'd, >yeH-fcd, 

And with his patron's children bredf 

Still every day the youth improv*d. 

By all admir'd, by all bclov'd. 

Now the firft curling down began 
To give the j)romife of a man j 
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To court he 's calPd, employed, and train'd, 

In lower pofts, yn flill he gain*d 

By c^dour, courtefy, and ik'ill. 

The fubje^bs love, the king's good-wilh 

Employed in greater matters now, 

Ko flatteries, no bribes, could bow 

His flubbom foul ; true to his tmfl. 

Firm, and inexorably juft, 

In judgement ripe, he foon became 

A Walpole, or a Walfingbam j 

And, wakeful for the public peace, 

No dragon guards the golden fleece 

With half that vigilance and care. 

His bufy eyes kcnn'd every where ; 

In each dark fcheme knew how to dive. 

Though cunning Dervifes contrive 

Their plots, difguis*d with fliamt and lies. 

And cloak'd with real perjuries. 

Kow high in rank the peer is plac'd. 

And Ali Beg with titles gracM ; 

No bounds his mafter's bounties know. 

His fwelling coffers overflow. 

And he is puzzled to beftow | 

Perplex'd and ftudious to contrive 

To whom, and how, not what to give j 

His pious frauds conceal the name, 

And (kreen the modeft man from fhame. 

Who e*er would heavenly treafures raife, 

Muft grant the boon, efcape the praifc. 
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But his immenfe and endlefs gain 

No private charities could. drain s 

On public works he fix'd his mindy 

The zealous friend of human kind. 

Convenient inns on each great road 

At his own proper cofts endow'dy 
' To weary caravans aflbrd 
*Rtfre(hment^ both at bed and board. 

From Thames, the Tiber, and the Rhine^ 
r Nations remote with Ali dine ; 

In various tongues his bounty 's bleft, 

While with furprize the (hanger guell 

Does here on unbought dainties feaft : 

See (lately palaces arifo, 

AT)d gilded domes invade the ikies. 

Say, Mufe, what lords inhabit here > 

Nor favourite eunuch, prince, nor peer ? 

The poor, the lame, the blind, the fick^ 

The ideot, and the lunatick. 

He curb'd each river's fwelling pride. 

O'er the reluftant murmuring tide 

From bank to bank his bridges ftride. 

A thoufand gracious deeds were done, 

Bury'd in filence and unknown. I 

At length, worn out with years and care, I 

Sha Abbas dyM ; left his young heir | 

Sha Sefi, une:(perienc*d, raw. 

By his ftern father kept in awe ; 

To the fcraglio*» walls coniin'd, 

Barr*d from the converfe of mankind* 
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Strange jealoufy ! a certain rule« 

To breed a tyrant and a fool. 

Still AH was prime miniftery . 

But had not much liis mafter^s ear ; 

Walked on unfaithful, flippery ground. 

Till an occafion could be found 

To pick a quarrel ; then, no doubt, 

As is the mode at court — turn out. 

Sha Sefi, among eunuchs bred. 

With ihem conversed, by them waa led ; 

Beardlefs, half-men 1 in whofe falfe breads, 

Nor joy, nor love, nor friendlhip, rcfts» 

There fpight and pining envy dwell, 

And rage as in their native hell ; 

For, confcious of their own difgrace 

Each excellence they would dcbafe. 

And vent their fpleen on human race. 

This Ali found. Strange fenfelefs lies 

And inconfiflent calumnies 

They buz into the monarch's ears. 

And he believes all that he hears. 

** Great prince," faid they, " Ali, your ilavc-* 

« Whom we acknowledge wife and brave— 

f< Yet pardon us — we can't but fee 

•* His boundkfs pride and vanity : 

** His bridges triumph o'er each tide, 

** In their own channels taught to glide. 

« Each beggar, and each lazy drone, 

*< His fubje(St, more than yours, is grown : 
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** And for a palace leaves his cell, 
<* Where Xerxes might be proud to dwell. 
"•** His inns for travellers provide, 
«* Strangers are lifted on his fide : 
** In his own houfe how grand the fcenc ! 
*« Tiflues and velvets are too mean, 
<* Gold, jewels, pearls, unheard cxpence ! 
«* Sufpcfted, bold, magnificence! 
** Whence can this flood of riches flow ? 
*« Examine his accounts, you *11 know : 
** Your eye on your exchequer caft, 
" The fecret \vill come out at laft.** 
AH next mom (for 'twas his way 
To rifij before the dawn of day) 
Went early to the council-board, 
Proftrate on earth, his king ador'd. 
Tj^e king, with countenance fevere,- 
Look'd fternly on his minifter : 
" Ali,*' faid he, " I have been told, 
•' Great treafures, both in gems and gold, 
" Were left, and truftcd to your care | 
«* 'Mong thefe, one gem exceeding rart, 
*• I long to view ; which was (they faid) 
** A prefent from the fultan made, 
" The fineft that the world e'er faw, 
" White, large, and fahr, without a flaw.*' 

Th* unblemifli'd AH thus reply^d, 
" Great fir ! it cannot be deny'd, 
*« 'Tis brilliant, beautiful, and clear, 
<* The Great Mogul has not its peer. 
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** Plcafe it your majelly, to go 
** Into the treafury below, 
** You* 11 wonder at its piercing ray, 
" The fun gives not a nobler day," 

Together now they all defcend j 
Poor Ali had no other friend^ 
But a foul faithful to its trail. 
The fure afylum of the juft. 
In proper clafles now are feen 
The diamonds bright, and emeralds green ; 
Pearls, rubies, fapphires, next appear, 
Difpos'd in rows with niceft care. 
The king views all with curious eyes. 
Applauds with wonder and fuiprize. 
Their order and peculiar grace. 
Each thing adapted to its place ; 
The reft with envious leer behold. 
And Humble upon bars of gold. 
Next, in an amber box, is ihown 
The nobleft jewel of the crown : . 
** This, fir,*' faid he, " believe your '(laye, 
** Is the fine gem the fultan gave $ 
*' Around it darts its beams of light, 
<* No comet e'er \\tis half fo bright.*' 
The king with joy the gem admires, 
Well-pleas*d, and half-convinc*d, retires. 
« Ali,** faid he, « with you I dine; 
" Your furniture, I *m told, is fine." 
Wife Ali, for this favour fhow'd. 
Humbly with lowed reverence bow*d. 
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At Ali'8 houfe now every hand 
Is bufy, at their lord's command ; 
Where at th* appointed hour rcfort 
The king and all his fplendid court. 
Ali came forth his prince to meet, 
Andy lowly bowing, kifs'd his feet. 
On all his compliments beftows. 
Civil alike to friends and foes. ' 
The king, impatient to behold 
His furniture of gems and gold. 
From room to room the chace purfued. 
With curious eyes each comer view*d, 
Ranfack'd th' apartments o'er and o'er. 
Each clofet fearch'd, unlocked each doors 
But all he found was plain and coarfe. 
The meaneft Perfian fcarce had worfe : 
Tbefe Ali for convenience bought. 
Nor for expenfive trifles fought. y| 

One door a prying eunuch fpy*d. 
With bars and locks well fortify'd. 
And now, fecure to find the prize, 
Shew'd it the king with joyful eyes. 
« Ali," faid he, *« that citadel, 
<« Is ftrong, and barricadoed well ? 
« What have you there ?** Ali reply'd, 
** Oh, fir, there *s lodg*d my great^ pride j 
«« There are the gems I value moA, 
« And all the treafures I can boaft.*' 

All now convinced of his difgrace. 
Triumph appeared in every face. • 

C c '^^'^ 
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The monarch doubted now do mor*; 

The keys are brought, unlockM the doory 

When, ]o ! upon the wall appear 

His fhepherd's weedt hung up with care, 

Kor crook nor fcrip was wanting there { 

Kor pipe that tunM his hvnobie lays^ 

Sweet folace of his better days f 

Then, bowing low, he toueh'd his breaH, 

And thus the wondering king addreft : 

** Great Prince f your AH k your flaTe, 

** To you belong whatever I have i 

•* Goods, houfe, are youra, nay 3rours this heacf, 

** For fpeak the word, and I am dead : 

'* Thefe moveables, and theft alone, 

•* I may with ju^ce call nsy own. 

" Your royal fire, Abbas the Great, 

<* Whom nations proftratc at his feet 

** On earth ador*d ; whofe foul at reft, 

** In paradifc a welcome gucft, 

** * Enjoys its full, in fragrant bowers, 

** Or wantons upon beds of flowers, 

*' While the pure flream, in living rills, 

** From rocks of adamant diflils, 

" And black-ey*d nymphs attend his nod, 

** Fair daughters of that blcfl abode : 

**' By his command, I left the plain, 

"An humble, but lontented fwain. 



Such is the Paradife the Turks expe£t. 
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** Nor fought I wealth, nor power, nor placti 
" All thcfc were owing to hw grace 5 
** 'Twas his mere bounty made me great^ 
'< And fixM me here, in tki» high feat, 
" The mark of cnry. Much ht gave, 
*< But yet of nought dcpriv'd his Have : 
*' He touched not thcfc. Alas ! whofc fpitc, 
*• Whofc avarice, would thcfc excite ? 
** My old, hereditary right ! 
** Grant me but thcfc. Great Prince, once more, 
** Grant mc the plcafure to be poor, 
" This fcrip, thcfc homely weeds, I *11 wear,' 
" The bleating flocks fball be my care ; 
" Th* employ that did my youth engage, 
*' Shall be the comfort of my age.** 
,The king, amaz*d at fuch a fcom 
Of riches, in a Ihcpherd bom ; 
" How foars that fool,** iaid he, ^ aboTC 
*' The courtier's hate, or monarch's love I 
«' No power fuch virtue can eiSaoc, 
** No jealous malice fhall difgrtce. 
** Wealth, grandeur, pomp, axe a mere cbeat, 
" But this is to bt trtiiy gteat." 
While tears ran trickling down his hot. 
He cUfp*d him in a clofe embrace; 
Then caus*d himieif to be imdre^ . 
And cloath'd him in his royal vcff: 
Thegreateft honour he could give^ 
Or Perfian fub|c& can xeceive. 

C c a V H E. 
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THE Sweet-scented miser. 

'TpELL me, my noble generous friend, 
-■■ With what defign, and to what end. 
Do greedy fools heap up with care 
That pelf, which they want heart to (hare ? 
What other pleafure can they know. 
But to enjoy, or to bellow ? 
A6ts of benevolence and love 
Give us a tafte of heaven above ; 
We imitate th' immortal powers, 
Whofe fun-lhine, and whofe kindly (howers, 
Refreih the poor and barren grotnd^ 
And plant a Paradife around : 
But this mean, fneaking avarice, 
Is a colle^lion of all vice. 
Where this foul weed but taints the placc> 
Nor virtue grows, nor worth, nor grace ; 
The foul a defert wafte remains, 
And ghaftly defolation reigns. 
But where will thefe grave morals tend ? 
Pardon my zeal, dear courteous friend ; 
The province of my humbler vein. 
Is not to preach, but entertain. 

Gripe, from the cradle to the grave. 
Was good for nothing, but to fave ; 
Mammon his God, to him alone 
ile bow'd, and his (hcit creed was known ; 
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is thumb-nail it might be wrote^ 
penny favM *8 a p^my got.** 
rich poor man was jogging down, 
on a timet from London town ; 
him his Ton, a handy lad, 
refs his daddy— or his pad : 
ng his dealers he had been> 
all their ready cafh fvvept clean* 
', to fave charges on the road, 
ich good lioufe cramm*d in a load j 
I boil*d and roaft his belly fiU'd, 
greedily each tankard fvvill'd : 
favoury, how fweat the meat ! 
good the drink when others treat I 
w on the road Gripe trots behind, 
/eighty reafons (as you '11 find) : 
boy foon longM to take a whet, 
lorfe at each fign made a fet, 
he Ipurr'd on with great regret, 
the old man obrerv*d with pain, 
1 ! fon,** faid he, " the way to gain 
ealth (our chief good) is to abftain {, 
leck each expenfive appetite, 
id make the moft of every mite : 
nfider well, my child, O think 
hat numbers are undone by drink ! 
•peful young men ! who might be grcat>. 
c well, and leave a large e^tc ; 
t, by lewd comrades led aflray, 
izzUng^ throw all their means away. 

C c a •« Tom 
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<< Tom Da(h, of ptitt acute and nxtp 

** Can fplit a fradion to a haar; 

« Knows Wingate better than Kis cneed» 

** Can draw ftrong ale, or a weak deed ; 

*' By precedents a bond can write, 

** Or an indenture tripartite ,* 

** Can meafure land, pafttire, or wood^ 

** Yet never purchasM half a roodv 

'< Whom all thefe liberal arts adoniy 

" It he not rich ? as fheep new fhom ! 

•* The reafon need not far be Ibught, 

*' For three pence gain'd, he fpends a groat. 

** There *s Billy Blowfe, diat merry Miow^ 

** So wondrous witty when ht *• mdlow ; 

*' Ale and mundungus, in dcfpite 

*' Of nature, make the clown polite. 

«« When thofe rich fteams chafe his dull head, 

** What flowers (hoot up in that hoc*bed ? 

«* His jefts, when fogs his temples flirowd, 

'* Like the fun burfting through a cbud, 

** Blaze out, and dazzle all the crowd : 

** They laugh, each wag *8 exceeding gay, 

" While he, poor ninny ! jokes away 

«• By night, whate*er he gets by day. 

" To thtfe examples I might add 

•* A fc^uire or two, troth full as bad ; 

«* Who, doom'd by heaven for their fins, 

" Mind nothing but their nipperkins : 

•• But thefe, at this time, fliall fuffice ; 

*< Be faving, boy, that is, be wife.** 



l^ow, 
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Now, Mufe, come hold thy nofe, and tell 
What doleful accident hefcii 
His horfe fet hard, an antient hack, 
That twice ten years cairy'd a pack. 
But fuch a cargo ne'er before^ 
He had him cheap, and kept him poor ; 
His bowels ftuft wkh too much meat, 
He fat uneafy in his feat. 
And rigglcd often to and fro. 
With painful gripings gnaw*d below* 
His diilance yet in hope to -gain. 
For the next inn he fpnrs amain j 
In hafle alights, and fkuds away, 
But time and tide for no man (lay. 
No means can fave whom heaveif has 'Curft^ 
For eut th' impetuous torrent burft. 
•Struck dumb, aghaft at firll he Hood, 
And fcratch'd his head in penfive mood i 
But, wifely judgiipg 'twas in vain 
To make an outcry, and complain. 
Of a bad bargain made the beft. 
And luird his troubled foul to reft. 
Back he returned with rueful face, 
And fliuffled through the houfe apace 5 
My landlady fcreams out in hatle, 
** Old gentleman, ho 1— where fo fall ? 
** Before yon go, pray pay your ftiot, 
** This young man here has drunk a pot " 

«* A potV faid Gripe; " oh, the young rogue! 
** Ah, ruinous, c^cpcnfivc dog V* 

C c 4. And. 
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And, muttering curfes in hb ear, 
Look'd like a witch with helliih Icerj 
But, finding *rwas in vain to fret, 
PuUM out his catikin, paid the debt* 
This point adjufted, on they fare, 
"Ambrofial fwects perfume the air t 
The younker, by the fragrant fccnt^ 
Perceiving now how matters went, 
iCaugh'd inwardly, could icarce contain^ 
And kept his countenance with pain. 
At laft he cries, " Now, fir, an*t pleafe, 
** I hope you 're better, and at eafe**' 
** Better, you booby !— 'tis all out" — 
" What 's out?*^* faid he. *' You drunken lout! 
*• All in my trowferst— well— no mattep— 
** Not great — th' expence of foap and water -^ 
" This charge — if times are not too hard, 
** By management may be repair'd : 
** But, oh I that damn'd confounded pot! 
** Extravagant, audacious fot; 
" This, this indeed, my foul docs grieve, 
•' There *s two-pence lofl without retrieve I*' 



THE INCURIOUS BENCHE 

A T Jenny Mann's, where heroes meet, 
■^^ And lay their laurels at h'er feet ; 
The modem Pallas, at whofe fhrine 
They bow, and by whofe aid they dine : 

Col 
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Colonel Brocade among the reft 
Was every day a welcome gueft. 
One night as carelelTly he ftood, 

Chearing his reins before the fire> 
(So every true-born Briton /hould) 

Like that, he chaf' a, and fum'd, with ire. 
*« Jenny,'* faid he, " 'tis very hard, 
" That no man's honour can be fparM 1 
" If I but fup with Lady Dutchefs, 
** Or play a game at ombre, fuch is 
** The malice of the world, 'tis faid, 
<' Although his Grace lay drunk in bed, 
" 'Twas I that caus'd his aching head. 
** If Madam Doodle would be witty^ 
** And I am fummon'd to the cityv 
'* To play at blind-man's-buff, or A), 
** What won't fuch heiliih malice do ? 
" If I but catch her hi a corner, 
«« Humph— 'tis, Yourfervant, Colonel Homer t 
*' But rot the fnecfring fops, if e'er 
« I prove it, it (h^ll cod, them dearf 
** I fwear by this dead-doing blade, 
'< Dreadful examples (hall be made t 
<* What— can't they drink bohea and cream^ 
<< But (d — n them) I mud be their theme ^ 
'< Other mens buiinefs let alone, 
•' Why (hould not coxcomba mind their own ?"' 

As thus he rav'd with aU his might 
(How infccure from Fortune's fpighty 
Alas ! is tytry mortal wight 1) 



t^ 
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To (hew bit antient fplecn to Mutf 

Fierce Vulcan caught him by the a-». 

Stuck CO hi* (kirtt, infatiafee Tariet I 

And fed with plcafure en the fcariet* 

Hard by, and in the comer, iate 

A Benchci pcwrt^ with Jook fedatt^ 

Smoking his pipe, Warm at a toai(> 

And reading ov^r lad week't poAj 

He faw the foe the fort invade, 

And foon fmelt out the breach he made t 

B«t not a word— a liule fly 

Hi look'd, 'tit trae, and from each ey« 

A iide-long glance foreccimet he (ene, 

To biing him newt, aad watch th' ercnt. 

At length, upon that tenckr part 

Where honour lodges (at of old 

Authentic Hudibrat has told) 
The blustering colonel felt a (mart. 
Sore gricT'd for hit aiVonted bum, 
Fhik'd, ikip'd, and bounced about the lOom ; 
Then turning ihortt " Zoundi, firJ'» he criet «• 
•* Pox on him, had the fool no eyet ? 
** What 1 let a man be burnt alive 1 ** 

*< I am not, {tr, iaquifitive" 
(Keply'd Sir Gratity) " to know 
•* Whate'cr your Honour 's pleasM to do ; 
** If you will bum your tail to tindery 
** Pray what have I to do to hinder ? 
** Other mens buiiiieft let alone, 
*' Why ihould not coxcomba mind their ovrrtV 

Then, 
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Then, knocking out hit pqpe vrith ctrey 
Laid down his penny at the kmt ) 
And, wrapping round his frieze fuitout. 
Took up his crab-trse, and walk'd out. 

THE BUSY INDOLENT: 
A TALE. 

JACK CARELESS was a man of parts, 
Weli-ikill'd in the politer afts, 
With judgement read, with huoiour writ, 
Among his friends pail for a wit : 
But lov'd his eafe more than his ueat^ 
And wonder'd knaves oould toil and cheat, 
T' expofe themfelves by being great* 
At no levees the fuppiiant bow'd { 
Nor courted for their voces the crowd : 
Nor riches nor preferment finight. 
Did what he pleas'd, fpokt what be thought. 
Content within due bounds to lire, 
And what he could not fpend, to give : 
Would whiff his pipe o'er iia|ipy aie, 
Amd joke, and pun, and teil his taie| 
Reform the ftate, lay dowm the law. 
And talk of lords \m never iaw { 
Fight Malborough** battles o'er agaio. 
And pu(h the French on Blenheim't plain | 
Difcourfe of Paris^ Naples, Ron^ 
Though he had never iKrr'4 from hone 1 

•Tts 
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'Tit true he trtrelM with great care. 
The tour of Europe— in hit chair. 
Wat loth to part without hit \oadf 
Or move till momiDg peep'd abroocU 

One day this honeft, idle rake. 
Nor quite afleep, nor well awakt> 
Wat lolling in his elbow-chair. 
And building cafilcs in the air. 
His nipperkin (the port was good) 
Half empty at his elbow ftood, 
When a fl range noife oiTends hit ear^ 
The din increasM at it came near. 
And in hit yard at laft he viewed 
Of farmers a great multitude j 
Who that day, walking of their rounds. 
Had difagrccd about their bounds; 
And fure the difference muft be wide. 
Where each docs for himfelf decide. 
Vol lies of oaths in vain they f>vear. 
Which burft like guiltlefs bombs in air; 
And, ** Thou 'rt a knave !»' and, " Thou 'rt an oaf ^ 
Is banded round with truth enough. 
At length they mutually agree,. 
His worfhip fhould be referee. 
Which courteous Jack confents to be : 
Though for himfcif he would not budge. 
Yet for his fri( nds an arrant drudge } 
A confcicncc of this point he made. 
With pleafurc readily obey'd, 
And ihot like lightning to their aid. 

The 
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i fanners, fummon'd to his room, 

f'lng with awkward reverence come. 

lis great chair his worihip fate, 

;ravc and able magiflrate : 

nee proclaimed, each clack was laid,. 

i flippant tongues with pain obeyM. 

I fhort fpcech,. he firft computes 

: vaft cxpence of law-difputes, 

1 everlafting chancery-fuits. 

:h zeal and warmth he railly'd then 

Ic'd juries, iheriffs, tales-men -, 

1 recommended in the clo(e, 

d-ncighbourhood, peace, and repofe* 

t weigh'd with care each man's pretence^ 

i8*d records, heard evidence, 

2rv*d, rcply'd, hit every blot, 

avel'd every Gordian knot 5 

li great aftivity and parts, 

rm'd their judgements, won their hearts : 

I, without fees, or time mifpent, 

Irength of ale and argument, 

atch'd them home, friends and content. 

nifty, who at hi« elbow fate, 

I with furprize heard the debate, 

•niihM, could not but admire 

ftrange dexterity and fire ; 

wife difcemment and good fenfe, 

quicknefs, eafe, and eloquence. 

ord I fir,'* {aid he, ** I can't but chide t 

/hat ufeful talenu do you hide I 

« In 
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** In half an hour jov hare ctone more 
** Than Puzzle cut in half a fcorct 
<< With all the pra£^ice oi the count, 
<< Hit cafes, precedents, reports/* 

Jack with a fmilc reply*d, «< »Tia true, 
** This may feem odd, my friend, to you, 
'< But give me not more than my Hue. 
<< No hungry judge nods o'er the laws, 
** But haftens to decide the cauit » 
*' Who hands the oar, and drags the chain, 
<< Will ftruggle to be free agani. 
** So lazy men and indolent, 
•* With cares opprefs'd, and bufiBcfa %eBt, 
*' Exert therr utmoft powers vnc) Aiilk, 
" Work hard i for what ? Why, to fit *ilK 
" They toil, they fweat, they want no fee, 
<« For ev*n (loth prompts toinduftry. 
•* Therefore, my friend, I freely own 
** All this addrefs I now have fliown, 
** Is mere impatience, and no more, 
'* To lounge and loiter as before : 
'* Life is a fpan, the world an inn— 
« Here, firrah, t' other nipperkin.** 



THE YEOMAN OF KENT: 

A TALE. 

A Yeoman bold (fbppofe of Kent) 
•^^ Liv'd on his own, and paid no rent j 
Manured his own paternal land. 
Had always money at command, 

To 
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To purchafe bargtinsy or to- lend, 
T' improve his ftock, or help a fntad : 
At CrefTy and Poifticrs, of old. 
His anceftors were bow-men bold ; 
Whofe good yew-bows, and &avw% Atong^ 
Drew arrows of a eloth-yard long* 
For England's gkory, ftrcw'd the pkia 
With barons, counts, and princes ilaiiu 
JBelov'd by all the neighbourhogd, 
For his delight was doing good : 
At every mart his word a law, 
Kept all the fhuffling knaves in a^vt» 
How juft is heaven, and how tnie,. 
.To give to fuch defert its due 1 
*Tis in authentic legends faid, 
Two twins at once had blefsVl his bed 3 
Frank was the eldeft, but the other 
Was honefl Numps, hU younger bpother; 
That, with a face effeminate, 
And fhape too fine and delicate, 
Took after his fond mother Kate, 
A Franklin's daughter. Kumps was roughs 
Ko heart of oak was half fo tough. 
And true as fteel, to cu£F, or kick, 
Or play a bout at dooble-ftick. 
Who but friend Numps ? While Frank's delight 
Was more (they fay) to dance, than fight; 
At Whitfon-ales king of the May, 
Among the maids, briik, frolic> gay^ 
He tript it on each holy day. 

Their 
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Their genius different* Frank would roam 

To town ; but Numps, he ftaid at home. 

The youth was forward* apt to learn. 

Could foon an honeft living earn ; 

Good company would always keep* 

Was known to FaUlaff in Eaft-cheap ; 

Threw many a merry main* could bully* 

And put the do£^or on his cuUy $ 

Ply'd hard his work* had learnt the way* 

To watch all night* and deep all day. 

Fluih^d with fuccefs, new rigg'd* and clean* 

Polite his air* genteel his mien : 

Accompliih'd thus in every part* 

He won a buxom widow's heart. 

Her fortune narrow ; and too wide* 

Alas ! lay her concerns, her pride : 

Great as a dutchefs* Ihe would fcom 

Mean fare, a gentlewoman bom ; 

Poor and expenfive ! on my life 

'Twas but the devil of a wife. 

y«t Frank, with what he won by night* 

A while liv'd tolerably tight ; 

And fpoufe, who fometimes fate till mom 

At cribbidge, made a good retum. 

While thus they liv*d from hand to mouth* 

She laid a bantling to the youth ; 

But whether 'twas his own or no. 

My authors don't pretend to know. 

His charge enhanc'd* 'tis alfo true 

A lying-in 's expenfive too* 



In cradles, whMa* fj^k^^i^ow^ Ms^ 
Whate'er the wanton golfifH Mcki 
While fcandal thick M haiUihot Am, 
Till peaceful bujgoip^rs M their ey«ft. 
Frank deemM it prudent t» retire^ 
And vifit the gtto4 vaa his fire ) 
In the ilage coach he fcat« kimi«Jf» 
Loaded with madam, ajayd her elf i 
In her right hand the oorad plac'dy 
Her lap a China orange gracM : 
Pap for the babe was not forgot s 
And lullaby's melodious note. 
That warbled in his ears all day, 
Shorten'd the rugged,- tedious way. 

Frank, to the manfion-houie now cooiey 
Rejoic'd to find himfelf at home i 
Neighbours around, and coufins went 
fiy fcores, to pay their compliment. 
The good old man wasi kind» 'tis true. 
But yet u little ihock'd, to riew 
A fquire fo fine, a (ight Q} new* 
But above all, the hdy fair 
Was pink'd, and dfckM beyond compart} 
Scarce a ihrieve's wife at an afliae 
Was dvefs'd fo fior » fo roll'd her eyes i 
And mafler too in aU hi& pride» 
His filver rattle by his, fide. 
Would (hake it oft, jthen flirilly fcream^ 
More noify than the yeoman's team f 
With taflels and with plumes made proud^ 
While jingling bells ring otut aloud« 

D d The 
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The good old dame, raWikM out-r^t, 
£v'n doated on fo gay a fight i 
Her Frank, as glorious a» the mom { 
Poor Numps was lookM upon with fcom. 

With other eyes the yeoman fage 
Beheld each youth ; nought could engage 
His wary and difceming heart. 
But fteriittg worth and true defert. 
At laft, he could no longer bear 
Such ftrange fophifticated ware ; 
He cries (enragM at this odd fcene) 
** What can this fooliih coxcomb mean, 
•* Who, like a pedlar with his pack, 
** Carries his riches on his back ^ 
" Soon fliali this blockhead fmk my rents, 
♦* And alienate my tenements, 
<* Which long have ftood in good repair, 
** Nor funk, nor rofe, from heir to heir j 
" Still the fame rent without advance, 
'* Since the Black Prince firft conquered Frar 
<• But now, alas ! all muft be loft, 
** And all my prudent projects croft. 
«< Brave horteft race t Is it thus then 
<' We dwindle into gentlemen ? 
*< But I *11 prevent this foul difgrace, 
" This butterfly from hence I '11 chace.'* 

He faddles Ball without delay, 
To London town direfts his way 5 
There at the Heralds Office he 
Took out his coat, and paid his fee, 
And had it cheap, as wits agree. 
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A lion rampant, (Iput and able. 

Argent the field, the bolder fable ; 

The gay efcutcheon look'd as fine. 

As any new-daub'd country iign. 

Thus having done what he decreed. 

Home he returns with all his fpeed : 

*« Here, fon," faid he, *« (ince you wili be 

** A gentleman in fpight of me j 

« Here, fir, this gorgeous bauble take, 

<* How well it will become a rake ! 

•< Be what you fecm : this is your Iharet 

*< But honeft Numps ihall be my heir; 

*< To him I *11 leave my whole eflate, 

** Left my brave race degenerate/' 

THE HAPPY LUNATICK: 

To Doftor M— . A TALE. 

TXT HEN faints were cheap in good Nol'» reign, 

^^ As finners now in Drury-Lanej 
Wrapt up in myfteries profound, 
A faint percciv'd his head turn round r 
Whether the fweet and favoury wind. 
That ihould have been difchargM behind. 
For want of vent had upward fled. 
And feiz'd the fortrefs of his head | 
Ye fage philofophers, debate : 
I folve no problems intricate. 
That he was mad, to me is clear, 
Elfc why fhould he, whofe nicer ear 
Could aever bear church-mufick here, 

D 4 4 li't^'WR^ 
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Dream that he heard the bfoft ^htfte^ 

ChantiDg in hymns •£ )0y tnA love 9 

Organs themfelves, iN4Meh '^«re 6f j^«p|« 

The mufick of the fcarlat v^tm, 

Are now with traniport heard. In (hit, 

KaviihM with harmoiTy divine^ 

All earthly Sellings he deBes, 

The guefl and favourite of i^ fries. 

At lafl, his too officious ^eiids 

The do6^or call, and he attends : • 

The patient ccrr'A; demands hi% fee. 

*' Curfe on thy 'fsnting pilk "ami itod»'* 

Reply 'd the faint : " ah ! 'to rty cdft 

«« I *m cur'd : but where '« ^Sie hcBVeti I loft ? 

** Go, vile deceiver, get thee hence, 

*' WlTo *d barter Paradifc for fenfe ?" 

Ev'n fo bemused (that is, jpoflefi), 
With raptures fir'd, and more than blcfl ; 
In J)Ofnpou8 epick, towering odes, 
I ftrut with hefoes, feaft whh gods j 
Enjoy by turns the tuneful quire, 
For me they touch each golden lyre. 
Happy delufion ! kmd deceit ! 
7'ili you, my friend, reveal the cheat j 
Your eye fevere, traces each fault, 
tach fwelling word, each tinfel thought. 
Cur*d of my frenzy, I defpifc 
Such trifles, ftript of their difguife, 
Convinc'd, and miferably wiie. 
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